By Act of Congress, Bourbon is now officially 
America's naive Whiskey —аг the man win 
started it all was Dr. James Crow. When he 
developed the first quality-control distilling 
process hack in 1835, he elevated American 
whiskey-making to a science—and created the 
greatest Bourbon of them all: smoother, 
mellower Old Crow, Over the years, 
Americans have made his Whiskey their 
favorite. And why not? After all... 
Nothing finer has happened 
to Bourbon in seven generations. 


Old Crow. 


MENTUCHY STRAIGHT BOURBON НЕ £6 PROOF. STILO ARO BOTTLED EY THE FAMOUS OLD CROW DISTILLERY CO., FRANKFORT, KY 


If you think 
youre getting a great 
shave with a razor blade, 
feel your face. 


A razor blade can give you a good, close 
shave on the easy parts of your face. 
Like your cheeks. Because your 
cheeks are almost flat, like a razor blade. 
But what about the hard-to-shave 
parts of your face? 


Feel your neck 


Feel how your beard grows down on 
рап of your neck? And up on another 
part? (Some beards even grow 
sideways.) 

To give you a close, comfortable 
shave on your neck, we designed the 
Norelco Tripleheader with 18 self- 
sharpening rotary blades that shave in 
every direction. 


Feel your chin 


The Tripleheader has 3 Microgroove™ 
shaving heads that float to follow the 
curves of your chin. 

The heads go in where your chin 
goes in, and out where your chin goes 
out To give you a really close shave, 
without irritating your skin. 

(In independent tests, the Triple- 
header shaved as close or closer than 
astainless steel blade in 2 out of 3 
shaves.) 


Feel your upper lip 

The hard thing about shaving your 
upper lip with a razor blade is shaving 
Close enough. 

Again, the unique Norelco design 
lets you maneuver around your nose 
and mouth, to shave your beard in 
every direction. 


Feel your sideburns 


The biggest problem with shaving side- 
burns is to get them straight, and even 
on both sides. 

The Norelco Tripleheader has a 
pop-up trimmer that lets you see 
exactly what you're trimming. So it's a 
lot harder to make a mistake. 

Now, run your hand over your 
whole face. 

If your beard feels uneven, maybe 
you should be shaving with a Norelco 
Tripleheader. 

It comes in two models. The Cord 
Model Tripleheader (with easy flip-top 
Cleaning). And the Rechargeable Triple- 
header (the shaver that gives you up 
to twice as many shaves per charge as 
any other rechargeable). Either one will 
give your face a whole new feel 


No мебо" 


you can't get any closer 


©1970 North American Philips Corporation, 100 East 42nd Street, New York, NY. 10017. Nerelce consumer products include: Men's and Women's Electric Shavers, Rembrandt Square Lotions. 
Instant Hair Setters, Mine Saunas, Sun & Heat Lamps, Hav Dryers, Massagers, Hearing Ars, Tape Recorders, Cassettes, Radios, Н'Ғ деу Components, Electronic Educational Kite. 


Of course not! Send three 
mena quarter of a million miles 
and you make certain that 
everything that goes with them 
Is first best. 

All Gemini and Apollo 
astronauts have worn 
Omega watches on their 
wrists. Ordinary, 
everyday jewelry store 
Omega Speedmaster 
Chronographs. The kind 
anyone can buy. 

Let's faceit..Omega . 
makes the best watches in 
this world, or any other. 

Omega watches for 
men and women can be 
seen at the finest jewelry 
stores in this world. 
Prices, $65 to $18,000. 


~ Q 
^. OMEGA 


FIRST WATCH WORN ON THE MOON 


4-DIAL SPEEDMASTER CHRONOGRAPH, $195. For free watch brochure, write Omega Watch Co., Omega Bldg., 301 E. 57th St., New York 10022 
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PLAYBILL '* m nm ses of the Rabbit. cover 
gil Claudia Jennings has been unani- 
ously selected by our editors as 1970's Playmate of the Ye. 
To celebrate her reign, we offer within a photographic port- 


folio of Claudia. surrounded by part of her queen's ransom of 
rewards. Tu 


asure of another kind figures heavily in Nelson 
Algren’s Get ll the Money. an ironic racetrack tale com 
mingling the fates of a horse. its distal, owner and its 
windhungry jockey. Perhaps best known for The Man with 


lin 


the Golden and A Walk on the 
wrote, some rs ago, а prose poem called Chicago: 
City on the Make, а new edition of which has recently been 
published. But rrvsov's home town has been a city under 
renewed verbal and physical attack ever since the 1068 
Democratic National Convention. In The Chicago Conspire 
cy Circus, Washington Post syndicated columnist. Nicholas 
von Hollman makes a persuasive case for his conte: m that 
bo the establishment and. the anti-establishment were on 
aland that both sides and the nation lost. Von Hollman 
through virtually all of the proceedings and. after over 
hearing the judge (outside the court) call one of the delense 
lawyers a ^ 
Von Holl 
"Thon 
by his newspaper accounts that he publicly called аро 


Wald Side, Algren 


* was subpoenaed by the defense. Though 
п was barred from testifying, then-U. 5, Ацо 
n—who headed the prosecution-—was so angered 


псу 
s For 
other 
journalists to run. him out of the business. Were happy to 
report that Von Hollman is st 
of columns tiled Left at the Post bein 
It wa 
nd. 


nd has a collecti 
ished this summer 
during the same Democratic Convention that Julian 
theretolore little-knowi laor. ch 
longed the setting of his state's dele nd not only 
ıe the foor I 
ic Pany bur also wound up be 
idem—even though. by constitu 
to be eligible. Bond's politics 
mined by NBC 
from the 
ed by the deepening unrest in Ameri- 
g the kune Sixties, educatoressiyist John: Clellon 
s took an extended tour of Europe in а search for 
self-renewal, While there, he wiote his fourth. contribution 
to mavuoy, See Naples and Live, an evocative tribute to a 
vibr 1 its people that reatirmed for him—as we 
think it will for others—the invincible vitality of the human 
spirit. Naples is one of ten accounts of his trip that he's writ 
ing, tentatively titled Walking Away from the War. 

In this month's Playboy Inte the intrepid captain of 
the good ship Lollipop—Tiny Tim—tiptocs umough the 


tet for Vice 
Jaw, he was too 


ig nom 
ional 
d person 
News correspondent Dou 


ality ave in 
las 


State That Brought. You Leste 


п city 


ле 


SHINCLOSS, 


MCGIVERN 


tulips conversationally for Asociate Editor Harold 
Ramis. who. binen by the bug himself. left us a 
few months ago to devote his time to acting, at Chicago's 
ect improvisational theater, Second City. In 
a more serious vein, Columbia University professor Alan 
Westin who hay appeared as an expert witness before the 
Senate Subcommitice on Constitutional Rights and the House 
Subcommittee on Invasion of Privacy—explains in The Ca- 
reer Killers what happens to a job applicant when he falls 
into the hands of irresponsible personnel investigators. 
The Sacrifice marks Louis \uchincloss’ second appearance 
in our pages. His poignant story of a judge's bout with 
wdy will be included in a collection of short 
planning that will deal with different forms of 
idemity crises. Two rather farout tales round. out June's 
fiction offerings—Richard Matheson's Button, Button and 
Panik MeGivern's Number Eight. Th т concerns a 
couple tempted by the moral-philosophy paradox of getting 
rich by willing the d an unknown person. Number 


DEMPSEY, 


former 
show 


highly reg; 


Eight comical [a out the adyenturcs—mostly 
sexual —-of а American astronaut named. Batson. 
Batson ve written the copy on the gilt certifie 


that Henry Miller sent to us along with his "Tropic of 
Cancer” Revisited, which read: “This certificate is good Tor 
one pair of space panties for th who thinks her ass is 
out of this world.” Miller, who broke the barriers of what 
> loosely been called. pornos retuned 10 Paris last 
10 watch the filming of the erotic classic he wrot 
sited is a nostalgie three page 
wd Qextual—of the experi With duc 
< hooks Seens and Plexus. maynov car- 


butes Sexy Perplexus, an antic 


apologi 
wonist Joh 


Dempsey cor 


view of the scoring problems involved in the oldest sport of all. 
Other wens to welcome summer: The Germans: Are 
Coming! The Germans Ave Coming!. Ca Editor 


Ken W. Purdy’s expert appraisal of the sophisticated cars 


that headed a "Teuronic auto re Tuilor- 
Made ny, а humorous collection of magazine rejec 
tion slips revamped to suit thi ms personalities. 
concocted by mraynoy stallers Craig Vetter and Geoffrey Nor 


exclusive 
Fasl 
1 sartorial personality 
a bold new outlook in suits for the 
Wetward Hol, 
beach, at poolside: 


man: and Lola. our 
danceractress Lola F 
exhibits a d 


photo uncoverage of singer- 
^n Director Robert L. Green 
in We Go to Great Panes, 
adventurous urbanite, and 
lup of seaworthy wearables. On the 
anywhere else. for that matter—we rec 
ommend Food and Drink Editor Thomas Marios Rum Antics. 
a batch of h er drinks 10 help you keep your 
tool. So read on—and stay in the swim of things 


a 


acing st 


Way-out Wetweor 


Conspiracy Trial 


Playmate Winner 


ma 


Neapolitan Flavor 
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A lot of people who 
are now saying Schlitz 
Malt Liquor served on the 
rocks with a lemon twist is 
a spectacular refreshing, 
neat, great, wonderful idea, 
used to say it was a lousy, 
stupid.bad, dumb idea. 
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Smirnoff is where your imagination takes you. 


Why be confined by silly rules of time and place? The Smirnoff life style is to take your fun where you 


find it. A sad. deserted shipwreck?—no. Is a cause for celebration: for guitars and laughter; for 
Serewdrivers, Marys and Salty Dogs. All it takes is the Smirnoff. And the imagination to discover and enjoy. 


BREAK A SILLY RULE ANDWIN 
A YEARS VACATION! 


HERE'S WHY WERE RUNNING THIS CON- 
TEST: At Smirnoff we're in the entertainment 
business. We believe people should have fun. At 
their own pace. In their own way. Just as in our 
own way we've been providing fun in the best 
possible taste for years. But we think too many 
silly rules have cropped up that stop people from 
having fun. 

By “silly” rules we don't mean good rules. 
Like traffic control laws. Or public health laws. 
Or responsible behavior. And we don't want to 
get involved in major political issues that you 
might consider silly. 

We're talking about the silly conventions that. 
cramp your style. The who-knows-where-they- 
came-from customs standing between you and a 
more entertaining, rewarding life. 

Like the rule that says you've got to squeeze 
into your most uncomfortable clothes to attend 
the dullest party of the year. Or the rule that says 
white wine goes with fish and red with meat. 

Hence our “Break a silly rule” contest. We 
want to hear from you: Smirnoff and non- 
Smirnoff drinkers alike. us what you think 
the silliest social rule is—and how you want to 
break it 

Of course Smirnoff people have been breaking 
one completely silly rule for years: that you have 
to drink drinks you don't really like. Because 
crystal-clear Smirnoff blends quietly into any- 
thing that anyone finds delicious, It turns oranges 

s. Transforms grapefruit juice 
Salty Dogs. And about 2,300 delicious et- 
eras. к J 


p= 
HERE'S HOW WE'RE RUNNING THIS CON- 

EST:JGKowimmyunf ofTunalely, you've got to play — 
our rules. And we admit some of 


re are no official entry blanks. Just grab 
the handiest piece of paper and write us—in 25 
words or less or more—what you think the 
liest rule of social behavior is. And how you'd 
like to change it. 

2. There's only one prize. Just as there's only one 
Smirnoff. But this prize is fit for a Czar. The 
winner gels a year’s vacation at full pay plus 
expenses anywhere іп the world up to a total of s 
$50,000. (For instance, if you're making $10,000 
a year we'll match that and throw in another 
$40,000 for expenses. If you're making more 


Send’ your Break-a-Silly-Rule entry (entries) to: x 
Smirnoff, Box 1000, Dept.BT, Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 10559 


Enter Smirnoff’s smart contest to 
abolish silly rules. 


than $50,000, you and your family will have to 
cut a few corners.) 

3. After your year’s up? If your present boss 
doesn’t have the welcome mat out, we'll do our 


ke this prize to be as unique as 
Smirnoff itself, And it would do our Smirnoff 
hearts good to think of you off rollicking for a 
full year. 

5. Neatness doesn't count, just as long as you're 
legible. But humor and imagination and creative 
sparkle definitely count. The same kind of imagi- 
nation Smirnoff people have been using for years 
to conjure up taste-expanding new drinks, 

6. You don't need to buy Smimoff to enter. But 
it doesn't hurt. Since it’s the driest, smoothest 
liquor you can pour, it just might tickle your 
imagination along with your taste buds. 

7. When this exposé of social silliness is over, we 
intend keeping all entries as our property and 
maybe even publishing the ones we like best— 
with full credit to you as author. You'll be able 
10 pick up a copy at your Smirnot store. 

8. If contests are null and void in your state (and 
this offer is void where prohibited) maybe you 
should consider moving to another state, 


9. This contest is only for U.S. citizens over 21. 
But there's no silly гше that says you can't bor- 
Tow an idea or two from the kids, Or a friend in 
another country. After all, Smirnoff is the num- 
ber óne choice in vodka around the world. 


10. There's no limit to the number of diffe 
silly rules you can enter. Just like deu 
to the number of delicious things you can mi 

with Smirnoff. е 

11. A silly rule forbids anyone from entering 
who's employed by or supported by anyone who 


works for Heublein, its subsidiaries, affiliates and 
advertising agencies or the R. H. Donnelley Corp. 


12. Entries will be judged by the К. Н. Donnelley 
Corp. Their decisions will be final. 


13, Deadlines. To qualify, your entry (entries) 
must be post-marked no later than July 13. 1970. 
Any later than that, you're an unlucky loser. The 
lucky win-a-year-off entrant will be announced 
the day after Labor Day, and will be 
notified as soon as possible by mail. 5 
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CONFRONTATION 

The articles by Jules Siegel and George 
Fox, Revolution and Counterrevolution 
(тлувоу, Мага 
accurate and thought-provoking—the best 
wl the siu 


. were 


analysis of the student left 
dent right that 1 have yet read in any 
national publication 


However, if Mr. Fox had ated 


avesti, 


the claim by black militants that “roving 


bands of Hayakawas 
lestudents.” hewould 


npied to 


rape two N 
have discovered that it was groundless 
The incident was supposed to have taken 
place on the night of February 12. 1969. 
when the temperature in Madison had 
plummeted to near zero. A rapist would 


have had to be a very hardy fellow. in 
deed. to attack a girl outdoors in weather 
like that 

So much for criricim. When I heard 


of your plans to publish the article by 
Mv. Fox. I feared the kind of hatchet 
Americans for Freedom 


job on Ya 
that we have experienced in the р 
from publications that share your cd 
torial persuasion. I was. on the whole, 
very pleasantly surprised. 1 was particu: 
larly pleased with Fox's understanding 
of the difficulties we face with some older 
conservatives. I wits also pleased with the 
fairness with which be disassociated the 
purged National Youth Alliance leader- 
ship from the. Neo-Nazi tentacles of the 
Liberty Lobby 

If the gist of the two articles is that 
cither the groups that Mr. Siegel de 
scribed or Young Americans for Freedom 
e likely to be running the country a 


decade or so from now, I agree. I think 
it will be us, 
Mike Kelly. Vice-Chairman 
Wisconsin VAR 
Madison, Wisconsin 


We were disappointed. on reading 
Counterrevolution 10 notice the posture 
that you adopted toward the National 
Youth Alliance. The use of such terms as 
Nazi is a common technique for produc- 
ing a desired emotional result. As soon 
er words are 
introduced into a discussion, ану ration- 
il evaluation ol issues is prevented. We 
te with 
and were dismayed to 


as such psychopolitical t 


were more than glad to wopt 
you on this article 


lind so little in the way of an objective 
analysis of our programs. 

You seem to have drawn your material 
from the Anti-Defamation League and 
the late Drew Pearson. Their sources are 
totally Lacking in credibility. for John 
\cord and Dennis McMahon have con 
sistenaly sucrificed truth to petty revenge 
On May 2, 1969. we confionted our 
Barry Farber Show, 
The deception of the 


accusers. on the 
WOR, New York 
Mord МеМапон Pearson. combine was 
obvious to anyone who heard the inter 
change. 

You describe Francis Parker Yockey's 
book [трепит as a "racist tract.” The 
news media have abounded with such 
summations of this 626-page philosophi- 
cu work. and yet no one, including 
vrAVISOV, has ever reviewed it 


Fhe implicnion in your article is that 
we ше a vival ol or alternative to 
Young Americans for Freedom. We have, 
however, a culurally oriented. historical 
perspective that differentiates us. [rom 
all other groups on the American scene 
We reject the libertarian premise that 
а mau and his actions can be judged 
apart from their impact on society: and 
for this reason, we have established ап 


authoritarian structure that completely 
climinates internal dissension. 

Had you investigated, you would have 
found ihat che Liberty 
worked for years to further the passage 
ob pro-American legislation. and to ac 
quaint the people of this country. with 


Lobby has 


the danger of rampant liberalism. I have 

known Willis Canto personally for some 

time, and your description of him as a 

“gray eminence of the anti Negro, anti- 

Semitic right” does little more than dis 

play your ignorance of the man and the 
n. 


organizat 


Louis T. Byers 
National Youth Alliance 
Washington, D. C. 


In an era when the reporting of the 
establishment press is shallow and sim 
plistic and. that of the under 
steamy combination of bullshit 


and por- 
nography. your articles on Revolution 
and Counterrevolution came as а wel 
come relict. Jules Siegel did a fine job of 
ctching the reasons lor revolt. p 


icular 


ly with his quotes from Bob Dylan. In a 
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There is enough 
Chantilly 
in this bottle 
to shake her 


world. 
(And your: 


PLAYBOY 


10 


country that wo 
mcur, football-playing f 
з the skinny kid with slop 
and pimples supposed to go? 
Society had cast [ar more people than 
just black men in the role of “nigger 
gel is also right im implying that 

Is and revolutionaries 
ol their conservative 


the wunchcons of the right and those of 
the left. as your articles, perhaps inad- 
vertendy. tend to prove. But for the fre 
quently unthinking and usually arrogant 
youth of America, who uncritically idol- 
ize their own spokesmen, the essays con- 
tain an urgent moral: If you don't use 
your own head. somebody else will. 
Roger Comfort 
Chicago, Illinois 


During the first five years of our exist- 
ence, we at Southern Illinois University 
at Edwardsville have been called many 
things, and it has not always been easy 
10 be good-humored them. But 
after encountering the opening words of 
George Fox's Counterrevolution, mys 
fication is the response to which I must 
confess, Let me quote: 


Built only five years ago. [the 
campus of Southern Illinois Univer- 
sity at Edwardsville] consists of eight 


or nine rustcolored. ultramodern 
buildings plopped down in the mid- 
dle of 6000 featureless acres, lik 


spaccships that have cr nded on 


а notquitchabitable planet 


We have at present only six buildings, 
though we could easily use the two or 
tmee more your writer conjured up. 
They are rust-colored; but one would be 
hard put to convince the legislature or 
the taxpayers of Illinois that they were 
“plopped down" We have only 2600 
acıes; is it posible that your writer 
found the additional 3400 acres in the 
me place he saw those crashlanded 
spaceships? 

I note that Mr. 
skins on our young 


Fox also mised the 
By and 
missed 
ampus 
s if he looked to 
тылувөү for nothing more than geograph- 
ical description and social comment 
John S. Rendleman, Chancellor 
Southern Ilinois University 
Edwardsville, Hlinois 


In view of his assignment to cover a 
YAF convention, it isn't surprising that 
George Fox saw the Edwardsville cam- 
pus of Southern Illinois University as 
a statist version of Bob Jones U. But, 
in his description of the activities of the 
short-cropped cretins of the local right. 
neglected to mention, among other 
s. that the president of YAF is black 
d, despite the architecti 


Frank Lloyd Wright out of C. B. De 
Mille by Ayn Rand—Edwardsville far 
morc resembles New Left s become 
concrete than it does a rightwing future. 
For instance: 

1. Edwardsville had a special school in 
the East St. Louis ghetto, devoted to pr 
paring undereducated. blacks and w 
ior junior college work, when bi 
were fighting for less ambi 
1 morc prestigious schools. 

2. Ihe dean of students and any num 
ber of professors in the loci of decision 
are black. Some 
but most are no 

3. We have a work-study program that 
enables hundreds of virtually destitute 
students—among them, me—to survive. 

4. Edwardsville chancellor John Rer 
leman is alert to student-faculy inte 
ests, When one complains to Rendlem: 
he responds: only the most bigoted hold 
him suspect. 

All right, I know what you're thinking: 
Another crew-ent apologist for the estab- 


of course, are Toms, 


lishment. Right? Wrong. I've got the 
kind of long frazzled hair that drives 
the stra 


an major. + 
1 mean. like, the Vietnam Cente 
bondale has got to go. Dut, if you 
interested in defending human values 
and not just out to groove with hostility 
freaks such as the Weathermen, Ed 
wardsville deserves some recognition oth- 
n with the VA 
David E. Thon 
Edwardsville, Illinois 


SIGNS FOR THE TIMES 
Thank you for publishing Bob Jen- 
ngs’ Swinging on the Stars (PLAYBOY, 


1 
March). I don't know many astrologers, 
but those I know have been of more 
help than harm, I have a tendency to 
believe the philosophy of Carroll Right- 
‘The stars impel, they do not com- 
; what you make of your life is Largely 
up to you.” 

Proper timing for proper results is one 
of the secrets asuology can reveal. For 
instance, you wouldn't go to the beach 
to get a suntan at midnight; your timing 
would be 12 hours off, unless you hap- 
pen to be in Sweden at midsummer. 1 
think Mr. Jennings did an excellent and 


very entertaining job on the subject, even 
though he termed me а 


sellstyled as- 
was 


пою ту 
, but that’s to be 
à Scorpio. 

Bob Cummings 


Beverly Hills, € 


Bern s 
california 
I wish to compliment C. Robert Jen- 


nings on his thought-provoking article 
Stars. 


‘ruc to | 


Swinging on the aro- 
(a Virgo wih Leo 
rising). Mr. Jennings presented a fac 


history of astrology (Virgo) with a 
good deal of showmanship (Leo). De- 


astrological science erica, The 
American Federation of 
h Iam first vice-pre 
its best to crack down on charl 
are riding the current boom. 

David W 


Bayside 


Astrologers, ol 


Some corrections on your article about 
astrology: It is not necessary to take a test 
to become a member of the Americ 
Federation of Astrologers. If a 
wants to take опе of our exami 
he may. on a voluntary basi 

also says that NASA chose the 
who were present at the laundh 
Apollo 12 on its mission to the moon. 
This is not acemate, as I chose the 
astrologers and sent the list of names 
to NASA. They. in turn, sent out the 
invitations 

ul R. Grell, Executive Secretary 
American Federation ol Astrologers 
Washington, D.C. 


C. Robert Jennings’ article on astrolo- 
gy was very interesting, the coverage first 
dass. I completely agree with Ruth Ol 
vers view of the horoscope as a "diagram 
of possibilities.” What else can it mean 
when thousands of people are born on 
the same day? Only the word potential 
сап be applied when one considers the 
less ics of background, training, 
enes, eic. The miracle is th 


grec with the analysis of Nixon 
and Reagan. Our President has a subjec- 
tive horoscope (mosi of the planets below 
the horizon) and the chart has n 
breadth mor depth, only expedi 
Reagan is 100 conceited 
ated to have good. judgm 
Pauline 
New Y: 


COTTONTAIL CONTEST 

You didn't arrange to send an 
Bunny to my house, but I would have 
taken any one of the lovely young won 
n selected as finalists in your Bunny of 
the Year beauty pageant. March's pic- 
torial lineup of keyholder favorites was 
the greatest, And, incidentally, happy 
tenth anniversary to the Clubs. Keep up 
the good work. 


Thomas Corcoran 
Los Angeles, Californi 


Over the years, I've been a regular at 
yboy Clubs, not only taking 
nts to them but frequently attending 
the New York hutch along with my 
wife, for an evening out. The food and 
drink have always been excellent, as has 
the entertainment: but invariably, what 
made the evening was the unfailing 
and attention of our Bunny. 
Lon the Bunny of the Year 


The chocolate-chip check is a tasteful advancement of 


the traditional sportcoat by Clubman. Equally at home in the city or country, its design is dis- 
ciplined to work from nine to five with enough verve left over for later. An eventful statement 
of the tailored idea for about seventy-five dollars. 


the tailored idea 


PLAYBOY 


12 


contest brought back many 
memories of evenings at the Club. With 
so many lovely candidates, it must have 
heen nearly impossible to make up your 


mind. My congratulations to the con- 


Mareus Rathban 
New York, New York 


THE DEVIL'S WISHES 

Опе of the oldest shlicks in literature 
is the guy who is suddenly granted (or 
cursed with) three wis] he number 
of stories with that as the gimmick must 
тип into the hundreds, and 1 thought I 
had read them all, But never had I read 
one as clever and well constructed. as 
The Same 10 You Doubled. by Robert 
Sheckley (rravwov, March). Here's wish- 
ing lor more stories by him. 


Dwight Corman 
10. 


Sacramento, Californ 


RAY OF GENIUS 

interview wi Charles 
ov, March) is a breath of fresh 
mid the pollution emanating from. 


the Eldridge Cleavers and the New Left- 
ists. Never mind Ray Charless music, 
though it has alo brought pleasure to 


many lives. including minc. Give me his 
affirmation of life, his truly humanitari- 
a approach. Here is one Negro who 
knows whit Amer is all about 

As a Jew. I thank Ray Charles for 
looking at every divid- 
al and judging him on his own meris 
The New Lel o But, 
then, they are not interested in educa- 
tion. They will, find appropriate 
reproaches for this man who overcame 
poverty and persceut 
but by singin mething he does only 
slightly les well than articulating: the 
ol the average American, black 


American 


из not by shout 


Rabbi L B. Koller 


isn’t a remote person: 


longer. The interview is one of your very 
best It did. however, contain one mis- 
take. A recording arist is awarded а 
gold album for reaching the figure of 


51,000,000 in sales (at the factory price, 
which is one third list) for ап album, 
not for 1,000,000 copies, as with a single 
record. 


Ant Capaldo 
Waterbury, Connecticut 


T once had the pleasure of h 
Charles in concert at the University of 
Mississippi, where he received а well- 
deserved standing ovation for his musical 
alenıs. That night, he entertained me 
immensely and when I read your inter- 


ing Ray 


view with him, he did it again. The man 
truly a 
much for an 
with one of the world’s top performers. 
Brooke Dickson. U. S. M. C. 


ry Point, North Carolina 


WHITEY UN 
1 have tole 
cartoons, grandmother fix: 
ack of humor for some пм 
his full-page, blatantly т 
1 the March issue (page 
; that Joe McCarthy is reopeni 
he black man in Amer 
i a difficult enough time realizing 
his own prestige amd identity, without. 
some Whitey picturing him as a poverty- 
stricken, n incapable 
of spelling the word that suburban whites 
associate with him—‘watermillion 
able to master such intricacies of gram- 
the use of the verb to be. and 
putting up signs saying SHO xurr вох 
споме Lincoln ended slavery, but the 
black people can never be free until the 
white middle class forgets the idea of 
racial superiority and the major medi 
stop perpetrating the psychological sub- 
jugation of the African people. 
J. Alexander Танок, Chairm, 
Princeton University Yearbook 
Princeton. New Jersey 
Reader Tanford’s heart may be in the 
tight place, but not his facts: Buck 
Brown is black: his cartoon satirtzes 
racism. 


MASKED 
ated Buck Brown's banal 
i nd total 


ш 


HOW YOU PLAY THE САМЕ 

Опсе again, PLavboy has done 

cellent job on the market—this t 

Playboy Plays the Stock Market in your 

March issue. Michael Laurence is to be 

congratulated on his thoroughness and 
y on a very complicated subject. 
Louis Hubshman, Jr. 

Hubil 

w York, New York 


Michacl Laurence brings the stock 
market to the common investor's level. 
Most small speculators are ashamed to 
ask for information from brokers for fear 
they'll be dered get-rich-quuickers 
with Jinde knowledge and less cash and, 
consequently, not worth a broker's t 
The author removes this fear with his 
dear explanation of terms and distin- 
guished advice. He should be applauded 
by all 27,000,000 presentdlay investors, as 
well as those not yet in their ran 

Wes Welch 
Gilson City, Minois 


cons 


The article in the March wr viov on 
how to play the stock market presents a 
well-thought-out pi on the nature of 
the market and some of the problems 
the investor faces and suggests ci 
methods of coping with them. This 
immensely practical information, 


icc 


the average man who is successful in his 
business or profession sooner or later 
s to face the difficult job of investing 
his accumulated dollars. The pity of it is 
that although he may hold degrees in 
law, medicine or business administration 
he probably has had litle or no edu 
cation in the ownership and trading of 
the shares of corporations, Laurence's 
aride. like the several others in his 
series, should help in encouraging readers 
to learn more about the subject 
This type of article seems 10 be in line 
with the expanding image of PLAYBOY as 
а broadly i 
dudes contributions by authorities in а 
wide variety of fields, thus extending the 
scope of the publi i 
ıt o the lovely Playmates. 
John Magee 
Springfield. Massachusetts 


The world of finance has been plagued 
by hundreds of essays and books writ 
ten by amateurs attempting 10 analyze 
and report on the complex world of 
the stock market. As expected, PLAYBOY 
reverses the trend with Michael Law 
rence's excellent article Playboy Plays 
the Stock Murket author's treat- 
this dyn: institution is 


The 
ment of 
superb. 

1 have a 
readin 


ticle as required 

for the 42 students in the Finan- 
arkets and Institutions course I am 
y of 
. Lau- 
ше of the b; 


rence’s informative cov 
of the market historical a 
investment advice is his skill i 
these facis to the contemporary invest- 
ment situation. 

Duane E. Knapp 

College of Business Administration 

University of Toledo 

Toledo, Ohio 


Tt was with great interest and pleasure 
that I read Playboy Plays the Stoc 
Market. Asa novice investor, 1 found M 
Laurence’s appr 
—lar more realisti 
ol toc 


ach. alightening 
than the apy 
y's circulation- 


ost 


padhes 


used by many 
minded authors. 


Roger J. Dow 
Igenond, New Jersey 


I found Michael Laurence’s article 
generally 10 be accu al useful for 
the neophyte investor. However, I must 
disagree with nents on stock 
charts. E suppose it’s different strokes for 
different. folks. but Pm always amused 
when two du make diametrically 
opposed predictions from the same 
chart I was also disappointed when he 

failed to mention the game aspects of 
m market, The idea of the stock ma 
ket without a certain clement of chance 
is f 

1 conclude 


¢ 


his com 


Lists, 


with 


some paraphrases 


Е 
& 
= 
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8 


п ину O E98 ‘010 SYA 9 


WAND inii 


Known by the company it 


If you’re modest 

about your success, 

let the Smooth Canadian 
speak for you. 


Seagram’s V.O. not only says you 

can afford the smoothest, lightest Canadian 
whisky of all; it says you have the taste 

to recognize the smoothest, lightest Canadian 
whisky of all. And lots of taste is 

just as impressive as lots of money. Don’t 

you think? 
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Great moments merit a Bauer. 
Even if it isn't the $580 C-Royal. 


When some people think of Bauer, they 
think only of our expensive cameras. Like 
our C-Royal. At $580,” it is expensive. 
But, then, it’s the only super 8 that shoots 
lap dissolves, And it has 8-to-1 power 
zoom. And pushbutton true slow motion. 
And plenty more. 
We also make eight other super 8s 

{plus three brilliant projectors) with prices 
that start as low as $50." And they 
have all the precision construction & 
of aC-Royal. 

Take our C2M. It looks, feels 
and operates like a C-Royal. 
It has the Schneider Variogon 
lens (5-to-1 power zoom), 
automatic CdS meter - 
ing, reflex viewing 
ihrough a huge bright 
viewfinder. And it's less 
than $285. * 

So don't settle for 
less than the best. Espe- 
cially since you don't have 
to spend $580 to get it. 

For more information, 
write Dept. PB. 


4 x ...Comes 
of Grand Marnier Marnier is made from fine Cognac 
Brandy and the peel of bitter oranges...a delightful drink in a snifter...or 
cocktails, and excels in gourmet recipes. Try the Grand Marnier Sour for a new 
exciting drink, or Grand Marnier coffee, an elegant dessert drink, For cocktail 


and gourmet recipes, write for our free booklet. 
IMPORTED FROM FRANCE / MADE FROM FINE COGNAC BRANDY / BO PROOF /CARILLON IMPORTERS, LTD. 
DEPT. PLé, 745 STH AVE, NY.C. 10022 


vized from various sources. (1) If 
you don't know who you 

Cm be an awlully expe 
find out. (2) There are по set rules 
this game. Nothing implies anything. 
(3) Te doesn't matter what. the elements 
of the game are. As long as the 
to keep score. many of us will be playing. 
Robert Riley O'Connor H 
Athens, Georgia 


way 


TEMPO OF THE TIMES 

Alvin Toffler, in his two excellent arti 
des on the increasing rate of change 
in our society. (Киште Shock, m avnoy. 
February: Coping with Future Shock, 
PLAYuoY, March), has brilliantly pointed 
out what will soon be a growing problem 
But he has not considered deeply enough 


events as baseball and th 
be compared with the 
games used by the emperors to keep the 
masses from becoming bored 
worse, restless. Can 
on the verge of mi 


people have complained that the money 
to the moon could have 
g our poor. But 


we spent going 
been better spent hel pi 
poverty pr 

peal that the moon walk 
d E imagine the pou 


I doubt 
be doubted it also. Thus, we went to the 
moon and Harlem and Wars ате still 
with us. 


Of the many wri 
rent scene, Alvin Л 
very few with pi 
realize that the та 
muddled world of ours may be more sig 
nificant than the nature of the changes 
themselves. He are to be con- 
tulated Tor two truly penetrat 
ticles. However, there à 
other than just Mystic and Will 
where history is frozen. The French 
iustand- 


ers decrying the cur- 


is one of the 
nm enough to 


nd you 


Quarter in New Orleans is an 
ng example, as is almost all of San 
H 


sco. 


William Edd! 
Lincoln. Ne 


Thanks to Alvin Toller tor his weil 
intentioned and stimulating. articles. Al 
though I feel he hay correctly perceived 


t h; 
feel uneasy about hi 

He thinks that the answ 
ing how to control the accelerated vate 
of change: actually, would it not be 
better to find ways of simply preventing 
it from controlling us? Tolller’s prescrip 
tions would seem to do nothing to allevi 
ate the problem at its roots. 

The only truly stable force in the life 
of man is the life of n itself, As 


THE INCREDIBLE AFTER-SHAVE THAT 
CONQUERED THE WORLD. 


You want to believe the history books? inside their battlements and douse themselves with its con- 

Or us. tents. Within minutes, their womenfolk would pick up the 

The books say Rome conquered the world with pitched scent. And soon, the city would be left undefended as the 
battles and clashing swords men found themselves with something better to do with their 

We say they did it with Bacchus. time than fight. At that moment, the Romans would march in 

Bacchus, a remarkable after-shave that had the power and take over. And that, we insist, is how the Romans con- 
to render men irresistible to women. quered the world 

Taking a tip from the legend of the Trojan horse, the If you don't believe us and if you doubt the authenticity of 


Romans left huge bottles of Bacchus outside their enemies’ ancient frescoes reproduced above, splash a little Bacchus 
gates. At dawn the town’s defenders would drag the bottles оп yourself. Then go out and conquer your own empire. 


After-shave. 


THE CONQUEROR. 


Help Pater 
keep his 
gin up! 


Give Gordon's! 


PLAYBOY 


the best of all possible 


the delicate flavour of 
Gordon's Gin. Every 
bottle is still based on 
Papa Gordon's original 
1769 formula. So your 


today! After all, the 
very least you can do 
for old dad is give him 
the most popular gin 
in England, America, 
the world! 


Nothing but the best for 


dads, right? So give him 
the distinctive dryness, 


papa pours a drier drink 


BSR McDonald automatic 
turntables embody 
classic beauty with 

superb performance 
features to play 

records with 

sound-studio 

fidelity. 

Truly a 

triumph 

of British 

precision craftsmanship. 
The perfect component for 
your stereo system. Write 
for free detailed brochure. 


BSR McDONALD BSR (U.S.A.) LTD., Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913 


ing forces. The answer lies not in at 
tempting to foster or stille change but in 
tying to understand man's relationship 
to his environment. and. understand 
lest we get carried away by our techno 
ogy. that one man's problems are every- 
body's problems. 


Glenn A. Jenks 
New York, New York 


ticles on future shock are an 
"s accelerated 
tempo of c ver, it isn't 
celerating quite as rapidly as My. Tofller 
though, with ihe increased 
acy of the communications indus 
we are being forced to int 
more information than in former years. 
1 also protest Mr. Toffler’s inclusion of 
"communities where history is partially 
frozen." Escapist. enclaves would spell 
disruption of the superindustrial society 
he envisions. since they would tend to 
keep the persons involved isolated from 
society (or the rest of the nation) and 
would intensify the funne shock upon 
re-entry into the fast-paced world 

James K, V. Adams 
Carbondale, Minois 


excellent analysis of tod: 


indicates. 


WHAT A DOLL 15 BARBI 
The photo story on Barbi 
(Barbi Doll, eLAywoy, March) was really 
at. Your magazine has always featured 
a Is, but. Miss Benton is one 
ol the most gor 
That first picture, of just her wonderful 
lace, is the best one of the entire group. 
Pet. Michael P. Micklagh, U.S. М.С 
San Diego, California 


Benton 


rous to honor your pages: 


May I extend my congratulations on 
your truly beautiful pictorial 
Doll. The warmth, excitement and exhil 
araton expressed in those photographs 
seemed to radiate [rom the page. My 
compliments to Miss Benton and to pho 
tographer Casilli for a great pictorial 
William C. Dove 
Summit, New Jersey 


Barbi 


HASHISMO 
For one who thought that h: 
and texture, Hash 


lı came 


in only one flavor 
Freak-Out (к\лүвоү, March) was some 
thing of a shock (as well as a stomach 
pleaser). Curried Lamb hash, browned 
beet hash with chestnuts, patty of le 

hash, hash with wine! Beautiful! Every 
recipe looked delectable, 
one for fried asparagus. My thanks to 
chief. Mario, as well as to Tom Simpson, 
who did the Lantastic sculpture in dic 


including the 


illustration. 
Jen Beall 
Detroit, Mich 


ks m 
Even in Marlboro Country, there has to be a Ilttle time to | 
just plain take it easy, That's why we're making this special offer. 
A Marlboro beach towel and a handy beach bag that inflates 
into a pillow. Just two-aud-a-half bucks does It. Then you can 
Stretch out on a Marlboro spread, anywhere in Marlboro Country, 


Combination » 
beach bag /inflatable pillow. 
This handy two-way wonder 

, measures 9 x 15 inches. 


This giant Cannon beach 
Towel is a big 34 x 62 Inches, 
More than enough room for two 
and a radio. 


The Marlboro Beach Outfit. Опіу 220 


E АО CIS s 
| a pack E ER Р 
| We'll send you the Marlboro beach towel and 
combination beach bag/pillow. 
Offer expires September 30, 1970. 
| MAIL TO: Marlboro Beach Offer, Р.О. Box 7777, 
| Westbury, New York 11590. 


| Nome 
| Address _ 


| city State Zip Code. 


Samen 


| Offer aveilable only to persons over 21 years of age. 
| Please allow 6 weeks tor delivery. Send check or money order only. 
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ned TV executives who were 
wounded by Vice-President Agnew's 
verbal shots have found, to their conster- 
that even heavier broadsides are 
in store. Enter Groove Tube. the creation 
ner child acıor 
is now nostilgically known as 
the golden age of television. Today. 
grown chunky and vengeful, Shapiro de- 
lights in biting the hand that fed him 
The most stinging assault on television 
since Newton Minow got his licks in 
the “vast wasteland,” Groove Tube uses 
the medium itself 10 transmit the mes 
sage: Theater audiences are confronted 
not by the traditional wappings of a 
stage revue but by three video monitors, 
is lonely as the crosses on Calvary. The 
qu stion of whether any TV show could 
possibly be worth a 53.50 admission is 
quickly answered in the afirmative, 
Taking on TV's newscasters, Shapiro 
fades in on a typical announcer who's 
wrapping up his show with a classically 
pointless, unamusing anecdote “from the 
lighter side of today's news.” But that's 
gentle compared with the treatment. he 
acords sportscasters in a mock play by 
play of “the international sex Olympics 
af 1972." delivered by a team of intense. 
gravelthroated commentators while the 
monitor shows am unabashed stag film. 
“The West German team of. Kurt Stem 
and Christina Busch starts with the clas 
sic frontal embrace. Stem. am exponent of 
hand technique. brings his left hand into 


nation 


action with a downward sweep, ace. 
ful cur, a probe—oh, a beautiful 
probe!” And the puerilüy of “kiddie 
shows” is a fat target for Groove Tube's 


Koko the Clown. who sends “the big 
people" out of the room so he can read 
to his young charges from Fanny Hill 
and the Marquis de Sade, 


Shapiro. who stooged for 
Sid Stone on Texaco conu for 
Milton Bee's Fexaco Star Theater in 
the early Fifties says he isn't out to 
lampoon television. "There isnt 
thing to lampoon.” he claims 


things I hold up to ridicule arc ridi 
lous to begin with, But how many people 
have noticed it until now? I havent 
watched TV in years, but no one thinks 


our version of what's on the tube is out 
of date, Doesn't that thing? 
I was in college when 1 dreamed up 
our Kramp TV Kitchen commercial—a 
seven-minute how-to demonstration. on 
the preparation of à. concrete-hard mess 
topped with a ny American flag and 
dubbed the Fourth of July Heritage 
Loaf. Yet it’s pertinent and funny today 
mply because. Kraft is still running the 
commercials it ran years ayo. Or the 
bits that we do on the Amateur Hour. 
nobile commercials. or public 
s that never quite say what 
s те talking about—these sub 
jects ave all frozen in time. They will be 
the same—just as worthiless—in ten years 
as they are today and were yesterday.” 
Shapiro and college roommate Lane 
Sarasohin began making their video tapes 
for fun rather than. profit; but when the 
cost of their equipment recorders, cim- 
eras. lights—crept over $5000. they rent 
ed a small off-Broadway house, cleaned it 
wp. put together a show and started 
charging enough 10 cover expenses. “We 
thought of it as TV for heads.” Shapiro 
recalls. ut The York Times ‘dis. 
nal we started geuing people 
from the suburbs. We raised our price. 
but they kept coming. What knocks us 
om is that these me the people we 
assumed were satisfied with TV as it 
iss why else would they watch it night 
after night, year after year? 
Though besieged by promoters, Sh 
piro himself has opened a second theater, 
Chicago, which plays duplicates of the 
tapes made in New York: another outlet 
is planned for San Francisco and yet an- 
other for Denver, as well as a college 
tour: the show opened recently at the 
Los Angeles Playboy Club. From only 
one quitter has there been a noticeable 
lack of recognition for Groove Tube: the 
television After Times 
compared us with the best of David 
Frost. the Smothers brothers and Row 
and Manin,” reports Shapiro. “I got a 
wire from the producer of Laugh-In. 
ing he wanted to get in touch with 
ut I never heard from him again 
I guess he thought it over and saw the 
danger.” Which may illustrate the essen- 


prove sos 


or autoi 


networks, 


the 


me. 


Tube 


аш di between Groove 


id. boob tube. 


ence 


Calling Dr. Hayakawa: At the Univer 
sity of Oxford's Wadam College. a group 
of militant student activists recently pre- 
sented a list of nomnegoti:able demands to 
the administration amd threatened direct 
action if their demands were not met. 
They received this response from the 
warden of the college: "We note your 
threat to take what you call ‘direct ac 
tion’ unless your demands are immedi 
ately met. We feel that it is only spor 
to let you know that our governing 
body includes three experts in chemical 
warfare, two excommandos skilled with 
dynamite and torturing prisoners, four 
qualified marksmen in both small arms 
and villes, two exntillerymen, опе hold- 
er of the Victoria Cross. four karate 
experts and a chaplain. The governing 
body has authorized me to tell you 
thar we look forward with confidence to 
and I 


what you call a ‘confrontation 


may say even with anticipation." 
From Hauford, California, comes word 
that two young women were charged 


with indecent exposure following a raid 
on a Kings County topless night club. 
The evidence was gathered by five coun 
through thc 


ty investigators who sat 


show—three tunes. 


Our Creative Copy Writer of the Month 
Award the anonymous word 
meister 


goes 10 


t Nash Publishing Corporation 
who let it all hang out on the dust 
jeket of Samuel Harvison’s novel Mad- 
иц: “A zest Tor living, an insatiable 
thirst for knowledge, a craving for beau- 
ty on her own terms—all thoe made 
Cynthia Pritchett different. from her 
friends and neighbors in London's water 
front slum—even at the age of 12 

Her world widens to the bi 
lights of Piccadilly, to the fashionable 
hotels of Paris and Cairo, only to see the 
key to her happiness in an outoLtheway 
plantation in the heart of Africi. She 
encounters a romantic 


sarcastic bos 


industrialist, a tough American airplane 
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She is aroused by a crippled dock 
. compromised by a Lesbian 
nurse, assaulted. by the neighborhood 
rogues, yet—almost by a miracle—holds 
onto her virginity and her dreams, until 
the right man comes into her Ше.” 


А letter from Senator Mike Mansfield 
to the mayor of Billings, Montana, ar- 
rived by regular mail. despite the fact 
that the Senator had sent it special de 
livery—thus proving the point of the 


message inside: “ihe need for heiter 
postal. facilities." 

The P. T. A. is generally a pretty dull 
subject, but a Michigan elementary 


school sent out notices for a box sociai 
and dance to be held in the "multipur- 
pose room,” urging the folks to "Support 
Your P. T. A., Buy a Box. Decorate Your 
Box, Ladies." It concluded, “You Eat 
with the Man Who Buys Your Box.” 
That seems fair. 


The underground- and free-press style 
of advertising has apparently infiltrated 
the establishment, judging from this in- 
sert in the Time Inc. newsletter F. Y. 1: 
“waxten: Incredibly horny Blue Po 
Siamese male desires any fen 
companionship he can find. Any ti 
Your place only, as his own Iadyfriend 
Ч with four new kittens.” 


is occupi 


Ve felt our arteries hardening aft 
receiving a publicity release about a Bi 
ish skinhead rock group called Slade. 
Skinheads, by the way, are between 12 
d 21 and get their name from wearing 
closely cropped hair. The thing that sent 
us looking for our rocking chair was a 
statement that the skinheads “find noth- 
ing wrong with Beatle music, except that 
for many it is the music of their pare 
gene 


Denmark's U 
has announced th 


ed Steamship Company 
henceforth it will call 


its stewardesses just thar—stewardesses 
Formerly 
virgins, 


were called “cabin 
ollered no expli- 
nge—nor for the 


the ladic: 
The comp. 
for the title d 


Our man in New York says he saw the 
following line typed repeatedly on à 
sheet of paper in a typewriter in the 
editorial offices of Scientific American 
“Now is the time for all deoxyrihon 
deicacid molecules t0 come to the aid 
of their chromosomes. 


antagonize the we 
the € ‚ Can 
mentioned that the govern 
attempt to persuade labor 
themselves 


increases in 


g man: 
Tibertan 
would 


from as 
1970. Alter | 
nds of the union type 


wage 
through the h 


setter, the next sentence appeared as fol- 
lows: "Psychology is the game and both 
the commission and the fedpowerful seg- 
mentsfuckyoucharley eral government 
realize that роже segments of the 
economy refuse to play. 


Dining a San Antonio court hearing 
concerning obscenity at a local bookstore 
the judge halted the proceedings to quiet 
ly inform the district attorney: “If you 
Wouldn't refer to genitals as gentiles, I 
would appreciate it^ 

A Salina, Kansas, supermarket has 
posted this sign for customers who com- 
plain about the rising cost of groceries: 
Jt YOU THINK BEEF 15 HIGH. CIGARETTES 
ARE S659 A POUND. 


That's Showbiz: The tax return of a 
California porny-film producer has come 
up for audit by the IRS because of 
deductions for 680 diklos. 


ACTS AND 
ENTERTAINMENTS 


That an audience still exists for mel- 
low, vintage jazz is being proved by The 
World's Greatest Joz: Band in the Grill 
room of New York’s Roosevelt Hotel. 
Although many would contest the hy- 
perbole of their self-designation, there i 
no question that the high-spirited combo 
led by trumpeter Yank Lawson and bass 
is crisply, authoritatively 
gras it regenerates such stand- 
You, Al the Ja 
Band Ball, Red Sails in the Sunset and 
Just One of Those Things. Though cach 
player has a markedly individual style 
nd sound—Bud eman, Bob Will 
Buuterfield, Lou McGarity, K: 


sm, J 


docs have a strong collective identity. Its 
existence is the result of the proselytizing 


enthusiasm of wealthy patron Dick Gib- 
„ who has now expanded his annual 
stur weekend jazz pa Colorado 


ito а fulltime commitment to bi 


nging 


at 06 Roose - 


J.B. takes to the road for Las 
ound the country. 


mary project, but weekly de 
cit is decreasing as growing att 
the Roosevelt makes him sanguine about 
the future. "This band," he predicts 
“сап open the way for a lot more jazz 
men who have been hidden in studios 
ıs but can still 
isure to people who 
on their music and also to 


grew 


listeners who are drawn to au 
He may be right, for more of 
young are going to the Roosevelt 
I to enjoy these irrepressible impro 
. who may not make up the great 
wz band in the world but who 
proving their ability 10 create thu 
kind of natural high. 


younger 


thenticity. 
the 


ow 


BOOKS 


William Burroughs, the author of Na 
ked Lunch and other extrav; 

underground junkie existence, might be 
called the avantgarde writer's writer. In- 
deed, few contemporary authors have т 
ceived so good a press at the 
hands. Mary McCarthy, us 
nails, compares his satiric 


ion with Joi 


athan Swift's. She sees his novels as 
new form of science 
Leslie Fiedler claims that Bur 


possible way—by 


aves 


“twisted fragme ience and 
the miasma of death.” Norman Mailer 
regards Burroughs! work as "the finest 


record in our century of the complete 
psychic convict” and opines that he “ma 
be the greatest writer of graffi 
lived.” 

Why such h: 
Burroughs, they feel, represents a late 
warning signal, the catatonic phase of 
a dying civili - He d ol 
pioneer mutant, exploring the new ter 
titory beyond the crumbling structures 
of Western humanism, the guru of the 
deadpan life. But, oddly, he seems to 
owe more to W. C. Fields than to the 
treasures of Oriental philosophy. V 
Burroughs trots out his opinio 
"Squares can't fly to the moon” ог” 
t of ten psychiatrists should be broken 
down to veterinarians"—one can almost 
hear Fields muttering through his 


who ever 


5 from such hi 


buu. Unfortunately, Burroughs has a 
those critics around spoiling his gags by 


explaining. them. 

I's unlikely, though. that Burroughs 
takes the time to read Ihe kind words ol 
his champions. He's much 100 busy— 
can be seen in his latest offering, a series 
ol interviews titled The Job (Grove) that 
he granted to French critic Daniel Odier 


and that show him not merely expla 
the 


solving 
lot of pe 


ng his novels but 
world’s problems, Unli 
Burroughs has good news: He has it 
figured out, from politics and to 
drug addiction and imminent cosmic 
suophe. To put it counuy simple 
would say. the world is sullering 
duced dualism—that is, from 
right and wrong, belit 
and unbelief, nd its opposite 
Moreover, like a lot of older 
fundamentalists, Burroughs finds wome 
Get rid of them 

ted s i 
love and 


sh 
from. 
men and wome 


emotion 


honed 


at the root ol most е 
and you get rid of ov 
nations, 


lies, neuroses, wars, 


New Polyglas GT 


Goodyear’ OY street tire yet 


60-Series — only 60% as high as itis wide. Eight inches of tread width 
puts more rubber on the road. With big, white Goodyear letters on 
the sidewall. Standard or optional on several 1970 supercars. Only 
one problem. It's so wide it may not fit your car. Check your car's 
specs before you buy. If it doesn't fit—maybe you need a new car. 


GOOD;'YEAR 


Роуши Т.М. Те Goody: 


PLAYBOY 


many other unsightly things. He wants a 
one-way world and he thinks science 

supply him with it, Is this a vaudeville 
act or one of our most complicated 
writers’ deepest thoughts? The sad joke is 
that Burroughs means every word he says. 


Edgar Hoover has been a living 
symbol of U. S. crime fighting for a good 
deal longer than most Americans have 
been alive. Appointed head of the Feder- 
al Bureau of Investigation (then the 
Bureau of Investigation) in 1924. he 
has bee ed as the man primarily 
responsible for “bringing to justice" am 
ever-growing number of dangerous crim- 
inals whose deeds never fail to 
annually. The legend. however, w 
thinner each year, and in William W. 
Turner's Hoover's FBI: The Men and the 
myth (Sherbourne Press), the 75-year-old 
director and his “fiefdom™ (as Senator 
Eugene McCarthy has described the bu- 
re subjected to criticism so scath- 
the work is more of an exposé 


lion! 


case 


a damned fascinating—and Ir 
—book. An FBI agent for 

ten years, Turner hus split hi 
into three parts: The fust details his own 
career as a special agent (which ended 
in a dismissal he forced so that the 
bureau could be scrutinized publicly 
during a reinstatement hearing); the 


second deals with Hoover personally and 


de 
р: the final section assesses the or- 
ganization and the way it functions. All 
three cont: information the reader 
rarely encounters, from how the FBI 
pads its conviction rates to its mammoth 
ppetite for publicity to its orga 
tional distaste for gg 
а wor of rounding up the "hu- 
аап tumbleweeds” of the underworld— 
bank robbers, kidnapers and car thieves. 
Even the most fabled FBI cases—such as 
the apprehension of eight. German sabo- 
teurs dropped off by U-boat on the coast 
of Long Island during World War Two 
—come apart under Turner's unforgiv- 
ing eye. (The antiNazi leader of the 
expedition informed the FBI of the plot, 
was promised a six-month sentence by 
Hoover—and received a 30-year jail 
term.) Although Turner's book is f 
by the authors anger, his message vi 
out as sharply as а rile report: Already 
on its way to being an intelligence- 
gathering national police force, the FBI 
must never again be commanded by a 
man who skillfully bends Congress to his 
will rather than the other way around. 

Fictional jewel thefts have gotten in- 
creasingly complex, melodramatic and 
exotic in recent years No greedy gang 
seems w salt anymore. unless it 
uses laser beams to crack the safe, makes 


иса 


vest 


a getaway by cable car and stages a 
ndezvous atop Kilimanjaro. Donald E. 
Westlake, a crackerjack writer of comic 
suspense, as Pravnoy readers have discov- 
cred (Somebody Owes Me Money, July 
and August, 1969). obviously decided this 
sort of thing has gone too far. The result: 
a jewel theft in lower-middle-ctass Man- 
Tatan by an eager but bumbl 
that sometimes uses the subway t 
dezvous at a West Side bar. Out of this 
unlikely material comes a genuinely ex- 
citing. genuinely funny novel. The Hot 
Rock (Simon & Schuster) is the Bal 
merald. а $500,000 religious totem that 
one underdeveloped African nation 
wishes to filch from another, To do the 
job, its UN ambassador recruits five of 
the likable, least-likely-to-succeed 
n the annals of crime. Their 
genious plans—ranging from а heli- 
copter attack on a police station to а 
breakout from an insane asylum via toy 
locomotive—are constantly foiled by bad 
luck or sheer stupidity, Westlake has 
pulled off a minor tour de force: He has 
created half a dozen tingling jewel-thelt 
plots. cach doomed to disister yet cach 
leading to the necessity for а new at- 
tempt to get the emerald, Purists may 
disdain the burlesquing of a classic genre; 
others will hugely ing of 
P. С. Wodchouse with Edgar Wallace. 


most 


thieves 


When Dr. William Masters and Mrs. 
Virginia Johnson reported their labora 
tory experiments in Human Sexual Re- 
sponse, one of the recurring questions 
raised about their work concerned its 
utility in the bedroom. ‘The answer has 
been published in the St. Louis scien- 


tists’ second book, Human Sexual Incdequacy 
(Liule, Brown), which contains the au- 
thors’ description of their highly success- 


theo! ad techniques 
for treating virtually every ailment that 
can interfere with the sex act. Rejecting 
the Freudian concept that psychologically 
induced sexual disorders must be treated 
at the root—i.e., beginning with the un- 
conscious—the authors have combined 
their empiric experience in this hitherto 
uncharted field with methods drawn from 
the marriage counselors office and the 
conditioning, therapist's lab. These tech- 
niques involve two weeks of round-table 
d individual discussions berwe 
suffering man and woman and the male 
nd female therapists, plus recondition- 
ions in the privacy of the bed- 
room, with emphasis on directing the 
individual's attention away from the 
source of his or her problem, the sexual 
organs—thus relieving the fear that they 
will not function as expected. Masters 
and Johnson's success record, based on 
five years of follow-up in cach case, is 
unprecedented. They cured 59.4 percent 
of primaryimpotence cases (men who 
had never been able to successfully per- 
form intercourse), 69.1 percent of sec- 
ondary-impotence cases (men who had 


lost their potency after a history of eflec- 
encounters). 97.3 percent. of 
premature ejaculators and 792 percent 
of female orgasmic dysfui 
"The authors also deal with les 
xual ailments, such as male й 
ejaculate and spastic vaginal contract 
in the female (vaginismus). The runaway 
sales of Masters and Johnson's first book 
should be more than matched by those of 
its successor, for two good г 
simplicity of its language 
with the Latinate complexity of Human 
Sexual Response) and the simplicity of 
the therapy in an area that has long 
been complicated by ignorance, preju- 
dice and superstition. 


James Dickey, National Book Award 
winner in poetry for 1966, has written a 
novel, and it’s a dilly. For those who like 
action, Deliverance (Houghton Mifilin) d 
liv 
em river 


s a whitewater ride down a South- 
you 


raked. 
n the 


r those 


that will leave 


who appreciate fine wr 
lı the resources of the Eng- 


onstrates 


lih language with prose the likes 
of whose litheness and economy hasn't 
been seen since Hemingway's. For these 


who want "meaning," Delwerance is a 
beautifully fashioned metaphor of the 
violence to be seen everywhere on this 
beleaguered planet. Dickey tells a story 
of four urbanites with variuus hang-ups 
wives, jobs and latencies who decide to 
take a canoe ride down some danger 
ously unknown water. Actually, it is one 
man, Lewis, who needles the others into 
going. Lewis thinks the world is rapidly 
drawing t0 some kind of annihilating 
dimax and he would like to test his 
muscles in survival conditions, Naturally, 
Lewis is im great shape, or he wouldn't 
be so eager for the test. He is, among 
other things, a firstrate archer. Ed Gen- 
try, the teller of the tale 
too, though not as good as Lewis, The 
two other men are more or less along for 
the ride. During a halt in the odyssey, a 
couple of mountain types with pure 
dumb savagery in their hearts make p 
oners of two of the party, and there 
begins the breathless horror of the novel. 
It has been rumored that good poets are 
really not interested in prose forms, but 
novelists would do well to study Dickey 
tense, terse masterpiece. (His latest vol- 
ume of poems, published by Doubleday, 
is titled The Eye-Beaters, Blood, Victory, 
Madness, Buckhead and Mercy. We 
commend it, too.) 


is an arches 


is- 


In the 20th Century, the Renai 
mes turns out to be 
and ivs hard to find a more rema 
mple than Margaret Mead. Her 
intellectual powers allow her to move 
freely over a wide range of disciplines 
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` KENWOOD KR-7070 FM/AM Stereo Receiver 


Beautiful companion to a great stereo system featuring 
Automatic/ Remote Tuning, 300 Watts, 4 ICs, Crystal Filter, 3 FETs. 


Ф KENWOOD, 15711 5. Broadway, Gardena, California 90247 


Your new 
Mercedes-Benz 
in Europe: 


Easy to arrange here. Easiest way to travel there. 


Enjoy your European holiday in the convenience of your own 
Mercedes-Benz. See what you want to see. Forget the crowds. 
And the schedules. And save money too! 

How? Just mail the coupon and find out. Or visit the 
“European Delivery Center" at your nearest Mercedes-Benz 
dealer. They'll handle all the details. 


г-=== 


——À 
Mr. Peter Grassl, European Delivery Manager 


Mercedes-Benz of North America, Inc., Dept. PL-6 
158 Linwood Plaza, Fort Lee. N.J. 07024 


Please send me your free guide to European Delivery. 


Address. city. 


State. Zip. Phone: 
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including anthropology, sociology, psy- 
chology and political science. This ver 
is underscored by the publication 
of two new books, Culture and Commitment 
(Natural History Press/Double 
A Way of Seeing (Mc 
written with her 
thropologist Rhoda Metraux, consists of 
55 essays covering a diversity of subjects 
that defy categorizing. They pertain to 
the individual, the couple, the family. 
the community, the n, the world 
and the universe. Taken together, they 
reveal an uncommon kind of common 
sense. In Culture and Commitment 
Miss Mead. goes beyond analysis to syn 
thesis. She presents a single dramatic 
thesis—that there are three basic pat 
terns of cultural learning. The oldest of 
these is "postfigurative": The elders 
possess all knowledge and transmit it to 
the young, thus assuring that the Future 
will repeat the past. The second pattern 
is “cofigurative": The younger genc 
is expected to establish its own way of 
behaving, although the stilldominant 
elders define the a wich 
change can take plac for the 
first time in h there is 
"prefigurative" culture: The elders, still 
in control of social power, сап no longer 
influence or even communicate with the 
young. who move toward a future that 
ill bear no relation to the past. There 
a mischievous irony to the fact that 
Margaret M ad, in her 70s, exhibits a 
more revolutionary view of the world 
than most of the young whose cause she 
so tenaciously champions. 


The airwaves belong 
That's why TV stations 
licenses and, if they fai 
public interest, their lic 
Right? Wrong, according to Nicholas 
Johnson, the hreverem Federal Com 
munications Commissioner who thinks 
tel 
ica. In How to Talk Back to Your Television 
Set (Little, Brown), Johnson (featured in 
On the Scene, December 1969) issues а 
sharp dissent from the FCC's customarily 
mindless support of the broadcasting 
industry—which it is supposed to be regu 
ing on the publics behalf. The cise 
Johnson makes is intriguing, though 
Slightly hysterical. He begins by outlining 
the modern American agony—ihe vio 
lence, the boredom, the racial polariza 
tion, the obsessive consumership—and he 
put much of the blame on 
“I believe that television— 
es most of the people of 
th their principal source 
ment, information 


jon has become a menace to Amer- 


this country 
of education, entertai 
and opinion—bears perhaps more respon- 
sibility for this state of the nation than 
any other single institution.” Johnson 
demonstrates how the big broadcasting 
corporations frequently strangle dissent. 


beachcombers 


How to be a great mixer 
on the beach or at poolside 


If you love to take it easy, drink in hand, while you're taking in the 
sights — you're a born beachcomber. And the beachcomber who is 
also a great mixer . . . has more fun than anyone at Happy Hour time. 
To be one, just keep this handy barguide at your elbow and start 
mixin'. You'll learn how to make all the luscious tall coolers and 
cocktails — just like the experts do! Recipes include drinks made 
with all the popular basic liquors: Bourbon, Scotch, gin, vodka, rum, 
Southern Comfort. It even shows you how to improve many drinks. 
Just remember: most drinks are based on a single liquor; other in- 
gredients are added to enhance that base. But no matter what you 
add, the taste of the basic liquor still comes through. That's why 
it's so easy to improve most drinks . . . 


Just learn the experts' secret for improving drinks 


Knowledgeable barmen simply "switch" the basic liquor called for in 
the recipe . . . to one with a more satisfying taste. A perfect example 
is their use of Southern Comfort instead of ordinary liquor as a 
smoother, tastier base for Manhattans, Old-Fashioneds, Sours, etc. 
The same switch improves the taste of tall drinks like the Collins 
and Tonic, too. The difference, of course, is in the unique flavor of 
Southern Comfort. It adds a deliciousness no other basic liquor can. 
Mix one of these drinks the usual way; then mix the same drink with 
Southern Comfort. Compare them. The improvement is remarkable. 
But to understand why this is true, make the taste test in this guide. 


© SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION 1970 


Tips for better drinks 


Don't guess: Measure! The best 
drinks are the result of exact 
measurements of finest ingredients. 
Basic measures: jigger = 134 oz; 
pony = 1 oz.; dash = 4-6 drops. 
Shake or stir? In general, stir drinks 
made with clear liquors. Shake those 
with hard-to-blend ingredients like 
fruit juice. For “frothy collar,” add 
tablespoon egg white before shaking. 


Ice is important! Use freshly made 
ice. Change for each round, and 
don't skimp. Nothing's worse than a 
luke-warm cold drink. For best 
results, buy packaged ice, free of 
chemicals, air bubbles, impurities. 
It’s crystal clear, slower melting. 
Makes drinks taste and look better. 


What is Southern Comfort? 


Although it’s used like an ordinary 
whiskey, Southern Comfort tastes 
much different than any other basic 
liquor. It actually tastes good, right 
out of the bottle! And there's a 
reason, In the days of old New 
Orleans, one talented gentleman was 
disturbed by the taste of even the 
finest whiskeys of his day. So he 
combined rare and delicious ingredi- 
ents, to create this superb, unusually 
smooth, special kind of basic liquor. 
Thus Southern Comfort was born! 
Its formula is still a family secret , . , 
its delicious taste still unmatched by 
any other liquor. Try it on-the-rocks 
.„ . . then you'll understand why it 
improves most mixed drinks, too. 


SE tg, 


Kann 


You furnish the liquor 
and friends ; we furnish 
everything else... 


SEND FOR THIS KIT! 


INCLUDES: 


HAPPY HOUR FLAG 

Large (12”x18”) flag of blue 
and red on white cloth. Fly it 
outside the house or at the bar 
— to greet Happy Hour guests. 
(Pole and cord not included.) 


24 INVITATIONS 


Tells friends: "You are invited 

. - . the Happy Hour flag will be 
flying at (you write in time and 
place)." Flag decor. Personal 
note size; envelopes included. 


80 NAPKINS 

Quality cocktail napkins with 
Happy Hour flag. They give 
drinks a decorative note, add to 
atmosphere, as guests mingle. 


Yours 
for just 


‚750 


ORDER YOURS TODAYI 


Print name and address. 
Send check or money order to: 


Dopt. OHP Cocktail Hour Enterprises 
Р. О. Box 12428. 
St Louis, Mo. 63132 


Price includes shipping costs. 


Offer void in Canada, Georgia, 
Mississippi, Tennessee and other 
states where prohibited. 


make this simple 
taste test 

and you'll learn 
how to improve 
most drinks: 


The flavor of any mixed drink is controlled by the 
taste of the liquor you use as a base. To realize 
the importance of this, fill three short glasses with 
cracked ice. Pour a jigger of Scotch or Bourbon 
into one, a jigger of gin into another, and a jigger 
of Southern Comfort into the third. First — sip the 
whiskey, then the gin. Now do the same with 
Southern Comfort. Sip it, and you’ve found a 
completely different basic liquor — one that actu- 
ally tastes good with nothing added! That's why 
switching to Southern Comfort as a base makes 
most drinks taste much better. Make both Collins 
recipes below; compare them. Convince yourself? 


ordinary COLLINS the smoother COLLINS 
% jigger fresh lemon juice 1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort 
1 tspn. sugar • 1 jigger (1% oz.) gin Juice of % lime • 7UP 
Sparkling water Mix Southern Comfortand lime juice 
Use tall glass; dissolve sugar in tall glass. Add ice cubes: fill with 
in juice; add ice cubes and gin. 7UP. This is the best tasting — and 
Fill with sparkling water. Stir. easiest to mix — of all Collinses. 
Now use recipe at right. See Comfort® Collins 
how a switch in besic liquor. Enjoyed by girl-gazers at Hotel 
greatly improves this drink. Fontainebleau, Miami Beach. 


"Southern Comfort® 


Swim & Sun Fashions by DeWeese 
Designs, California. 


Perfect 
measurements 

for some real cool 
tall ones that^ll make 
any beachcomber’s 
Happ: our happier! 


HONOLULU COOLER 
Choice of the surf set at 
Sheraton's Royal Hawaiian Hotel 
Juice of % lime 

1 jigger (1% oz) Southern Comfort 
Hawaiian pineapple juice 

Pack tall glass with crushed 

ice, Add lime juice. Southern 
Comfort. Fill with pineapple 
juice. stir. As refreshing 

as the surf at Waikiki! 


PLANTERS PUNCH 
Juice of % lemon 

Juice of % orange 

4 dashes Curacao 

1 jigger (1% 02.) Jamaica rum 
Shake; pour into tall glass 
filled with cracked ice; stir. 
Decorate with fruit; add straws. 


RU; COLA 
Juice and nnd % lime 
1 jigger (1% oz.) light rum + cola 


Squeeze lime over ice cubes 
in tall glass. Add rind: pour in 
rum. Fill with cola and stir. 
Instead of rum, see what 

8 comton SC. is to cal 


LEMON COOLER 

In the swim at the El Mirador 
Hotel, Palm Springs 

1 jigger (1% oz.) 

Southern Comfort 

Schweppes Bitter Lemon 

Pour Southem Comfort over ice 
cubes in a tall glass. Fill with 
Bitter Lemon; stir. A Happy Hour 
favorite of Hollywood stars! 


*Southern Comfort® 


GIN RICKEY 

Juice and rınd % lime CA 
1 jigger gin + sparkling water Î 
Squeeze lime over ice cubes 

in 8-02. glass, add rind. 

Pour in gin. Fill with | 
sparkling water and stir. | 

To really “rev up” a беу. swich тог 
10 Southern Comfort instead ol gin. 


SCREWDRIVER П 
1 nager (1% oz.) vodka Й 
Orange juice 

Put ice cubes into a 6-02. 

glass. Add vodka; fill 

with orange juice and sur. 


Give your Screwdriver a new mis. Use 
, Southern Conlon instead vodka, ۹ WY 


COMFORT’ SUMMER SOUR 
watchers’ delight at La Jolla 
Beach and Tennis Club, La Jolla, Calif. 
% jigger (% oz) lemon juice 

% ог. orange juice • % tspn. sugar 

2 oz. Southern Comfort • 70Р 

Shake fruit juice. sugar and Southern 
Comfort: pour over ice cubes in tall 

glass. Fill with ZUP- sur. It's superb! 

Quickie Summer Sour. Shake 1 packet Instant Sour Mix 


1 jgger water, 2 oz. Southem Comfort. Pour over ice 
Cubes in tall glass, hill with TUP. Str. 


It’s a breeze to 

sail through your 
Happy Hour with these 
easy-to-mix drinks 


DRY MARTINI 

4 parts gin or vodka 

1 part dry vermouth 

Stir with cracked ice; strain 
into chilled glass. Add green 


olive or twist of lemon peel. 

| For a Gibson, use 5 parts gin to 1 part 

A. vermouth. Serve with pear! onion. 
Cum 

MARGARITA 


1 jigger tequila 

% oz. Triple Sec 

1 oz. fresh lime or lemon juice 
Moisten cocktail glass rim 
with fruit rind: spin rim in 
salt. Shake ingredients with 
cracked ice. Strain into glass 
and sip drink over salted rim. 


an 
BLOODY MARY 
2 jiggers tomato juice 
1/3 jigger fresh lemon juice 
Dash of Worcestershire sauce 


1 jigger (1% oz.) vodka 

Salt and pepper to taste. Shake 
with cracked ice until chilled: 
strain into a 6-oz. glass. 


DAIQUIRI 
Juice % lime or % lemon 
| 1 tspn. sugar 1 jigger light rum 
| 


Shake with cracked ice 

P, until the shaker frosts. Strain 
ne into chilled cocktail glass. 
Give your Daiquiri в new accent; use 

S.C. instead of rum, only %aıspn. suger, 


ordinary SOUR 

1 jigger (1% oz.) Bourbon or rye 

% jigger fresh lemon juice 

1 teaspoon sugar 

Shake with cracked ice: strain 

| into glass. Add orange slice 
on rim of glass and a cherry. 

Now see how recipe at far right 

greatly improves this drink. 


"Southern Comfort® 


COMFORT’ ’N TONIC 
See-worthy mate of skippers 

at Anthony's Pier 4, Boston 

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort 
Juice and nnd % lime (optional) 
Quinine water (tonic) 

Squeeze lime over ice cubes in tall glass: 
add rind. Add S.C. Fill with tonic and 
stir . .. the greatest tonic drink of alll 
Gin în Tonic: Use gin instead of Southern Comfort. 
Vodka п Tonic: Use vodka instead of Southern Comfort. 


the smoother SOUR 

1 jigger (1% oz) Southern Comfort 
1/3 jigger fresh lemon juice 

% teaspoon sugar 

Shake with cracked ice; strain into 
glass. Add orange slice on rim of glass 
and a cherry. Using S.C. as a base makes 
the smoothest sour you ever tasted. 
The Comfort* SOUR 

Tops at Hotel Mark Hopkins, 

San Francisco 


COMFORT’ MANHATTAN 

Improved recipe as mixed at The Mayflower's 

Town & Country Room. Washington. D.C. 

1 jigger (1% 02.) Southern Comfort • % oz. dry vermouth 

Dash of Angostura bitters (optional) 

Stir with cracked ice; strain into glass. Add a cherry. 

S.C. gives this drink a remarkably smoother flavor. = 
Ordinary Manhattan: Use sweet vermouth, Bourbon or rye replaces S.C. 


Rob Roy (Scotch Manhattan): Use % oz. sweet vermouth, 114 oz. Scotch. 
Add bitters, тох as above. Serve with a twist of lemon peel. 


GIMLET 

4 parts gin or vodka 

1 part Rose's sweetened lime juice 

Shake with cracked ice: strain into cocktail glass. 


COMFORT’ OLD-F NED 

A favorite at the Hotels Ambassador. Chicago 

Dash Angostura bitters • % oz. sparkling water 

% tspn. sugar (optional) • 1 jigger Southern Comfort 
Stir bitters. sugar. water in glass, add ice cubes, S.C. 
Top with twist of lemon peel. orange slice and cherry. 
Regular Olk-Fashioned 1 ерп. sugar, Bourbon or rye instead of S.C. 


ARLETT O'MARA 


1 jigger (1% 02.) Southern Comfort « juice % fresh lime 
1 jigger Dcean Spray cranberry juice cocktail 


Shake with cracked ice and strain into cocktall glass. 


ALEX A NI 
1 part fresh cream • 1 part creme de cacao 

1 part Southern Comfort or gin or brandy 

Shake with cracked ice and strain into cocktail glass. 


COMFORT: JULEP 
тап ed with pleasure 
at the Brown Hotel, Louisville 


4 sprigs fresh mint • dash of water 

2 ounces Southern Comfort 

Use a tall glass; crush mint in water. 
Pack glass with cracked се. and pour in 
Southern Comfort. Stir until frosted — 
and enjoy the perfect julep as served 

in the city where juleps were born. 


Ad Bourbon ер: Add 1 tspn. sugar to mit and replace 
Souther Comlon with Bourbon. 


*Southern Comfort® 


Relax! It’s 
easy to make 
the scene any 

time with 
these 
Happy Hour 
favorites 


beachcomber 


Special offer! Save on this NEW line of Southern Comfort 


Steamboat ( 


* 


asses 


New straight-side shape with broad gold lip, like the 
latest expensive glasses. Handsome blue and gold decor. 


A. HIGHBALL GLASS 

Generous size for serving highballs 
and other tall favorites. 

Set of 8 glasses (12-02. size) $395 
B. DDUBLE OLD-FASHIONED 
All-purpose glass for highballs. 
‘on-the-rocks. even coolers. 
Set of 8 glasses (13%-02. size) $395 
C. ON-THE-ROCKS GLASS 

On-the-rocks, mists, "short" highballs. 


Set of 8 glasses (8-02. size) 
PLUS matching 2-02 Master 
Measure glass (9 glasses) $395 


D. ON-THE-ROCKS STEM GLASS 
Popular new shape for on-the-rocks 


and “short” drinks $395 


Set of 6 glasses (7%4-02. size) 


E. MASTER MEASURE GLASS 

Versatile single glass enables you to 

pour all the correct measures. Marked 

for 02: % ог (% jigger): 1oz.. 1% oz 
(iigger); 2 oz sold atone 606 


F. “STEAMBOAT” NAPKINS 

Color-mated to glasses, napkins say 
Smooth Sailing. $700 

Five packages of 40 each 

G. TALL COOLER GLASS 

New tall, slender shape for serving 

Collinses and coolers. 

Ser of 8 glasses (12%-02. size) 


SEND FDR YDURS TODAY! 
Print your name and address. Order items desired 
by letter and send check or money order to: 


$395 


Prices include shipping costs. Offer void in Georgia. 
New Hampshire. Mississippi, Tennessee, Canada 


SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION • 100 PROOF LIQUEUR • ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI 63132 


Liule of this is news. Everyone knows 
the Smothers brothers were smothered 

ul that Fred Friendly quit CBS when it 
substituted a rerun of Lucy lor a live 
showing of Congressional debate on Viet- 
nam. One might have wished for fresher 
dirt from the commissioner. On the other 
hand, he is most helpful in spelling out 
to the public what steps e to 
improve the tube—what 10 do 
10 sue. But one wonders whether our 
ghissy-cyed citizens can leave their TV 
sets long enough to write the letters 
Johnson says It may be 
later than he thinks. 

Occasionally, a writer comes alor 
more audacious than most. and writes in 
such a way that his book must succeed or 
fail not as just another novel but as 
literature. Such is David Markson. To 
make certain that the challenge is not 
overlooked, he dedicates his book Going 
Down (Holi) not only to his wife hut 
10 the memory of Malcolm Lowry. whose 
Under the Volcano is a classic work of 
personal  disintegi Like the pro 
tagonist of that book, Markson’s Steven 
Chance abo goes down (the title has 
geographical, sexual and spiritual conno- 
ns) to Mexico. Lowry's tormented 
hero used alcohol both to derden the 
pain and то speed his descent into hell. 
Markson's uses sex. He lives in a tiny 
I; 
two benu 
a defor 


nd whom 


ust be w 


trois with 


ıl women—a painter with 
| hand and the young wife 
of an artist. The book is mysterious, 
with intimations of evil, Indian super- 
stition, violence and orgiawic episodes. 
There is the brooding presence of death 
and the desperate faith that art, if only 
it could be attained, would justify every 
thing. Going Down is a wrenching con- 
шам to Minkson's comic Western, The 
Ballad of Dingus Magee, now being 
filmed with Frank Sinatra. That book 
made Markson а lot of money, but this 
is the опе, ten yea s that 
he obviously cares about. It is premature 
e Going Down as a work of en- 
;obut dor 
is turned, its presence persists. 

Between the Rock ond the Hard Place 
(Random House), by Paul Jacobs, and 
The Game of Nations: The Amorality of Power 
Politics (Simon & Schuster). by Miles 
Copeland, are very dillerent. kinds of 
books. What they have in common is 
that they both question what is pre 
sumably the majority viewpoint on the 
Middle East. Each makes compelling 
reading, bur the first is the more moving 
becuse the author himsel is tom by the 
An an Jewish leftist with 
ries 10 Isracl, Jacobs nonetheless believes 
that the Palestine Arabs abo have a 
айп on the Holy Land. His 
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alter uh 
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legitimate cl. 


We made it 
for when you make it. 


Our finest: the Minolta SR-T 
101 with a very fast £/1.2 lens. 

What makes the SR-T 101 so 
unusual is that it makes taking 
fine pictures so easy. 

Without ever looking away 
from the viewfinder, you can 
make all the settings for perfect 
exposure. 

And a thru-the-lens metering 
system automatically compensates 
for uneven light. 


Mi 


Now that you've made it, get 
the camera that was made for you 
the Minolta SR-T 101 35mm 
single lens reflex. Under $350, 
plus case, with f/1.2 lens. 

Also available with f/L4 or 
f/1.7 lens, starting under 5260, 
plus case. 

Sce your dealer or write: 
Minolta Corp., 200 Park Ave. So., 
N.Y., N. Y. 10003. In Canada: 
Anglophoto, Ltd., Montreal 376. 


olta makes fine photography easier 


— loaded with character. Thes 
know what's happening. 


available in sizes for chicks. 


Tex Tan Welhausen Company 
A Division of Tandy Corporation 
P.O.Box 431 Yoakum, Texas 77995 


Make a big Impression? 
Tryabelt in the 


midsection! 


From Tex Tan's Woodstock Collection. New look design 


$11.00 


е leather belts tell the world you 


At better men’s stores and department stores everywhere. Some models 
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Put your favorite tobacco in 
any Yello-Bole pipe. The new honey 
lining in the imported briar bowl 
gives you the mildest, most favor- 
ful smoke you've ever tasted. 
If not, return the pipe wit 
your sales slip to Yello-Bole, 
we'll refund your purchase price. 
Free booklet shows how to 
smoke a pipe; styles $3.50 to $6.95, 
Write Yello-Bole Pipes, Ine., New 
York, М.Ү. 10022, Dept . N8. 


We guarantee you'll like it. 


we put honey in the bowl 


book is a profoundly pessimistic account 
of his attempts to make а start. toward 
peace by arranging informal, secret talks 
between Israelis and Arabs. The at 
tempts fail alter months in which there 
was reason to hope they would succeed, 
and with the Failure grows his despairing 
conviction that “The cash of interests 
goes too deep to be resolved peecefully 
today." This is a simply written book by 
a man who recognizes that justice is 
seldom the sole possession ol one nation 
in an international dispute. Thr Game 
ај Nations goes back 1 the vise of Ns 
ser and his relations with the American 
Government then his book 
tion in Wish- 
splendidly cynical and 
icionsly indiscreet. Copeland. a Iriend 
and an admirer of Nasser and an in 
mate to тапу behind-thescenes negot 
tions as a “eryptodiplomat.” lets cats 
out of the bag with admirable abandon 
He tells what happened in these super- 
secret talks and he names the Americans 
involved, both on the scene and in Wash- 
ington. Not only is this Stite Depa 
ment /СТА gossip fascinating and often 
funny but it illuminates Nasser's vole— 
and America’s—in the present conflict, 


nd since 


ought 10 Giuse consten: 
ington, for it 
de 


ed 


While staging sim îr battles 
апа missile апас on a computer ar the 
Raytheon Company think-tank, games 
theorist Chak С. Abt became convinced. 
of the unfeasibility of ап атаа іс 


missile (ABM) system, switched to arms- 
м 


contol and disarmament games and. 
length, discovered. in them a teaching 
tool of immense promise. Serious Games 
(Viking) explains how he would use 
game playing to thrust the real world 
о the classroom. To prove the efficacy 
of his scheme, lie invented а game for a 
group of high school dropouts with sub- 
100 LQs. As players. these slum kids 
became brilliant problem solvers The 
game that sparked their interest hypoth- 
esived the interactions of city-block resi- 
cketeers Games 
being far less costly than teaching ma 
chines or than one-to-one 
ratios Abt thinks he has an answer u 
the educational crisis. It is a kind of 
y therapy in which the play 


dents, r 


nd police. 


ithmetic to 
xcd city planning, In Abr's 


everybody wi 


"s 
уу critic Max Jamison in 
critic novelist Wilfrid Sheed's new nove 
Mex Jamison (Farrar, Staus X Giroux), 
“review thyself" Jamison does and ve- 
veals that the critics li 
one. Indeed. the ait of informing people 
that the nk is, to 
h 


© iy not a happy 


г plays and movies s 
Max tell it. conducive to inner 
nd outer-divected loathing. Everybody 
hates everybody—most of. all oncself. 
Novelist Sheed introduces critic Jamison 


amid the shambles of a second marriage 
Max still goes on dipping his critical 
pen in muriatic acid and becomes his 
own severest victim. His relationship 
with his sons hardly merits the name 
Ditto. | wives And what passes be 
tween Мах and his colleagues сап be 
stored safely only in lead containers. Can 
all of this be g i and is 
Sheed gets off witticisms with the thish 
and rapidity of Roman candles and 
scarcely а page is without its whill of cord 
ite humor. There is, however. one sm 
sacrifice the author makes for the sake ol 
all the fireworks: conviction. No real war 
is going on and no real people arc likely 
to get hurt, It's all in the display. While 
the stuff is exploding, the sky is crazy with 
colored биби Бш when it’s over. yor 
have to make your way off the beach in 
darkness. Max Jamison is not a novel 
that provides. illumination. you can take 


"ri 


away will you 


Fo his surprise, Dr. Willard Gaylin, a 
supervising psychoanalyst at Columbia 
University. Psychoanalytic Clinic. disco 
ered chat not a single study had been 
made of currently imprisoned war resist- 
s. Accordingly, he set out to do a 


survey of a crow section of them. But the 
result. In the Service of Their Country: War 

Prison (Viking), became much 
more than a scholarly monograph, Based 
on 26 interviews with war resisters—si 
uf diem done full scale, with а d 
devoted 10 саси 
passionate eximi 
the dfe styles amd aims of men who, 
for divergent reasons, refused. participa 
tion in a war that was abhorrent 10 them. 


S. € 


Dr. Gaylin succeeds i ш any 
stereotypie view of war resisters, as the 
complex personalities of those inter- 


viewed become clea Nor did he find 
among the resisters a higher incidence of 
psychopathology than one would find 
hom a sampling of the same age group 
on the outside. Tt is prison itself that Dr 


Сауна found to be pathological. He 
writes: “The clearest manilestation of 
the rising hostility that the prisons gen- 
erue im what has been essentially a 


monhostile population is in the almost 
unanimous conversion from the concept 
ol nonviolence.” And so a book that be 
" am intellecutal study ends in an 
indictment of the à i 

ture ol prisons for all of those insi 


ati-rehabili 


only for war resisters 

In The Unlawful Concert: An Account of 
the Presidio Mutiny Case (Viking), Fred 
Gardner tells the story of the October 
1968 nonviolent sitdown by 27 prison 
crs in the Presidio stockade in Sa 
Fra protest barbarous 
conditions and the killing two days 
before of an emotionally disturbed pris 
er by a guard. They were mied for 
d Gardner Jucidly details the 


living 


ciso to 


mutiny, 


Introducing the 
Pub 
body tuneup. 


Because your body isthe 
most important machine you own. 


Start your summer check-out list with a whole new 
group of lusty, Pub-scented products. They're spe- 
Cially minted to cool your system and re-charge your 
battery during those long hot days and nights. 

There's Cooling Mint Shave Foam that drenches 
your skin with cushioning wetness. Mint Face Balm, 
a frosty, face-soothing tonic. After-Shower Mint Body 


Cologne, the first minted rubdown. And Cooling 
Spray Deodorizing Talc, an instant spray coolant for 
sizzling, over-heated bodies. 

Keep Pub Cologne and After-Shave'on your check 
list, too. They're part of the collection created by 
Revlon to keep the most important machine you own 
in top working condition. 


State troopers do not 
endorse products. 


But this one thinks 


Lifesaver Radials 
are too good not to be 


talked about. 


This trooper is masked, and his uniform dis- 
guised, because neither he nor his state can lend 
their names to any commercial product. 

This man's life depends upon his tires. He 
puts over 50,000 high-speed milesa year 
onthern. 

He's concerned with highway safety. And 
because he knows your life depends upon 
your tires, he agreed to give his expert 
testimony. 

“I was off to the side when this 
guy raced past me. | floored it іо g 
catch up. And therel was going 
into a double curve—we call it 
Deadman's Curve—at 115 
miles an hour. But I never 
swerved out of my lane. It 
was like riding a rail. 

" After that, I'm get- 
ting a set of these radials 
for my own car. | have 
good reasons...my wife 
and kids." 

You can hear the 
same kind of stories from 
troopers across the coun- 

try riding on B. F. Goodrich 
radials. The same tires you 


can buy. Of course, you'll seldom need the maxi- 
mum performance troopers need, even for short 
periods of time. But it's nice to know these tires 
can deliver it. 
We call the newest BFG radials Lifesavers. 
With good reason. Lifesavers corner better. Take 
curves better. Stop quicker. They handle better 
at high speed than any fiberglass-belted tire... 
even cur own. 
They run cooler because they're 
made with Dynacor? Rayon Cord. 
They're the safest tires we've 
Sa ever made. 
The radial construction 
Û of Lifesavers is unique. The 
SA sidewalls flex, keeping all 
A the tread on the road all the 
time. And the Dynacor 
Rayon belt stabilizes the 


mileage. 33% stronger 
than fiberglass tires. 40,- 
000 miles or more ona set. 
BFG Lifesaver 
9 Radials. They're like no 
tires you've ever ridden on. 
They're the tires your life 
should be riding on 


BEGoodrich 
The New BFG Lifesaver Radials. 


Your life should be riding on them. 
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backgrounds of many of the prisoners, 
ilong with the event itself and the sub 
sequent trial. The Presidio 27, he reports. 
were “by and large from the poorest, 
least fortunate strata of white America. 
Only five had graduated Irom high 
school... Not one of the 27 had ever 


made a political act before coming into 
the Aimy.” Gardner's book shows how 
such men can be radicalized by the 


random cruelty with which the Services 
treat those in the ranks who cannot "ad. 
just.” The Presidio case also figures 
Robert Sherrill's niftily titled. Military Jus- 
fice Is to Justico As Military Music Is to Music 
(Harper & Row). With impressive dili 
gence and crisp style, гилүү coniribu- 
tor Sherrill expands on his anticle- length 
indictment of military justice (PLAYBOY, 
February 1970) i is sobering book, 
which examines the history of Ameri 
military jus 


Tuminating background for examples that 
show ihe need for radical change in the 
treatment. of uniformed "olla In 


addition to the Presidio case, Sherrill 


looks searchingly into the trial of C; 
Howard Levy. the systema 
campaign against the GI collechouses, 


ades 


the widespread brutality inside stoc 
ad brigs and other denials to Service- 
men of their basic rights His conclusion 
matches that of Captain Levy's defender, 
American Civil Liberties Union attomey 
Ch: Ir: “Th just no 
point of having any sort of trials con 
ducted within the military. The military 
is incapable of understanding the Con- 
миот an important book. 
Too often. objectivity is equated with de- 
tachment, even with a perverse pride in 
making no use of the data unearthed. 
Sherrill's objectivity is diller ds 
characterized by professional. thorough- 
ness: but, beyond that, he is analytical 
and interpretive. Thus, he is revealed to 
he profoundly concerned and 10 move 
the reader 10 be so. too. His book's virtue. 
is its honorable factuality. Its impact de 
rives from his blazing, humanitarian an 
ger. is importance lies in his pointing 
the way out of the suppression, brutality’ 
and injustice that he meticulously re 
ports, as he observed them in the system 
military justice exemplified by the 
martial, the brig and the stockade, 
This is dimensional reportage ol the 
liest ordi 


les Morgan 
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DINING-DRINKING 


San Francisco, a city where dining out 
sumptuously is a way of Tile, boasts what 
must be the most authentic Eliztbet 
catery this side of Blighty. Ben Jonson, 
loc in The Cannery (Beach Street 
nd Jeferson), serves up baronial Eng 
sh ambiance so thick yon can practical- 
ly cut it with а broadsword. Indeed, 
Jonson himself would be right at home 


an 


ed 


in the downstairs Albyns Long Room. an 
exquisitely paneled creation of 17th Cen- 
tury architect Inigo Jones (one of Jon 
the 


son" 


pals). Some years ago. room 
was brought over in toto—ceil 

and hearih—by William 
Hearst, who promptly lelt i 


in packing omes until. resurrected һу 


> walls 
Randolph 


to languish 


the Jonson management. Upstairs me 
two other Jones rooms, the Ch 

the Radley (both also purchased. from 
the Hearst estare). plus а 

production of а pennon-hung 

great hall, with its trestle tables 
Kingsized copper spit. A tr 


comely serving wenches displ 
appropriate degree of décolle 
side over this bit of old England as they 
offer flagons of the house wine or tank- 
ards of Wamey's Red Barrel dink beer. 
Although the dinner is prix five (x 
cluding dessert), the “Fore-dishes 
selves are a lusty meal. Act I ope 
“A Great Carrousel of Burnished Silver 
Comraining Salads. Pätes and Diverse De- 
lights, According to the Season and the 
Whims of the Cook.” quoth the campy 
menu in describing a Lazy Susan full of 


ge pre 


tasty appetizers. Following Act I. Pot 
tage. often a delicious sorrel puree, and 
Act 


TIL, The Cellars (there's a wine list 
[dition to the Louse flagon), comes 
Act IV and Main Courses. Diners choose 


from prime ribs of beef. roast duck 
served with apples, a rack of lamb from 
the spit a heef chap far two. carved 


tableside, or the fish catch of the day. 
At this point, you may want to take 
break and stroll over to опе of the 
nearby fireplaces. Following this brief 
intermission is Act V, Cakes. Kickshaws 
and Other Trilles, including ppro- 
priately [ohn-Bullish. Cheeseboard with 
Port. Water Ice Splashed with Cham- 
agne, Caramelized Cream, Li 
ouse, Sheny Trille and Cheesecake 
with Brandied Cherries are the other dis- 
tractions. The Mermaid Tavern, off the 
Albyns Long Room, is "open-iir." which. 
in this case. means a glassenclosed room 
that has a jousting canvas се There 
is also a Jess ambitious luncheon meni 
Ben Jonson is open fom I1 лм. to 1I 
т.м. Monday through Thursda d from 
U aa. to 12 р.м. Friday, Saturday and 
y. Reservations are required. Tele 
776-433. 


mon 


MOVIES 


Even those who went to Woodstock 


mer find words 
sum up the spiri of i ıkable rock. 
festival, which drew arly 500,000. 
peaccand-freedom loving souls to an as 
tonished village just beyond. commuting 
distance from Manhattan, "It's some sort 
of epical, Biblical event, f the 
barefoot, beaded and wmed-on east of 
thousands that spread out to the horizon 
in Woodstock, the excellent documentary 


adequate to 


rem 


says one 


of that awesome gathering, Its socio 
political significance may be exaggerated, 
but the three mind-bending days and 
nights at Woodstock have been distilled 
to three and a half fascinari hours of 
love. pot, nudity and music. music. music 
To an interviewer who asks, “What do 
cians have that speaks to the kids?” 
a listener replies pithily. “Music” Right 
on. Here are Joan Baez, Country Jos. 
Jimi Hendrix; Who. Ten Yeu 
After, Joe Cocker, Richie Havens 
many others, cach with a brilliant demon- 
stration of that simple truth. Producer 
Bob Maurice and director Michael Wad 
lc ded by a tireless camera. crew 
of two dozen or sommake telling usc 
of multiple images and muliple-track 
sounds. They also have the good sense to 
ler the musical sequences run, without 
terruption, to the point of orgasm and 
sometimes even a little bevond—taking 
time ont only to attend a charming nude 


perhaps. o» to record 
mutual admiration be 


miracle ol 
tween the young and the local cops. The 


the 


beau rations were magically and 
perhaps imeparably shattered low 
mouths later at what one journalist has 
called “the My Lai of the Woodstock 
m.” in Altamont. California. where 
the Rolling Stones presided over a night 
marish rock festival that 


But the innocent joy and gentle hu 
ty of Woodstock have been preserved — 
on film. at least for those who long to 


fleeting and poignant glimpse 
t may turn out to be history's 
shortest the Aquarian, 


to oblivion with 
deals at uncon 


Three homs crawl i 
The Adventurers. 


which 


scionable length with myriad topics rang 
ng fom таре. murder poverty antl 
South American revolution 10 gigolos. 


haute couture 
New York and Rome. 
star named Bek 
looks like a cross between Brando and 
Belmondo. plays the here, Dax. Xe 
one of those fatally fascinating studs for 
whom women of every sort begin 10 
wnbutton their blouses (see our exclusive 
uncoverage in PLAYBOY, December 1969) 
at the first hello. Dax is a child of revolu 
tion, sent with his father to the Corte 
guayan embassy in Rome, where he takes 
up polo and fast company. Rubi 
тоза. while his South American home 
id is ground under a dictator's heel 
Before the plor steers Dax hack to liber 

з quite 


nd jetset high-inks in 
A new Yugosl. 


ate his people, years later. he h 
time for himself, m: three of 
the world's richest women (among them. 
Candice Bergen) and unknowingly im 
pregnating the dictator's shapely daugh 
(Leigh Taylor-Young), 
stops loving him. Heavy on marquee 
names, The Adventurers enlists Charles 
Amavour, Alan Badel, Rossano Brazi 
Ernest Borgnine and Olivia de Havilland 


ter who never 


Loyalists 


The more you know about Scotch, 
the more loyal you are to Ballantine’. 


» " а PAS ш 
Ве a Ballantines Loyalist seem 
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Konica Compact 8 
movie camera into 
your kit this trip. It’s 
small enough to hide 


anywhere; light enough to 

carry everywhere. In a bag, 

a pocket, a purse. Yet it 

shoots sharp, full-size 

super-8 movies through 

its high speed f/ 1.6 

Hexanon lens. 

A brilliant finder makes 

viewing easy. And a CdS 

electric eye sets correct 

exposures automatically. 

Result: great movies, 

every time! Seethis 

е ч pocket-size miracle, 
[| under $65, wherever 
fine cameras are sold. 


KONICA 


COMPACT 8 


Ў Konica Camera Corp, Box 1070, Woodside, N.Y. 11377 Berei] 


=, 


ACTUAL SIZE 


— 


Ё your new flame 


comes encased in a beautiful Playboy Butane Lighter, in three sizes. 
Black leather or brushed chrome. Elegant and practical, with an adjust- 
able flame. The Rabbit enameled in black. Great fora gift, or for yourself. 


BRUSHED CHROME, $12.50 BLACK LEATHER WITH CHROME, $15 
11C, standard * 10C, tall +12C,mini 11L, standard * 10L, tall * 12L, mini 


Please use product number and add $1 per item for handling and postage. Shall we send a 
gift card in your name? Please send check or money order to: Playboy Products, Dept. 
MBo90, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. Illinois 60011. Playboy Club 
credit keyholders may charge. 
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in its dubious cause. And lest the colossal 
vulgarity ol Ha 
imo subiet 
Gilbert adds innumerable lon 
very own—cutting, lor ех 
shot of a staying Corteguayan реахин 
child with his hungry mouth opened 
wide to the crimson lips of opera star 
Anna Mollo. trying for high С a 
strenuously decadent soiree in Gotham. 
How's that for social irony? 


novel lapse 
ок Lewis 


Setting the mood fe 
of Mart. Crowley's off Broadway hit The 
Boys in the Band, direcior William (The 
Night They Raided Minsky’) Friedkin 
lets his camera Guise around Manhattan 
rûm gay bars 10 street corners to gilt 
boniques where nice young men in tight 
trousers pause to pick up a little some- 
thing before they swish off to a 
The rest of the movie make: 
Crowley's frankly 
every syllable © 
lance 


Jew fairy" named Harold. With Crowley 
himself producing. Friedkin has u 
ferred the play 10 film like Unholy Writ. 
Even the à al cast is intact, all sex 
wally tightened up in a way that does 
s for an opening night but is apt 
to wem somewhat studied in the vast 
sc of a movie close-up; one disad- 
vantage of funny stage plays on film i 
that by spotlighting the actor with the 
next punch line, the camera 
destroys any illusion of spontay 
scene stealers are still Leonard Frey as 
Harold. Cliff Gorman as the ardıly 
effeminate Emory and Kenneth Nelson 
the hyperneurotic host, Michael, an 
aging queen who has his walls covered 
with Dietrich. posters and his monologs 
laced with Eve Arden wit: “One thi 
сап be said for masturbation—you dont 
have to look your best" Militants of the 
ion Front could fault The 
side show aimed at titil 
he world. Desp 


Boys as a qu 
lating the str 


or so ago, while high-minded 
s were issuing hourly bulletins 
about a promised cutback of screen vio- 
lence. it was decided in Hollywood not 
to make a movie called Bloody Mama, based 
on the infamous crimes of Ma Barker 
«l her boys, who took up bank robbery 
«l random butchery during the era of 
ie amd Clyde. Now that violence is 
ight of fasl 


Bo 
the du 
back, in the subs 
Winters, up to her chins in grand larce 


Mama 
tial person of Shelley 


ny, cold-blooded murder, 
incest, drug addiction 
The movie isn't espec 


tommy guns 
d kidnaping 
My anful anc 


© class 


lacks the mythic quality that. g; 
to Bonnie and Clyde, but there is plei 
ful vitality in this garish Thirties meller- 
arranged for country fiddles 
jos by producer-director Roger 
Corman, one of those film makers whose 
(The Trip, The Pit and the 
Pendulum) loom large at the box office, 
regardless of reviews. True to form, Cor- 
man makes Mama a galumpl 
horror who doesn't fool tl 
a minute, and damn well knows it, when 
she narrates the spots of her 
over a montage of vintage newsreels, 
coyly adding, "I told my boys to just rob 
banks and мау out of trouble." Маз 
four murderous sons, each a specialist of 
sorts, are played with demonic skill by 
Don Stroud as the sadist 
Niro as the dope fi 
as the flagellant 
brough as the sensitive one. Bits of lurid 
local color are added by friends of the 
ily (Diane Varsi and Bruce Dern). 
ad Pat Hingle all but steals the show 
one of the g a kidi 


quietly works away as porce 
er for a London art hou 
Sotheby's until she discovers a soso 
painter, moves into his dockside studio 
aud learns wo luc dla her beloved's 
original motive was to recruit some in 
side help foi of art thieves. As a 
tale of suspe maxed by a 10bl 
The Walking is smooth but conver 
tional, What really makes it work 
meticulous performances by Samantha 
Eggar and David Hemmings, who play 
the ilLmet couple with such charisma 
that the copsand-robbers stuff. becomes 
important only for the effect it has on 
them. In short, the film uses suspense as 
mere filler Гог an arrestingly offbeat love 
story, directed without too m 
tic frills by Eric Till. The p: 
by a handicapped girl—aching 10 believe 
in love, then slowly surrendering to bit- 
ter disillusionment—Hashes in the face of 
Samantha, an actress who takes 
leaps forward from film to film and also 
pens 10 be one of the most refresh- 
ingly lovely creatures in moviedor 
Hemmings makes a most attractive w 
d reliable pros such as Emlyn 
Willia and Phyllis Calvert flesh out 
the supporting cast 

Guess Whot We Learned in School Today?, 
made on a low, low budget by shooting 
producers David Gil and James U. Clarke 
(whose bigbudget pictures never cost 
more than $300,000), is tops in its class 
ol recent comedies drawn from the hot 
beds of sexual revolution. Director- 
photographer John С. Avildsen deftly 


reat 


At 2000 miles, the 
detergent i in your oi 


is all washed up. 


The oil’s still good, but the 
detergent's long gone. 

You can either change the 
oil, or add CD-2 Black Label. 

It goes after sludge, 
varnish and carbon to keep 
your engine clean. 

You can also ignore our 
advice and come back later. 

When you’re ready for 
CD-2 Red Label. It’s for oil 
burners 

No all purpose additive can 
do either job as well. 


CLEANS 
OUIETS 


Á Valves-Rings 
lifters «4 
ae До. тон о.) Ld ‘Your on. 
Quick before it's Better late than 
too late. never. 
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satirizes our sex-saturated society while 
ostensibly eating the controversy about 
sex education in a New York suburb, 
where a cast of enthusiastic unknowns 
takes up the pros and cons with mis 
chievous glee. The film's broad but 
unpretentious approach calls for the ir 
troduction of local characters with names 
like Lance Battle, an impotent, con- 
servative war veteran who zealously over 
protects his teenage son. The boy is 
ultimately seduced by the young blonde 
matron next. door, wife of Roger Man- 
ley, a plainclothesman Irom the v 
squad, who enjoys entrapping prostitute 
but gets his real kicks from meetings with 
а black wansvestite. Presiding over thu 
entire movie as a kind of mistress of 
nonies is Dr, Lily Whitehorn, the te 
in charge ol a sexual seminar for small fry 
—which keeps the kids busy while their 
mothers get together to compare det 
nd smoke pot. Though not quite 
profesional, Guess What We Learned all 
but dis ism with its unbuttoned 
mpudence aud even invites a permissive 
ийиде toward йз cartoon types its 
gs its faddish photography and the 
singsong music on the sound track 


The splashy talent. of writer-director 
Claude Lelouch has always been inhibited 
by a dearth of ideas—he scems tempted 
to rough out a new movie plot every 
ime he ses lovers walking in a spring 
ain—but Love Is a Funny thing is blessed 
with wry, sell-deprecatory humor, not to 
mention the sparkling р 
Paul Belmondo 
эру choices for a foreign moviemaker 
on his first assignment in America, Hol- 
lywood is the setting (though French 
is the language spoken as often as lo; 
Hows), where Belmondo turns up as а 
famous movie composer, commissioned 
to write some syrupy theme music for a 
film rather 4 Man and а Woman 
ays the visiting star, who will ap 
opposite Richard Baschart (as him- 
self) in a tale of marital infidelity. As 
Belmondo describes the leading per- 
sonae: “They're rich and famous 

i 
Who cares?” Having thus put down 
own formula, Lelouch. proceeds to prove 
that the old camera 


pea 


Bidding Hollywood adieu, the two pro- 
ed—spend a night 


fessionals—botli marr 
together, slip away to Las Vegas. fall 
love, then rent a car and head toward 
New Orleans, with frequent stopovers to 
soak up the Ameri so dear to the 
hearts of foreign tourists. While grad 
ually abandoning themselves 10 each 
other, they find time for wild-West shows 
id motel swimming pools, and even a 
splurge of brash fantasy in which their 
rented convertible is chased across the 
desert by a tribe of whooping Injuns. 
At times it's hard to tell whether the two 


are more in love with love than Lelouch 
is in love with old American movies, yet 
Annie and Jean-Paul lend enchantment 
to every last heart-tugging cliché 

Roscoe Lee Browne, a fine black actor 
recruited from Broadway, plays the title 
role in William Wyler's The Liberation 
of L. B. Jones, an undertaker in a small 
Southern town who stirs up а hornet's 
пем. by charging his trollopy wife with 
adultery and naming a white police offi- 
cer in the divorce action. That Browne's 
part is largely secondary says something 
about a weakness in the film itself, which 
has no single hero but a swarm of cl 
acters who conform precisely to the needs 
of a schematic drama. based on the nov- 
el by Jesse Hill Ford. The prototypes 
on display are Lee J. Cobb, mealy- 
mouthed and shilty-eyed as a local attor- 
ney who approaches his client's suit for 
divorce as though he were being asked 
to defend a runaway s > Majors 
and Barbara Hershey, as a liberal couple 
from up Nawth, who flee every crisis with 


their high principles in nd Yaphet 
Kotto, playing a man slowly awakened 
to the cause of black militancy. The 


movie's strongest. scenes— played. as ou 
right melodrama with no message 
tached—are those that pit 
against cinema newcomer Lola 
page 89). full of pow as the е 
and against Anthony Zerbe, as the 
slippery cop who will stop at nothin 
to keep his assays at sexual imegration 
private, L. B. Jones has a glaze of пека 
professionalism that can be taken for 
granted in any movie by Wyler, whose 
Hollywood credits range from Ben-Hur 
to Funny Girl. Yet he and two scenari 
writers (novelist Ford and Stirling Silli- 
ant) have managed to work diligently 
contemporary theme without dis- 
covering a single new idea. 

The hero of Me is François, a ren- 
year-old French boy—hostile, suspicious 
and shunted from one foster home to 
апо by despairing social workers. 
How Francois manages the fist faher- 
g steps coward his own salvation in the 
care of an elderly couple who give love 
unconditionally provides. just enough 
matter for an auspicious debut by 
French writer-director Maurice Раш. 
Since Me was coproduced by two cele 
brated film makers, Claude Berti and 
François Truffaut. we pleased to 
report that Pialat’y talented first feature 
rellects honorably on the judgment of his 
sponsors. It is impossible 10 watch Me 
without recalling The 100 Blows, Tru 
t drama 
own memoirs of a turbulent boyhood, 
but Pialar's work сап risk comp: 
Less subjective, yet equally spont 
response to humanistic values, he 
guides his company of nonactors throug! 
ies of true, fresh and tender scenes 


based on his 


that should move even an audience 
grown accustomed to the sock-ittome 
style of contemporary cinema. The boy 
François, played to sullen perfection hy 
Michel Terrazon, commands sympathy 
without seeming either professionally win 
some or preternaturally sensitive as he 
lies, fights, kills a child's cat, steals [rom 
charming old granny who befriends 
him or stares in awe when his plump, 
gray-haired foster mother (marvelously 
performed by Mary Louise Thierry) ex- 
plains why she still loves sitting on her 
husband's lap. While he scorns ciy senti 
mentality, Pialat seldom shrink 
warmth of emotions honestly 
compressed. on film in the simplest 
sible way. 


pos 


A computer called Colosus has the 


starring vole in The Forbin Project, based 
on D. F. Jones's sciencefiction thriller 
about the ultimate confrontation berween 
It is essentially 
for the space age, 
ont and 
ndsomely designed to house the latest 
ch and development fron 
Eric Braeden plays Forbin, th 
bi (scientist who designs Colossus 
nd seals it into а mou pro- 
grammed to utilize the sum of an. 
knowledge in defense of the U. S. A. Plot 
thickens and. расе quickens when Colos- 
sus precociously begins thinking for it 
self, mysterious commands 10 
the White House and sending conspi 
torial messages to  Guardian—a rival 
superbrain that has been rushed to com- 
pletion on Soviet soil. Soon, the machines 
start to rattle off ominous memos about 
a nuclear war. How mere men struggle 
against dwindling odds to rcg 
of the planet creates some 
fun, though you may well question the 
necessity for the love scenes—in which 
Forbin and a fetching colleague (Susan 


results of rese; 
IBM. 


Clark) тту to persuade Colossus that 
their desire to down a dry martini and 
go to bed together in privacy is only 


human. 


The breathless pursu 


of an escaped 
hijacking of a 
ia family 


killer, the masterful 
trans-Atlantic jet and a M 
squabble kindled by a woman's reckless 
kiss are only a few of the exciemems 
оп tap in The Sicilion Clon, a ne 
chiller directed. by Hen 
the top of his form. Verneuil, who owes 
considerable debt to American gangster 
movies of decades ago. has obviously 
found a style all his own, for The Sicilian 
Clan's asured finesse is as unmistaka- 


y Hawless 
Verneuil at 


bly French as a whiff of VSOP cognac. 
Durable Jean Gabin is сам against type 
as an old Mafia chieftain, while Lino 


Ventura. plays the dogged police inspec 
lor who dedicates himself to the appre- 
hension of a vicious fugitive from justice. 


In this last role, his beauty beclouded 


And why not? It is o Volkswagen. 

The Volkswagen Karmann Ghia. 

With its Ghia designed body, it looks 
like something more exotic. 

And with its independent four-wheel 
suspension, solex carburetion, and front 
wheel disc brakes, it handles like something 
more exotic. 


But it's stilla Volkswagen 

So if something does break, you don't 
have to start searching for o special sports 
car mechanic. Or face a six-month weit for 
a part to arrive from some for corner of 
the earth 

Even if you're tooling through some re- 
mote place like Ottumwa, lowa and your fon 


belt goes, there's a Volkswagen dealer 
there wha can fix it. 
So when you buy a Karmann Ghia, you 
con forgetoll those bad thingsyou've heard 
about exotic sports cars. 
And remember all those 
good things you've heard 
about Volkswagens. 


FM/AM Stereo Radio Phono System with Mini-Changer and 
air suspension speakers. Models 1711 and 8883. 


Magnavox hasa great idea thatallowsyou 
to put fine stereo components in your home— 
instantly. Without going through the difficult 
task of matching them correctly yourself. 
Magnavox, with its tradition of great sound 


Magna-Sonic Stereo FM/AM Radio Phono System with Stereo Cassette 
‘Tape Recorder, Models 9265 and 8368. 


systems, does it all for you. 

You don’t have to worry about matching 
the tuner/amplifier with the right speakers, 
or record changer. It's all done for you by the 
Magnavox experts. 


COMPONENTS PRE-MATCHED 


Astro-Sonic Stereo FM/AM Radio Phono Systemith 4 Track Reel-to-Reel 
Stereo Tape Recorder. Models 9272 and 8879. 


Just plug it in. Turn on. Tune in. 
. There's a Magnavox component system 
to fit every decor and every budget. You can 


havea complete AM/FM stereo system includ- 


ingturntable for less than $175.00. 


Modular 20 watt FM/AM Stereo System wi x (3| Speakers 
and Stereo B-Track Cartridge Player. d 886. 


To appreciate what Magnavox has put 
together, visit your dealer listed in the Yellow 
Pages. He'll show you these great systems in- 
cluding the advanced air-suspension speakers. 
See them now. They're all there—together. 
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SC ome Grainy 
KAYWOODIE \ 


You already know 
our name 


Kaywoodie. A century old name. You won't 
find it on just any pipe. But when you do, 
you know it's special. Like the Kaywoodi 
Flame Grain treasured almost as a collec- 
tors’ item. Because only one in 1.000 briar 
blocks has this natural flame-graining. And 
only Kaywoodie takes the time to select them. 


But that's Kaywoodie, the rare one. Cut 
from the oldest and finest briar, then pain 
stakingly shaped, hand-worked and hand- 
rubbed. The permanent, built-in filter is 
added to condense moisture, irap tars and 
irritants. Whether it's a Kaywoodie Flame 
Grain at $20 or any other Kaywoodie from 
$6.95 to $100, the result is a thing of beauty. 
A smoother, milder, more flavorful smoke. 
All you have to choose is the style. We've 
already donea lot of choosing for you. & 


KAYWOODIE: 


The hand-made pipe 


Send 25¢ for complete catalog. Tells how to smoke 
a pipe; shires pipes from 86.95 to $250; other prod- 
mets: serie Kaywoodie, N. Y. 10022, Dept, D28. 


by a contemptuous sneer. pretty boy 
Alain Delon launches the pell-mell action 
by ingeniously escaping from a well 


narded police paddy wagon as it rum- 
bles across. Paris. The escipe oper 
a Mafia scheme to heist a shipmei 
priceless jewels en roure to New York: 
the master plan is undone by trouble 
over a woman (Irina етіс). but the 
reasons why are better left unsaid, lest 
we tumble a plor in which experts have 
planted dozens of nasty little surprises. 
The suspense is pleasantly excruciiti 
from first to last; photographer Her 
Decae’s views of the pol ch in Paris 

e definitive: and even the sound track 
is siren smooth, as befits a picture una- 
shamedly committed to nothing but first- 
class entertainment. 


Two minor Swedish films with litle 
з common share one shining asset 
in the presence of blonde Grynet Mol- 
vig, a Norwegian nightclub singer with 
a resh, clfortless acting style. In Bamse, 
Grynet’s title role is also the pet n; 
for a Teddy bear that's left at the scene 
when her rich married. lover dies in an 
auto Despite fim. resistance, 
the gi the bear, a comfortable 
sum of money and the rich man's teen- 
ied son. The story is hardly original. 
and writer-director Arne Matson has 
something of a fetish for misty movie 
lyricism, but 


else 


et makes both the boy 
and the audience completely susceptible 
to her straightforward. charms. Crynet's 
potent reserves of dramatic power are 
also vested in A Time in the Sun, i 
romance based on the case hist 
beautiful young nurse allied with ter- 
minal cancer. Half ready for her final 
rdeal, dulled by drugs to relieve the 
m the girl meets a gentle Finnish 
journalist who asks to many h 
out Grynet as an unsentimen 

bol of guts and sheer human endu 


ce, 
there would be slosh to spare im this 
uncommon account of 
defies pity. time. ма 
ders and de: 


how the nurse 


s. doctors’ or- 


h itself to become a loving 


wile and mother. 


Hells of Anger should probably be a 
for Congressmen from Northerly 
country towns where black is nowhere to 
be see 
will go down with residents of bi 
Scenarists John Shaner and Al 
Ramrus and director Paul Bogart make 
things 
һап as a black teacher 
black. high school that is about to inte 
grate by tal i 
whites. Lockhart is not only black and 
иш] but a celebrated. athlete. OL 
nds a beautiful blick lady 
a Ma п) on the Fac. 
ulıy. The problem school in question has 
tidy classrooms, brightly dit halls and 


must 


but we wonder how the 


markably easy for Calvin Lock 
asigned 10 


а busload of token 


he: 


ional facilities that would 
be a credit to any community in lily 
white suburbia—nor to men ially 
tense Los Angeles, where the act > 
posedly takes place. The chief 
maker on these premises, need we add, is 
an arrogant young black who turns out 
to be especially gifted in art. Put him to 
work on a mural and he doesn't have 
time to go out stomping white boys after 
school. Oh. what a lovely place this 
world could be if everybody lived. in 
Hollywood. 


gleaming recre: 


ion r 
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trouble 


RECORDINGS 


The Doors are back in their ori 
bag on Morrison Hotel (Elektra: also ауа 
able on stereo tape). Eschewing orchesir 
tions, they depend on Robbie Krieger's 
guitar and Ray Manzarek's organ 10 pui 
асо Jim Morrison's angular ballads 
(Blue Sunday, Indian Summer) and 
bluesoriented rhythm tunes (Peace Frog 
Maggie АГС). The group's weak link 
is Morrison, whose singing licks con 


vietion and doesn't do justice to his 
compositions. 
Until we dug Dave Mackay & Vicky Hamil- 


ton (Impulset; also available on stereo 
tape) doing the twomindsewitlebura 
single-thought bit, we hadn't heard 
duo that came close to that tightly Кай 
twosome of Jackie Cain and Roy Kral 
Mackay, like Kral, plays piano and, in 
ion, has fine reed man Ira Schulman 
a rhythm section working 
Mackay has had a hand in five of the 
1s. which, the antediluvian Jer 
sey Bounce 
rary odes. 


for him. 


gly contempo 


Swiss Movement (Atlantic; also available 
on stereo tape), etched live by Les Mc 
Cann amd Eddie Harris at Switzerland's 
Montreux Jazz Festival, is a commercial 
success, 


ul deservedly so. With the es- 
ception of the lyrical Kathleen's Theme, 
the music is more rock than jazz. but its 
rock ar ity moving, grc High 
spots are. McCain's. growling vocal on 
Compared to What, a bitterly whimsical 
иу penned by rockster Gene Me 
Daniels, and Harris carefully construct 
ed solo on his own Cold Duck Time- 


ving best 


Topllight soul sounds. smooth and 
corrugated, may be found on Brook Ben- 
ton Today (Cotillion: abo ava 
sterco rape) and on Joe Tex Sings with Strings 
& Things (Atlantic: also available on stereo 
tape). Benton's larynx is one of the 
tuned instruments around—and on 
Joe White's Ramy Night in Georgia 

е other numbers, he “plays” 
virtuosity comparable with Casib’ 
uol of the cello. Tex's 
delivery, alternately buoyant 


best 
Tony 
md 


with a 


con 


coumrystyled 
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GET A FASTBACK 
GET А FIVE BAC 


Dual heads that meet your face at a better shaving angle. Six sharp blades for clean 


cutting action. Speed slots to pick up long hairs. A built-in trimmer for a perfect finish. 
You get it all when you buy a Sunbeam Fastback Shaver. Get one now and you get $5 too. 
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ht, Ray Charles) and mournful (She 
Might Need Me), gets a giant assist from 
arranger Eddie Williams, whose striking 
rhythm changes ma erything Hap- 
penson Time a head-wisting experience. 


Tripleihreat man Johnny Pate 
charted, conducted and produced die 


hell out of Groove Drops (Verve). for 
our money organist Jimmy Smith's best 
recoding to date. Smith's orchestral 


backing is cool and crisp and Jimmy him- 
self is a model of tasteful constraint. as 
lie works his way through a batch of top 
pops— Days of Wine and Roses, Sunny, 
Ode to Billy Joc, Who Can I Turn To, 
By the Tine 1 Get to Phoenix 
superkinetic title blast. Sn 
а very successful partnership. 


After 14 years in obscurity 


Nappy 
Brown is back, with Thanks for Nothing 


(Elephant V: also available on stereo 
каре). a starkly soulful amalgam of vin- 
ше rkb (So Fine, If I Had My Life to 
Live Over), stvaight-ahead blues (Г Done 
ot Over It, Long Time) and Gospel 
flavored tunes, such as I Gotta Go and 
the plaintive title opus. Nappy's style is 
totally unaffected and his backup quar- 
tet lays down a wicked groove through- 
out. 


The Nude Paper Sermon (Nonesuch; also 
ble on stereo tape). hy composer- 
critic Eric Salzman, is a kind of hip ode 
to the information overload in which 
aaor Stacy Keach pours fo 


mu 
chor combo 
fect is akin to heariug several ra 
tions on the same wave length advancing 
and receding in volume according 10 the 
vagaries of aumospheries. Salman's mult 
layered collage may mot make much 
conventional sense as either music or I 
guage, but it does speak powerfully and 
musingly about the breakdown of com- 
ications in a word-weary society. 


Della Reese has finally had her material 
di up with her talent on Black Is Beau 
titul (Aveo. Embassy). Her powerful ap- 
proach 10 a song has found a match 
in conducior Peter Myers and Bobby 
Bryant's smashing arrangements, and the 
tunes, for the most part, are afire with 
funky soul and flavored with Righton 
Gospel. Miss Reese has a message 
other хо Dig what you're si 
and give it everything you've got. Check 
out Compared to What and Proud Mary 
as prime examples of what we're talking 
about. 


for 


The irrepressible Bola Sete 


s more 


and more breaking out ol his native 
Brazilian milieu, With Workin’ on а Groovy 
Thing (Paramount). the guitarist has al- 


most completely severed the silver cord 


that bound him to bossi nova. Backed by 
a rhythm section, plus strings on several 
of the tunes, Sete tackles the title lilt 
and such diverse material as Little Green 
Apples, Golden Slumbers and Suite: Judy 
Blue Eyes, applying a delicue touch or a 
thrust wherever appropriate. 
Wilson Pickett has been lauded in these 
pages many times, so we'll simply note 
that Right On (Atlantic; also available on 
stereo tape) contains two outstanding 
tracks: idi wd This 
place 
in 


dynam 


9h 


hand—and soldiers aren't needed. Goin- 


troduced 


atally, it was Pickett who 
the spine-tingling title diuy of Hello, 
Sunshine (Volt: also lable on stereo 
а soukdefining concert by the 


Clifton Chenier's Very Best (Blue Thumb), 
carlicr LPs on Arhoo- 


lic, shows why the Cajun accordion 
singer—undisputed king of the musicians 
ter to the French-speaking blacks 
of Texas and Louisiana—is becoming 
national phenomenon among blues and 
folk enthusiasts. Chenier is no curiosity 
but a virtuoso accordionist and an impas- 
ned singer who belts out Gall 
and gutsy blues with equal conviction. 
Yea, verily, the Count of Red 
has gotten together with English тоу 
and come up 
Beatles (Happy Tiger 
stereo tape). T 


who 


3 waluzes 


ty 
winner on Basie on the 
also avaikıble on 
men. sparked by 
bitingly incisive orchestrati a the 
prolific pen of Bob Florence, apply them- 
selves with relish to a Beatles songbook 
that indudes Norwegian Wood, With 
a Little Help from My Friends and 
Eleanor Rigby. The gets 
little organ work and the ensemble 


ү 


we F 


ans Ire 


Count even 


sound is, as ever, very Basieish and 
outstanding. 


Percy Mayfield Sings Percy Mayfield (RCA; 
also available on stereo tape) provides 
overdue exposure of the man who was 
dubbed “The G genius” when he 
was writing million sellers such as Hit the 
Road, Jack and Danger Zone for Ray 
les. Mayheld’s gutlevel voice is art- 
fully restrained but supercha 
emotion as he makes like Billie Holiday 
on the romantic My Error, slips into a 
bucolic bag on The Country, tells the 
kiddies where it's at on You Wear Your 
Hair Too Long amd virtually sums up 
the blues on The Highway Is Like a 
Woman. 


co 


nius? 


A good Memphis band is like an auto- 
mobile en As the parts move up 


gine: 


and down, perfectly synchronized, the 
whole contraption somehow goes for 
ward. Reed man Andrew Love and brass 
specialist. Wayne Jackson—two prime 
cogs in Stax-Volr’s Man-Keys—ne show 
cased on Memphis Horns (Cotillion; aho 
available on stereo tape); and the reluc 
tance of both men to improvise is over 
come by their symbiotic togetherness on 
heavily rhythmic items such as Sanita- 
tion Man and the surprisingly light 
textured. Tine. 


Reflections 
stereo чаре 
nds the New York Rock & Roll Ensem 
ble playing themes contributed by Man- 
er on Sunday) Hadjidakis—is a 
dhimpagnelight fusion ol Greek and 
Baroque motifs, with just a taste of rock 


Unfortunately, the N. Y. R. R.E. mem- 


hers fancy themselves lyricists and sing- 
ers, which they're not—but our complaint 
is a minor one. 

Resurrected 
ly contrived 


is part of the meticulous 
rock revival" Bill "Spit 
Curl" H d his Comets bring their 
carly-Fif bigbeat sound—induding 
such hits as Rock Around ihe Cloch, 
Skinnie Minnie and See You Later Alli 
gulor—to New York's Ihe Bitter End on 
Haley Scrapbook (Kama Sutra: 
able on stereo tape). The 1 
y slick at blowing Red Prysock-type 
but ivs hard lo understand how 
ever sang his way out ol Glouces- 


ley a 


is 


THEATER 


Billy Noname is the sort of show that, 
several seasons ago, Hallelujah, Baby! 
pretended 10 be. A kaleidoscop 
cle of the changing life of the Negro— 
from servitude to self-expression —Billy 
Noname is and discursive, but 
it has guts, drive and | Iis main 
ilt is that there's too much of it. Yet, 
the unevenness of William Wellington 
Маскеу book is mor a offset by the 
ny Brandon’s music, which 
pon blues, jur, Gos 
pel and rock, The choreography by Tal 
ley Beatty i lı the beat of the 
show—it moves. Donny Burks in the title 
Je sings well but seems to strain a bit 


‚chrom 


ssion 


tune w 


Part of the problem 
many 


too 
best friend, has the leser, benter p: 
and the resources to fulfill it. Best of all 
is Hattie Winston, who has the face of a 
buttercup and the voice of a dy 
with soul Billy Noname is playing 
the Truck & Warehouse, 79 East 
Fourth Seet, whose name suggests the 
bold approach of its first t 


things—strect 


sell-out ar 
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We Deliver... 


. . . entertainment made-to-order for today's urbane man. 
Riotous humor . . . intoxicating females . . . explosive fact, fiction, interviews 
- - - plus much more! For delivered-to-your-door entertainment 
- subscribe to PLAYBOY today! 


PLAYBOY, Playboy Building, 
919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60611 


ı Please enter my subscription for u (please print) 
i 0 1 year $10 (save $3.00 off $13 single-copy price) 
0 2 years $18 (save $8.00 off $26 single-copy price) 
Н 0 З years $24 (save $15.00 off $39 single-copy price) 
! Г] bill me later 0 new subscription 
[Г] payment enclosed [7] renewal мер ORA de UE US RS ean OE pragas олу. 
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What’ new Pussycat? 


We hereby declare 1970 The Year of the Pussycat. Our 
national prize-winning drink has become a great success. 
No wonder. This sunny, orange-sweet sour makes you want to 
purr. And mixes up quick as a cat. Just combine a packet of 
“Instant Pussycat Mi er and Early Times. Ask for Instant 
Pussycat Mix at your favorite food or liquor store. 


To get a set of 4—10': oz. Pussycat glasses and 4 packets of Instant Pussycat Mi 
send 82.95 to: Early Times Pussycat Glasses, P.O. Box 378, Maple Plain, Minn. 5 


359 


*Oler valid only where legol-linited time only. 
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Ha a bull session, а friend claimed he 
had reached orgasm 20 times within a 
20-haur period. ls Ч 
plausible? Or does 


an inflamed im. Pins- 
burgh, Pennsyly: 
Anything is possible (though your 


friend's claim would rate zero on a plau- 
sibility scale). If your friend's imagi- 
nation isn’t inflamed, something else 
certainly 


1 bought a two-record album 
of pirated Bob Dylan songs called Great 
White Wonder. Now 1 understand that 
хі albums ha 

Who are they by and where 
them? —M. R. Ad 
As of this writing, a tolal of seven 
unauthorized Bob Dylan albums have 
appeared; some of these duplicate mate- 
rial on the others. A bootlegged Beatles 
album was reportedly taped from the 
broadcast of an acetate of an unreleased 
disc of theirs, and the Rolling Stones 
have been honored with an unauthorized 
ecord of Iheir Oakland, California, con- 
cert, Some record stores carry the boot 
legged albums; others, claiming respect 
Jor the artist—who gets no royalties from 
the unauthorized pressings—refuse to do 
so. Price and quality of the bootlegged 
records vary considerably: there is no 
honor among thieves and other pressers 
sometimes counterfeit a boollegged disc, 
degrading further the usually inferior 
st yon forgo purchasing 


sound. We sugg 
any pirated LPs. 


Û, to three months ago, Iw 
cred by my friends 10 be 


consid- 


such 
as making me jealous of her, wanting to 
Шу call her, etc. 1 recover some 
of my control when we go to bed—I 
ask for ng when we're roget 
but afterward 1 lose 
my 1 t P would 
like to be in control of the situation, Any 
suggestionsi—W. T., Portland, Oregon. 

People who tum love into a po 
trip slouldwt complain when their fuses 
get blown. Forget about trying to "con- 
trol” the situation and share your deci- 
sions a little more equitably. 


п age does a girl become an old 
I've wcaseled out of marriage three 
Now I am in love 
n who is serious about 


father to my children—but once more I 
feel myself beg 10 get anxious 


when I think of marriage. Sometimes I 
think I might just prefer to be a bache- 
lorette and have fun the rest of my life, 
but then that nagging fear of becom- 

s me. At present, I'm 
y ма 1 and that’s problem 
enough for me. Reassure me—but tell 
me the wurh.—Miss E. V., St. Paul, Min- 
nesot, 

“Old maid” is a state of mind, not a 
siate of being, and the phrase stems from 
a period in history when it was considered 
disgraceful jor a woman to remain un- 
married. It's a put-down of the female 
Sex, since il carries unpleasant connota- 
tions from which the word bachelor is 
free. We think a better definition of old 
maid would refer to members of either 
sex, of any age, who prefer to avoid life 
rather than participate in it. If you'd 
prefer to be a “bachelorette and have 
fun” for the rest of your life, then you 
should try to тїй yourself of the outdat- 
ed characterization of your life style. By 
all means, don't fall into the trap of an 
carly marriage while you're trying to 
make up your mind, 


Within ine past month or so. I've seen 
several young men wearing gold earrings. 
d my cars pierced while with the 

during World War Two and 
e earnings hat time; I wouldn't 
mind wearing th Is the fad 
nywhere in this countryz—B. W., 
Monica, California. 

Some rock musicians, costume freaks 
among the hippies and ап occasional 
movie actor wear them. Aside from these 
Jew, the fad is going nowher 


Н... much docs it cost. in time and 
money, to learn how to fly G., BiH- 
ings, Monta 

You can expect to solo after eight to 
twelve hours of dual instruction; and, 
with considerable Inck and hard work 
you'll pass the FAA flight test after 50 
hours in the air. About half your flying 
time will be spent in the company of an 
instructor, Costs will vary with the plane 
and the school; you can count on paying 
at least $12-$15 per hony for the airplane 
and another few dollars for the instruc- 
tor. Some flight schools offer a flat rate 
covering everylhing you need to cam 
your license. Again, the prices vary, but 
don't plan to spend less than S600-S800. 


Ham now 40 and have been married ten 

years; I have a wife and child whom 1 

love dearly. My sexual relations ip with 
is bee 

periodically I experience 

ing urge to masturbare. Гус been told 

that a resumption of masturb: 


overwhelm- 


PLAYBOY 


sion on my p: 
believe. Just outer does occasion 
al masturbation make me in re 
other mart С. L., Boise, Idaho. 
Not very different at all. According to 
figures cited by Dr. Wardell Pomeroy 
(formerly of the Kinsey Institute), more 
than 50 percent of married males and 
nearly as many married females mastur- 
hate. We don’t know you personally, 
we can’t assay your psychological motives 
for wanling to resume masturbation; but 
statistically, you're in the majority. 


Lease week. at a private dinner party. I 
realized that the good boule of Bordeaux 
being served was in the process of g 
bad, even though the host was oblivious 
to this unfortunate occurrence. Should I 
have told him?—J. S. Boston, Massachu- 
setts 

I the host was a stranger. no. If the host 
was a friend, perhaps. If the host was а 
good friend and you knew he had a case of 
ihe Bordeaux in his cellar, by all means. 


For a few weeks. I've been à 
il with the intention of taking 
bed. Now, however, I've discovered. that 
she is a virgin and th 
regards her virginity as a prized poses- 
sion, She loves me enough to give herself 
fully to me. but only if she felt that love 


were motis as well. I like her 
А 400 year o memendoudy. Dat in all honey. 89 


not love her. My problem boils down to 


Engli sh tradition that Еа T C Oklahoma City, kihai — 


ood advice on scoring was penned 


became the first name f - à PLACE SUME 


she obsessively 


you played the game.” If a lie would 
fi the martini CTS jeopardize your ethics, and a lay hers, 
or > Jerom encina than fiad youself a mote mature. Eit 

friend, so that, on a date, the principles 


involved will not compromise either of 
the principals. 


Win and urbane 1 m: 
always enjoyed visiting the 
parks. Unfortunately, Yosemite and Ye 
lowstone sometimes resemble Disneyland, 
what with the crowds and the traffic, and 
I'm wondering how I can see some w 
trammeled wilderness for a change. Any 
ideas?—U. P., Philadelphia, Pennsylvani 

You might begin by reading Colin 
Fletcher's “The Complete Walker” or by 
contacting. either of two prominent con- 


LONDON DISTILLED servation groups: the Sierra Club (1050 
„.DRYGIN_| Mills Tower, San Francisco, California 
ee 94101) or the Wilderness Society (729 


imd 15th Street, Washington, D. 


Roth organizations conduct h 
camping tours for tenderfoot and experi- 
enced back-packer alike—with almost 
100,000 miles of footpaths to choose from. 
Once you've had some group experience, 
you may want to tackle such routes as 


20005), 
т and 


FRON ENGLAND Dr HOBRAND. NY + 94 PROOF « 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 


"They call him “King Crash” on the courts. 
Because he doesn’t know how to lose. 

Crash has been playing with the Tensor 
steel racquet for almost two days now and 
he’s really excited about it. To put it in 
Crash’s own words: “Yes, I am really excited 
about it.” 

Just about everybody hasa celebrity rav- 
ing about their racquet. Tensor has Crash. 
Because we think that a famous name isn't a 
very good reason to buy a racquet. And there 
are a lot of very good reasons to buy a 
Tensor racquet. 

To begin with, we give you achoice. Tensor 
Steel or Tensor Aluminum. We recommend 
steel for eight out of ten players. Steel is 
springy. More of your swing goes into the ball. 


“Crash’Landin 
endorses the 


Tensor racquet. 


And you play a stronger game. For most 
players aluminum racquets have to be con- 
sidered a drawback. Being stiffer than steel or 
wood they transmit less energy to the ball. 
Aluminum is for the rare player who can afford 
to sacrifice power for a little more control. 

‘Tensor racquets have no contrived sus- 
pension system. No trampoline effect. We have 
a deep groove around the rim to protect the 
strings. 

Our handles are wood. They absorb per- 
spiration and shock. And we wrap them with 
deluxe calf for a good grip. 

If you still want an endorsement after all 
these reasons for choosing a Tensor, just play 
with one for a week. And you'll write your own. 

Tensor Corporation, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Bold new 
Brut for men. 
By Fabergé. 


If you have 
any doubts 
about youzself, 
fry something else. 


For after shave, after shower, 
after anything! Brut, 


the Pacific Crest Trail (а soon-to-be- 
completed foot path extending some 2300 
miles from the Cascades through the 
Sierra Nevada) or the Appalachian Trail 
(2000 miles from Maine to Georgia). 


Ё have been considering shaving my 
pubic hair. as my husband thinks it 
would be quite erotic. Are there апу 
drawbacks to doing this?—Mrs. C. O., 
Denver, Colorado. 

1 number of them. It’s painful to shave 
the area, it leaves the region sore and it 
йсһез when the hair grows back in. 
Morcover, pubic hair acts as a "dry Iu- 
bricant” during intercourse, providing 
comfort and pleasure. So why remove il? 


ДА bout three months ago. I moved in 
with a most interesting woman, 31 years 
of age. She says she loves me, and I lov 
her as well. We're happy together, ¢ 
cept for the fact that I'm 11 yeas young: 
er than she is, and she feels Ше 
something shameful about this and keeps 
relationship can't go any 
id that if we stay together 
too long, it may end heartrending 
breakup that will leave both of us with 
memories. Do you think 1 
th her or leave her?—K. J- 
Hollywood, California, 

Affairs in which the woman is older 
than the man are relatively unusual, but 
many frequently work out. Since your 
only problem is your givlfriend’s uneasi- 
ness, (гу lo get her to relax and enjoy 
herself, reassuring her with the obvious 
fact that coming to an end is the com 
mon fate of all relationships except the 
ones that don't. 


V recently moved to Arizo 
York City and some of my new friends 
talk a lot about quarter horses and 1 
wonder what they are, I don't want to 
ask straight out, because I'll be put 
down, being from Fun City and all. 
What are they?—B. K., Phoenix, Arizona. 

The quarter horse gol its name from 
ils speed in quarter-mile races. They're 
not raced much anymore but are prima- 
vily used by cowboys in the Southwest for 
cutting cattle out of herds, They're thick- 
and short-muscled, vary from 56 10 60 
inches (approximately I4 to 15 hands) in 
height and weigh from 900 to 1250 
pounds. Tell your friends about those fero- 
cious alligators in New York City's sewers. 


ММ... is the primary difference between 
an after shave lotion and a men's cologne? 
Is one 10 be used primarily on the lace 
on the body, or is usage 
D.. Ann Arbor, Michigan. 
gnes contain more perfume than 
after-shaves and consequently the scent 
will last longer. In addition, they usually 
have more alcohol, contrary to popular 


a from New 


opinion, and thus sling more than after 
shaves, which include soothing ingredients 
for antiseptic purposes. Colognes may be 
used as body scents and fresheners, but the 
real connoisseur of colognes will use them 
only on shirt сиз and lapels for a subtle 
fragrance; using them directly on the skin 
often alters the scent. 


Ding our five years of ma 
wife and I have been troubled by my 
inability to delay ejaculation long enough 
for her to reach orgasm. My climax. usu: 
ly comes within a few seconds after 1 
enter her. We've tried various remedi 
such as my thinking distracting thoughts, 
drinking to dull sexual excitement and 
applying an anesthetic ointment to my 
penis. None of these gimmicks has pro 
vided more than temporary help. As 1 
become more concerned about my con- 
dition and my inability to control it, I 
find myself occasionally impotent with 
my wile and I'm often tempted to avoid 
sexual relations with her altogether, We 
need help badly. Can you suggest any- 
thing?—S. J. Chicago, Ши 

Dr. William H. Masters and Mrs. Vir- 
ginia Johnson, in their newly published 
book, “Human Sexual Inadequacy” (see 
our review of it on page 21), outline 
therapy for premature ejaculation that 
has been successful in all but four of 186 
cases treated by them, Briefly, the treat- 
ment consists of Ihe woman's manually 
stimulating the male's penis until he 
experiences an ejaculatory urge. She 
then squeezes the penis al a point just 
below its head, causing suppression of 
the incipient climax and partial loss of 
erection. Ajler this, she restimulates the 
penis and repeats the process until a 
period of 15 or 20 minutes of sexplay 
has been achieved without the man's 
ejaculating. Once he has been condi 
tioned to control his need lo ejaculate, 
therapy proceeds through further stages, 
such as intercourse in the woman-superior 
position, with the woman manually 
squeezing the withdrawn penis whenever 
necessary to prevent ejaculation, inter- 
course with the couple lying side by side 
and, finally, completely free sexual activ- 
йу m which the problem of premature 
ejaculation has been brought under con- 
trol. Masters und Johnson stress that 
ejaculatory control can't be achieved by 
one person alone but requires a couple 
working cooperatively. 


All reasonable questions—from fash- 
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquetie 
ай be personally answered if the 
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N- Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The 
most provocative, pertinent queries will 
be presented on these pages each month 


age, my 


EVERY WOMAN ALIVE LOVES CHANEL №5 


N°5 


CHANEL 


HOO Pipers. 


ays: ape good Scotch 
ind Boo "ll hear one piper. 


f the Scotch is mellow, 


ip of a noble Scotch 
make 100 pipers play. 


е don't ask you - 
egend. Justa sip 
then of the taste 

at matches it. 


Seagram's ^ 
100 PIPERS 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy" 


WOMEN'S LIBERATION 
Micl Murphy writes in the March 
Playboy Forum that if women really 
want equality, “we ought to replace half 
the men now in Vietnam with women. Is 
this what they want?" Evidently, he 
thinks this is a final and crushing rebut- 
of all feminine demands for justice 
Well, let me say that some of us are 
тту enough to accept that challenge. If 
drafting us into the Army is the only 
y we can get equal job opportunities 
with equal salaries, then draft away. 
Sheri Stames 
Baton Rouge, Louisiana 


1 fail to understand the panden 
concerning the liberation of won 
am female, 21 and fairly liberal, judging 
by the quiz in the February rLaysov; 
but I don't sympathize with women's 
liberation. Do the protagonists of this 
movement actually want to be exactly 
like men? Ir seems to me there should 
be some dillerenecs in occupations, Ici- 


sure activities, public manner and 
conversation. 
Do you women really want to be 


treated as men's equals? Then don't 
complain when you stagger aboard the 
noring bus to work and not one 
offers vou his scat. С 
berated ladies con 


ce yourselves that 
you don't like to have the door held 
open for you, be helped with your coat 
or have а bawdy story silenced because 
of your presence? Maybe you'd love to 
hear the end of that story, but you also 
love being shown that small considera. 
tion. Chivalry isn’t dying; liberated wom- 
en are killing it. 

I don’t want to be liberated. I enjoy 
being a girl. 


C. L. Coronios 
Lexington, Kentucky 


All the letters about. women’s libera- 
tion that have appeared thus far in The 
Playboy Forum have had a common er- 
ror: The leiter w ways allude to 
women demanding their rights from men 
and being accepted by men; or they 


ters 


speak of men giving women their rights 
or 


How 


g them equality. No person 
either grant righty to another or 
receive them from another. Our rights 
are, as the Declaration of Independence 
says, inalienable—wheiher w men 
or women, white or black. 

1, as a 2Lycarokl woman, want nı 


ther to be placed on 
a goddess) nor treated as an inferior 
(їчї not subhuman). As for Neil E. 
Webb's theory about a supposed male- 
dominance instinct that evolved in the 


a pedestal (I'm not 


hunting stage of human development 
(The Playboy Forum, Fel Т have 
worked with Ame groups. 


which were in the hunting stage only а 
shor ¢ ago, and in these so-called 
primitive groups, the women had the 
righty as the men. Webb should 
study tribal life firsthand before gene 
bout it; his theory leaks. 
Bronwen E. Rose 
Berkeley, California 


Social scientists have leamed much 
from animal-behavior studies, but total 
dependence on nonhuman behavior 
models for explanations of various hu- 
man activities leads to problems. For 
example, there's the regrettable tendency 
of gynephobes to support their needs 
d expectations with laborcd. parallels 
between the actions of human animals 
and lions, tigers and bears 

The relation between the sexes in 
human societies is the product of many 
related factors, of which the mast impor- 
tant are: (1) the tendency of females to 
fall into the biological пар of pregnancy 
and child ng: (2) the economi 
system's responsiveness 10 this 
tability, relymg greatly on the 
mobility of males; and (3) the devclop- 
ment of differences in Ше style reflecti 
bove two factors. F 
ce, often eat Lust and | 
some cultures, may find certain energ 
giving foods tabooed to them. Diflerent 
activity patterns produce males w 
strength and endurance than females. 
And all these factors, among others, sup- 
port and perpetuate women’s weakness 
and dependency. 

Human re! 


rear 


tionships are not static in 
4 


rary social environment. Pregnancy is no 
longer an inevitability nor docs child 
rearing necessarily preclude other activi 
ies. Our present economy obviates the 
1 for physical prowess, releasing us 
from a division of labor according to sex. 
The enculturation and institutional cdu- 
cation of children is now similar for 
both males and females, and both sexes 
experience comparable physical activity 
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for an extended period and have a simi- 
т diet. Social pressure for the accept- 
ance of a sexually defined role is asserted 
much later in a р development 
than most people realize; and the result 
is the obvious, and growing. disparity 
between the upbringing of females and 
the limited roles they are expected 10 
cept at maturity. 
Harking back to the thaumaturgy of 
instinct to explain why male-female rela- 
onships cannot chang dead end. 
The fact is they are changing—even as 
we discuss the subject—and they will 
never be the same арай 
Susannalı Lloyd Crocker 
Department ol Sociology and 
Anthropology 
Wisconsin State University 
La Crosse, Wisconsin 


Neil E. Webb makes the preposterous 
statement that “the male attitude toward 
women is an unalterable biological fact." 
1 feel that as a biologist, T should clarify 
some of the issues this assertion raises. 
Webb's assumption rests on the belief 
that man's cultural behavior is instine- 
tive rolled by gene 
selection. It is true that conditions may 
select cultures, but the behavior involved 
in the evolution of such cultures is 
learned. The role of instinct in human 
vior is so slight as to be almost 
nonexistent, Learned behavior has re- 


n has simply not 
been around long enough for tic 
changes to have established the complex 
of cultural patterns we sce today, 
Even learned attitudes change slowly. 
1 hope that Webb's are part of a dying 
culture and man can adapt to an eve 
changing environment [ast enough to 
avoid disaster. We need to work with 
women, not suppress them. 
Bruce J. Hargreay 
Chapel Hill, No 


Webb's letter in w 
the status of women in contemporary 
society to a mäle-dominance instinct. go- 
ing back millions of y doubtless 
ny people asse 
vior is determined 
t Wri h as Robert Ard- 
rey, Desmond Monis and Lionel Tiger 
have revived the instinct vs. culture, or 


h he attributes 


TE 


It seems clear that in the simplest 
Sms, such as the amoeba in its 
behavior is а straightfor 
ward chemical response 10 stimulus. As 
organisms become more complex, bel 
ior also becomes more complicated, as in 
the highly organized activities of ants and 
bees, but it is still governed by mech: 
cal, electrical and chemical mechan’ 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


a survey of events related to issues raised by “the playboy philosophy” 


HUMAN SEXUAL INADEQUACY 

sr. LouIs—Orthodox religion is the 
single grealest cause of “almost every 
form” of human sexual problem. This 
blunily stated conclusion represents one 
of the dominant themes in "Human 
Sexual Inadequacy,” the new book by 
Dr. William Masters and Mrs. Virginia 
Johnson (reviewed in this issue). Report- 
ing on 11 years of unprecedentedly suc 
cessful treatment of sexual maladies that 
have traditionally resisted psychothera- 
peutic cure (including female orgasm 
dysfunction—also called frigidity—male 
impotence and premature ejaculation), 
the St. Louis sex scientists declare that: 

= Only an infinitesimal number ор 
people are born with biological defects 
that render them sexually handicapped: 
practically all varieties of sexual failure 
are due lo antissexual conditioning, most 
often stemming Jvom religious sources. 

+ Infantile traumas involving parents 
(as emphasized by psychoanalysis) are 
apparently of little import in causing 
adult sexual failure; the traumas that do 
have this negative effect usually occur in 
adolescence and derive from society's al- 
tempt to abolish or deflect teenage sex- 
uality. Other significant traumas occur in 
adulthood, especially among those who 
have remained virginal and fail in their 
first atiempt at coitus 

+ One of the primary causes of im- 
potence in previously potent males 
overconsumption of alcohol on a particu- 
lar occasion, 

* Whatever the cause of an initial sex- 
ual failure, the pattern of repeated mal- 
function occurs only when the person 
becomes enmeshed in a cycle of worry, 
fear and self-doubt. This invites future 
failures, which reinforce the negative fee 
ings thal can perpetuate the problem. 

= Breaking the cycle of worry, fear and 
self-doubt and creating positive. feelings 
foward sex—through an intensive two- 
week program developed by the authors 
—testores normal sexual functioning in 
about 80 percent of all cases. However, 
some problems (cg, premature ejacula- 
tion) showed a higher сите vate than 
others (eg, primary impotence—cases in 
which the patient had failed at all at- 
tempts to have intercourse). 

* The principal cause of sexual failure 
among the elderly is Ihe erroneous belief 
that aging diminishes sexual drive, 

* Ejaculatory incompetence—a relative- 
ly rare sexual problem in which the 
sufferer can maintain an erection but 
never achieves ejaculalion—praved cur- 
able in more than 80 percent of Ihe case 

* In more than 40 percent of all mar- 
ried couples treated, both partners suf- 


fered from sexual dysfunction. One of 
the unique features of the Masters and 
Johnson therapy is to treat the married 
couple as a unit rather than to try to cure 
either partner individually. 

+ Patients’ stories about being sexually 
exploited by (heir. doctors need to be 
re-evaluated: the psychoanalytical verdict 
that most of these tales ave neurotic fan 
tasies is doubtful. After carefully evaluat. 
ing the testimony of their 1134 subjects 
(all of whom had been treated previously 
by others), Masters and Johnson believe 
thai some Iherapisis and counselors actual- 
ly attempt to cure sexually malfunction- 
ing patients by seducing them. with results 
more often disastrous than beneficial. 


APHRODISIAC PERFUM 

LoNpON—Berfore too tong, perfumes 
may start living up 10 their advertising 
image ах polions for vamping the oppo- 
site sex. Researchers at Cambridge Uni- 
versity ave studying the chemical nature 
of pheromones the substance that some 
insects and mammals secrete as a “sexual 
aitractant”—in hopes of discovering a 
scent that has the same effect on people. 
A scientific paper, as reported in the 
London Standard, states rat male sex 
pheromones seem to act as an aphrodisiac 
on the female, while the female sex 
pheromones communicate a readiness to 
mate. For the perfume industry, the dis- 
covery of human pheromones would be 
the biggest thing since ambergris. 


THE URGE TO KILL 

PRINCETON, New JeRsEV—Scienlisls 
working with rats have identified brain 
chemicals that can either stimulate or ve- 
duce the urge to kill. The experimenters, 
headed by Princeton University psychol- 
ogy professor Dr. Bartley G. Horbel, 
found that the ral would attack or spare 
a mouse depending on which chemical 
was applied to a specific “killing-control” 
site on the lateral hypothalamus, which is 
believed to be the center of emotion and 
motivation in man as well as in animals. 
Dr, Hoebet speculated that “if a similar 
kill center can be identifed in humans, 
it might be possible to enre pathological 
aggression by surgical or chemical means.” 


CHEMICAL WARFARE 

WASHINGTON, D, C—An effete corps of 
impudent scientists has challenged the 
Nixon Administration’s law-and-ovder ap- 
proach to drug problems. First, a group of 
prominent. rescarchers, including. several 
Nobel Prize winners, formed a Commit- 
tee for Effective Drug Abuse Legia- 
tion, denounced ihe Administration's 
"invasion of the practice of medicine" 


and condemned the proposed system un- 
der which “marijuana is classified [with] 
heroin; minor tranquilizers [with] truly 
dangerous substances; and very danger- 
ous drugs, such as Ihe amphetamines and 
short-acting barbiturates, [with] mild sub- 
stances.” Then, % persons in the U.S. 
Public Health Service released a public 
letter to President Nixon criticizing the 
present anti-pot laws and suggesting that 
marijuana may have beneficial medical 
properties. Finally, at a National Institute 
of Mental Health conference, Dr. Van 
Sim, of the Army Chemical Corps, ve- 
vealed for the first time that secret re- 
search by the U.S. Army indicated ten 
years ago that marijuana may be useful 
in treating high blood pressure and sun- 
stroke. He also cited research from the 
Forties by the late Dr. Walter 5. Loe 
ho found a marijuanalike synthetic to 
be “very effective” in preventing epilep- 
tic seizures. Another scientist, Dr. Hum- 
phrey Osmond, Jr., of Princeton, told the 
conference thai the weed appears useful 
in treating tetanus and migraine head- 
aches; he added, ironically, that medical 
benefits of marijuana were listed in the 
United States Pharmacopia until 1942, 
when they were suddenly deleted “rather 
in the way that Stalin rewrote history.” 


CATHOLICS AND CONTRACEPTION 
E ох, NEW JERSEY—Calholic wom- 
en aw either not reading papal en- 


cyelicals these days or not heeding what 
they read. A survey by two sociologists 
affiliated with the Office of Population 
Rescarch showed 61 percent of the wom 
en in a sample of 5600 Catholic wives 
are using contvaceplive techniques dis- 
approved by the Pape in 1968, only 32 
percent are using the Church-sanctioned 
but unveliable rhythm method. 


VOLUNTARY STERILI 

NEW YoRk—Abnost 200,000 Americans 
a year—75 percent of them men—we 
now turning to sterilization as a means 
of birth control, declares the Association 
for Voluntary Sterilization, Inc. The or- 
ganization attributed the increasing pop- 
ularity of vasectomy (for men) and tubal 
ligation (for women) partly to the recent 
upsurge of concern over the safety of 
birth-control pills. 


TEST-TUBE CONCEPTION 

LONDON— The first baby ever conceived. 
in a test tube may be born by the end of 
1970, if a British medical experiment is 
successful. A team of doctors at a hospi- 
lal in Oldham, England, have extracted 
an ovum from a woman unable to con- 
«сше and fertilized it with her husband's 
sperm, to implant the egg in her womb, 
in the hope that it will grow as a normal 
embryo. Perfection of this technique 
would permit the impregnation of wom- 


en with blocked Fallopian tubes, the 
most common cause of infertility. 


EQUAL JUSTICE FOR ALL 

Two flagdesecration trials, at oppo- 
site ends of the country, came to opposite 
verdicts. In Santa Стиг, California, the 
mayor, Richard Werner, was acquitted 
after “ripping to pieces” a Viet Cong flag 
displayed outside a private home during 
last November's Moratorium. In Leom- 
inster, Massachusetis, a youth who had 
patched the seat of his pants with an 
American flag was convicted of acting 
? vile contempt of the symbol of the 
republic” and given one year in jail. 


WRIT OF HABEAS DATA 

WASHINGTON, D.C Just as the writ of 
habeas corpus was devised to protect 
subjects from the whims of a king, a new 
legal instrument, the writ of habeas data, 
is needed now to protect citizens from en- 
slavement by the computer data bank. 
This is the opinion of Dr. Alan Westin, 
professor of public law and government 
at Columbia University (and author of 
“The Career Killers" in this issue 
Speaking at Johns Hopkins School of 
Advanced International Studies, Dr. 
Westin explained the writ of habeas data 
as а court order "commanding Govern 
ment and powerful private organizations 
to produce the data they have collected 
and are using to make judgments about 
an individual and to justify their using 
1L". Noting that freedom from govem- 
mental tyranny has steadily increased 
since the creation of the writ of habeas 
corpus—which compels the state to justify 
its actions against a cilizen—Dr. Westin 
warned that “the powerful technology of 
computers [could] reverse this historical 
process” by providing a government with 
an electronic Star Chamber. 


THE RICHT TO ABORTION 

Finding that the important sections of 
the statute “suffer from an infirmity of 
fatal overbreadth,” a three-judge Federal 
District. Court has ruled. the Wisconsin 
abortion law unconstitutional on grounds 
that theoretically could legalize abortion 
throughout the United States. By hold- 
ing that the law violated a cilizen’s rig 
of privacy, the cout left legislators vir- 
tually no legal basis for either revising 
the law or imposing future restrictions 
on a woman's right 10 obiain an early 
abortion from a licensed, consenting phy- 
sician. If upheld by the Supreme Court 
on the grounds presented, the decision 
would apply to other states that attempt 
to enforce existing abortion laws or enact 
new ones. 

Similar court actions have been started 
in New York, New Jersey, Texas and Hli- 
nots; and repeal bills are under consid- 
eration in the legislatures of several states. 


ım. These mechanisms allow 
ibility in individual 
behavior. They are genetically trans- 
mitted, so that the individual needs no 
contact with others of its species in order 
to behave appropriately. These inherited 
behavior patterns are called instincts. At 
a still more complex level, organisms 
such as birds and mammals have struc- 


in the organ 
for litle or no fl 


tures that permit more behavioral op- 
more flexible response is 
patterns that ar 


tions. TI 
governed. by learned 
through coni ion with 
other members of the species. Instinct at 
this level provides the framework within 


n man, some 
observers note a certain rigidity in be- 
avior, a conservatism, that suggests 
that some attitudes and behavior p 
terns are. inherited. 
simply 


These observers are 
the 


powerful 
ularly carly 


learning, on behavior. 
However, whether certain impor 
economic functions have been aditional- 
ly carried out by all-male groups or the 
human male tends to take the ini 
п courting behavior or human anatomy 
designed to enable the sexes to see 
cach other as objects, the variabili 
human behavior is at least as 
as the discernible и 
ple. one might say 
forms governmental hierarchies. How- 
ever, I should say the differences between 
Nazi Germany and the United States are 
at least as significant as the fact that both 
were nations with governments. The dil- 
fe е due to the variability of 
learned behavior, which permits man to 
form governments in which the state is 
cither the master of the people or their 
servant. 
Similarly. while certain very broad 
basic elements of male and female beh 
rise from anatomical differences 
e function, 
ion 
n ancient Rome and a 
modern American working girl is at 
а as significant (more, in the eyes of 
the individuals involved) than the simi- 
п, 1 see nothing in 
e that prevents us 
from con a society satisfying the 
reasonable demands of women who seek 
civil, social and cconomic equality with 
men. 


nt 


a instinctively 


сез 


nd 


John Carroll 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


society’s sexual problems is to get men 
back into the home. In to 
our peculiar form of the tradirioi 
al division of labor between husband 
and wife is injurious both to the 
family as а whole and to its members 
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Fond of things Italiano? 
Try a sip of Galliano. 


The carabinieri: in 16th century 

Italy, they were soldiers; in the 17th, 
bodyguard to the King; today, Italy's 
elite corps of police and presidential 
guard. A carabiniere stands as 


b: 


symbolic guardian of Galliano, 
legendary lialian liqueur sid to be 
“distilled from the rays of the sun.” 
Perhaps you can taste a touch of 
sunlight in every sip. Galliano has 
conquered America. 

Let it win you over. Tonight? 


80 PROOF LIQUEUR, IMPORTED BY McKESSON LIQUOR CO., NEW YORK, N.Y. © McKESSON LIQUOR CO. 1969 
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idually. When the father is away 
from the home most of the day, everyone 
suffers. Te is understandable why there 
re more male homosexuals than Lesbi- 
who can little boys emulate but 
Momm: a Daddy is merely a dim 
figure 
appea 


ng. often too ti 
to be bothered with his children? As for 
the m ew of the fam perience, 
it is necessarily warped and onesided: he 
sees his family, usually, at its worst, since 
most households are near frenzy when 
the poor guy comes home at night. Th 
Kids ave tired and whining: and the wile 
is emotionally drained from an overdos: 
of children’s demands and lack of adult 
companionship. 

I's no surprise that a women’s libera 
tion movement should arise in such a 
situation nor unexpected that most men 
should resent it. Men and women today 
se 


hopelesly at odds with one another 
and with themselves. But the solution 
proposed by liberation leaders will solve 
nothing. They seem to look forward to a 
world in which children are raised not by 
fathers or mothers but 
state nursery, while 
compete daily in the jungle of modern 
corporation life, Such a scheme would 
only produce more neurotic children, 
domineering women, unbalanced men 
and a sexual climate dominated by hom 
sexuality and. Lesbianism, with only ra 
occurrences. ol heterosexu: relations 
True. the population explosion would 
be solved, but that’s the only benefit I 
can see in such a system. 

In contrast, consider the traditional 
concept of home and family. so essential 
10 the lives o past generations of Ameri 
cans, A man felt a sense of pride and 
accomplishment. from building his own 
house and raising his food. He saw his 
wife and children in all their moods and 
ss and troubles. The 
she necded with. 
d she didn't mind 
dishes her husband 
her. She didn't object to 
sweeping a rug she hersell һай braided 
out of homespun wool from the sheep 
she and the children had raised. That 
was what a family once was and the 
problem of our society is to re-create it in 
spite of modern technolo; 
Pat no 
East Boothbay, Maine 


Many letters in The Playboy Forum 
lately have been discussing what women 
think about their roles today. Speaking 
elf, 1 couldn't care less for wom 
similar mov 
we begin to compete with me 
would be treated like men and, personal 
ly, D like being teated а lide special— 
having doors opened for me, being whis 
ed at on the street, having my husband 
and children. put their arms around me 
and say, "I love you." Why give up all 


EO ТАРЕ CARTRIDGE PLAYER OF YOUR CHOICE 


THE 8-TRACK STE 


YOURS AS A GIFT JUST 
FOR JOINING NOW 


Stereo Tape Club of America 


"with one year membership and minimum tape purchase, 
six пом and one a month for a year; speakers extra 


PICK ONE FREE * 


$119.95 
reg. price 


COMPLETE HOME SYSTEM 
with built-in amplifier and 2 
deluxe stereo speaker units in 
handsome walnut cabinets. 
THE PLAYER 15 FREE. We will 
bill you only special member's 
price of $29.05 for speakers. 
Г] check НО! 


1970 
MODELS 


ret. price 


HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM 
Pre-amplified model, Plugs in; 
pr present stereo record 
tini 


jeautiful walnut grain 
ish. THE PLAYER IS FREE. 
No ‘speakers needed, plays 
through, your oun stereo eye- 
m. C check HOME PLUGIN 

br coupon 


DELUXE AUTO SYSTEM 
Complete with easy installa- 
tion kit and 2 deluxe flush 
mount speakers (no drilling 
holes), THE, PLAYER 1S FREE; 

ide of 198 er 
speakers. Г) check AUTO SYS- 
ТЕМ in Coupon. 


SELECT ANY 6 STEREO TAPE CARTRIDGES TO START MEMBERSHIP 


Only Stereo Tape Club gives full selection of all labels, artists, new releases. 


ROCK ANO FOLK] 


O 1321—FRANK SINATRA'S 
GREATEST HITS (Reprise) вла 
¥330—A MAN ALONE, Frank 
Sinatra (Reprise) а. 
1325_HELP YOURSELF, 
Tom Jones (Parrott) 
1320—THIS 15 TOM JONES, 
Tom Jones (Parrott) 
1321—PROMISES, PROMISES, 
Biorne warwick (Scepter) 
1337—SOULFUL, 
jonne warwick (Scepter) 
1325—AGE OF AQUARIUS, 
ih Dimension (Liberty). 
1311—ТКЕ BEST OF NANCY 
WILSON (Capitcl) ese 
T3H4—J0NNNY'S GREATEST HITS, 
Johnny Mathis (Columbia) ....7.86 
4316 HONEY, Bobby Colézboro 
(United Artists) 6: 
T312—ELVIS" COLO RECORDS, 
Elvis Presley (RCA) ss 
WHEN YOU'RE SMILING, 
Rat King Cole (Pickwick) 
1331—1 ТАКЕ A LOT OF PRIDE, 
Dean martin (Reprise) за 
1332—FOR ONCE IN MY LIFE, 
Vikki Care (Liberty) m 
1338—ENGELBERT, Engelbert 
Humperdinck (Parrott) 68 
1339 -LIVE, Glen Campbell 
(Capitol) twin pack) — 1398 
J340—HURT SO PAD, The 
Lettermen (Capital) 698 
1341—ELLA, Ella Fitigerald 
(Reprise) 
1341 Tony BENNETT'S 
GREATEST HITS, W, СО) 6.96 
2301—THE BEAT OF THE BRASS, 
Her Alpert В TE. (A&M) — den 
2314—WIRM, Horb Alport È 
The Timana Brass (EN) БВ 
2315—A WARM SHAOE OF IVORY, 
Henry Mancini & Orch. (RCA) 6.36 
23177 4 TIME FOR Us, Percy 
Faith, Orch. Е Chorus (tol) бав 
2316—FERRANTE & TEICHER 
Tow ANNIVERSARY, Vol. T 
way 
1307-COWEOYS £ COLORED 
PEOPLE, Flip wilson (Atlantic) 6.96 
4316—BEST OF BILL COSBY, 
(Warner Bros.) зв 


oa 


ET 


сооооооооооо 


ҮК 


зей еа 


98 [| 3315—ARETHA'S. SOLD, o 


se pam 


п 
в 
а 

ae C 3393—1нЕ ASSOCIATION, 
о 
a 


mum 
зан PICKETT (uenti) 6.98 

C) 33a MISTOEY or 
OTIS REDDING (Volt) 5.98 

O 3325-1000 NINE, 

Temptations (Gorey) 

07 3301—1ADY SOUL, 
Aretha Frankin (Atlantic) 
Мита rimum (Ra mI 

со 3926 той ONCE IN MY LIFE, 
DIC Smith Columbia! 

O 3327—EL00D, SWEAT AND 
TEARS, (Cun) 

C) 33:0-40VE CHILD, Diona Ross 
3nd the Supremes (Motown) 6.98 

O 3320 THE BEATLES 16 2 
(Apple) (twin pack) .......—... 33.98. 

C) S369 ABbEY ROAD, 

The Beatties Apple) sm 
BAYOU COUNTRY, Creedence 

Clearwater Revival (Fantasy) 8.96 

C] S950 GREEN RIVER, Creedence 
Elearvoter Revival Fantasy! 6.90 

C) 3336. Sans HITS, те Jii 
Hendrix experience Reprise) 6.96 

о Sane EROS STIS NISI, 
Айат 

c fuz Tu BEST oF CREAM, е 
Tre Cream (htec) m 
3345—FELICIANO/ 10-23, 

Jose reucine CA) 

3951- THROUGH THe PAST DARKLY, 
Rolina Stones (london) aa 
3352 SRNTANA, (Columbia). 98 


Warner Bros.) 
6317 _RECOLLECTIONS, 
Judy Collins Elektra) 

318--JOHHNY WINTER, 
(Columbia) ENT 


AND WESTERN | 


C] 4301—IIME 1 GET TO PHOENIX, 

Пп compen iant зв 
C) 4305 JOHNNY CASH AT FOLSOM. 

PRISON. (Columbia) 6.98 
C] 8313 jOHNNY CASH AT SAN 

QUENTIN, (Columbia) 54 
C) 43 Wie BEST or 

CHARLEY PRIDE, (RCA) 6.96 
Ci Stt LOVE You MORE тоолу, 

Conway Twitty (Decca) 


C4319 —TaMMY WYNETTE'S 
GREATEST HITS, (Epic) 
JAZZ 
O аот ТИЕ BEST OF WES 
MONTGOMERY, (Verve) 2 
O S361 The ELECTRIFYING 
DOIE HARRIS, (Alert) 
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WHY WE GIVE YOU THE FINEST 
8-TRACK STEREO PLAYER FREE 


We are America's largest alllabel, all-artist stereo tape 
cartridge club. We hope to win you over to the newest, 
most advanced, most convenient way to enjoy music in 
your home, car and office — with trouble-free, compact 
stereo tape cartridges that play continuously, switch 
tracks automatically, and last practically forever. They 
never scratch, warp or wear out. They never tangle. 
If you like the system, you'll buy your stereo tape car- 
tridges from us. You never pay more than regular price. 
You can pick free bonus tapes immediately, without wait- 
ing. You can enjoy up to 50% savings. 
To guarantee your continuing interest, the equipment 
must be fine enough to give you brilliant high fidelity 
performance over many years of trouble-free service. 
That's why we give you our STEREOMATIC unit FREE. It's 
premium equipment. The best. We know you will be de- 
lighted. That's why we are willing to send it to you at 
no risk or obligation on your part. If you like it, KEEP 
IT. It's yours FREE just for buying stereo tape cartridges 
you would want to own anyway. If not, return it and your 
membership is cancelled. You Rayma thing and owe noth- 
ing. To take advantage of this fabulous new membership 
offer, complete the coupon and mail now. 


SEND NO MONEY e JUST MAIL 


Stereo Tape Club of America 
1480 W. 178th St, Gardena, Calit- 90247 


Please enroll me as a member and send the FREE 
Stereomatic &track tape cartridge player checked be- 
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mor e quien 
iip FOOL ON THE HILL, Sergio | [ HOME SYSTEM (speakers $29.95) 1 
Meet Basi ce av) P | Г) HOME PLUGIN (no speakers) 1 
i er Г1 AUTO SYSTEM (speakers $11.98) 
SUP Mind uni vus | Heo ser the 6 stereo are cotone abuns Lam | 
Holt Unlimited (Brunswick) 6.98 | buying now to start my membership. (Select 6 from | 
C) S35 MILES DAVIS" | list, print numbers below.) 1 
(лөт MTS (olunana) eam | ] Ji | 
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pu riie 
E E J NE ih 
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Esa bug (tumba) 7.94 | Player and certrigges in 10 gays and ту membership 
‘6310—HAl inal | Will be cancelled. 1 оме nothing. 1 
Broadway Cast КСА) амр ee = П 
HE ааст Н zu 
та Track (Capito : 
14. PAINT YOUR WACON, [Жен | 
Orignal Sound Track (Par) -.188 | City State, mem 
ук | Ber XE 
TV music (Philips m. AreaCode i 
Eaten new DOLY, Barbra 1 = 
ee j memes TES Aeae | 
a Fea Company Name 1 
7301 MY FAVORITE CHOPIN, _ 
Vin Clun IRCA) | gorsicemen: Incluto military serial number, і 
Ti? GERSHWIN RHAPSODY А | address and home address with application. 1 
E | Credit card: Charge above order to my credit card, 
QE sime teren 688 | [) Bankämericard [] Master Charge C) Amer. Express 1 
зуб BACHS GREATEST WITS, о | EC (Diners chè | 
Ormandy & Phil, Orch. (Col-),.7.98 MY MAIN MUSICAL INTEREST IS: (check спе) П 
ne | O Popular C] Rock & Folk C) Show & Classical | 
7347— SEETI | In addition to the 6 cartridges | am buying now to 
HITS, Bernstein, Ormandy Col.}7.98 | start my membership, | agree to purchase a cartridge | 
pepe 12 ‘month during the comme year. (Albums earl want 
A banc то buy anyway; thousands to choose from. 
1480 W. 178th St. Gardena, Ca. 90247 | 1 
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An act ofthe gods 
made this the best tasting rum 
in the world. 


Leilani Rum is made in 
Hawaii with the help of three 


gave us 350 days a year of 
sunshine to grow the richest 


gods. sugar cane in the world. 
The god of Volcanoes gave 

usthe volcanic soll to grow the 

finest sugar cane in the world. 
The god of Sun 


Leilani 
Hawaiian 
Rum 


And the god of Rain gave 
us the water to grow the juici- 
est sugar cane in the world. 

With that kind of help, 
Leilani has to taste great. 

Thanks, god: 


БО PROOF CALVERT BIST. CO. HONOLULU, HAWAI 


Glasses from 


) The Playboy Club 


Drink your fill from these Playboy Cocktail 
Glasses, duplicates of those you enjoy at the 
Clubs! Crystal-clear and Rabbit-crested, 
these fine glasses will enhance your bar 
or grace your living room with the subtle 
Playboy touch. Packed in sets of eight. 
T-oz., MM334, $5; 

12-oz. MM335, $6.50. 

When ordering, 

please use product 

| number and add 

50€ per set for 
handling. 

Shall we send 

a gift card in 

your name? 

(Please attach 

il recipient's name 
and address.) 


|. uU 


Please send check or 
money order lo: Playboy 
Products, Dept, MB33401, 
Playboy Building, 919 North 
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, 
III. 60611. Playboy Club 
credit keyholders may 
charge. 


that for a carcer that le; 

watch on retirement? 
Marsha Kaufman 
Brocklyn, New York 


Is only to a gold 


I have been a wife, mother and work 
ing woman and 1 cannot understand 
why so many men axe fearful and hostile 
toward women's liberation. 1 especially 
cannot sce how women's desire to have 
equal civil and human rights makes 
them unfeminine. Is femininity a thing 
from humanity? Do not women, as 
1 as men, need adequate food, cloth 
эң and shelter; and don't they have to 
provide these things for themselves if 
they are single, divorced, widowed or 
deserted? When a woman is the bread- 
winner for a family, doesn’t she have to 
struggle just as hard as a man? 

And just how. precisely, docs a woman 
lose her gender when she asserts the 
ple human right to sexual зе deter- 
tion? To decide who she will sleep 
To say how her body will be used? 


wit 
To determine how many children she 
will have? To say no when the unrcason- 
able is asked? 

Yes, 1 know that the majority of wom: 
en would prefer to be loved. honored 
and protected by опе man for But 
how many are actually that lucky? There 
are 100 many abominable marriages 10- 
day lor any sane person 1o seriously 
daim that that is the whole solution. 

When a man asks for ji 
says he is unmasculine. Why, then, is it 
unfeminine for a woman to simply want 
to be treated decently? 
Sharon 1. 


ice. nobody 


Many men are leery of the wom 
liberation movement because, in some 
cases, the most vocal leaders of that cause 
hase expressed hostility toward men; 
and nothing bounces back quicker than 
hostility, as the Buddha once pointed 
out, Unfortunately, the popular press, 
which often prefers melodrama to accu 
racy, has given more space to these ladies 
—and their karate classes. combat boots 
and rhetoric about. substituting mastur- 
bation for coitus—than it has to the 
legitimate grievances you mention. You 
are quite right in saying there is nothing 
unfeminine about expecting equal pay 
for equal work or about sexual self 
determination, which PLAYBOY has long 
supported. VLAYBOY, however, dors ap- 
pose the lunatic fringe in the movement 
that wants to remove all sexual diffei- 
ences. We think it will be beneficial to 
both sexes when women have the same 
rights and opportunities as men; but 
we think d will be a drab and dreary day 
if they surrender all female sexual 
characteristics, which form the basis for 
heterosexual attraction and love, 


GAY LIBERATION 
A Gay Liberation movement has been 
started at the University of Chicago. The 


group began when a student placed 
ad in the university newspaper 
Tired of prejudice? Gay Liber 
NOW," and gave a phone number to 
ll. Several people responded and the 
first meeting was held au this students 
house with 12 attending—six men and 
six women, Initially, we were rather tim- 
id in expressing ourselves, but through 
group reinforcement, our tone rapidly 
changed to one of outspoken militancy. 
Group meetings are now being held 
on Sundays at members’ homes and we 
also mect twice a week for lundi and rap 
sessions at a coffeehouse near campus. 
These meetings consist of internal educa- 
tion and discussion of possible action; 
the luncheons also give members experi- 
- in appearing in public as homo- 

s and provide an opportunity to 
include heterosexual friends in the dia- 
log. The organization received a great 
boost when WHPK-FM, the university- 


owned, studentran radio station, pre- 
sented Gay Liberation members in a 
round-table discussion concerning the 


oppression of the homosexual, We also 
attended a campus dance at which mem- 
bers of Liberation danced with 
members of their own sex. As was antici- 
pated. even at the liberal University of 
Chicago, some people found this offen 
sive: neverineless, further actions are 
planned. Our aim is not only to liberate 
homosexuals from social, political and 
economic discrimination but, equally im- 
portant, to liberate heterosexuals from 
the crippling panic and prejudice many 
of them fec] in the presence of homo- 
sexuals. 


Gay Liberation 
University of Chicigo 
Chicago, Ilinois 


HOMOSEXUALITY AS DISORDER 
Excerpts from a symposium on homo 
sexuality arranged for and published by 
Time magazine last [all occasioned com- 
ment in your February Playboy Forum. 
In order to clarify my position, which 
was misunderstood by your correspond- 


ent, I would like to point out that 

1. Overt obligatory homosexu 
differentiated Irom episodic ut 
Homosexual acts of a volitional nature) 
is a medical problem and is neither due 
social considerations nor 


йу (as 


to cultural or 
ameliorated by them. 

2. Obligatory homosexuality, as the 
term makes cle is a disorder in which 
the individual has по choice. It is caused 
hy intrapsychic conflicts engendered in 
carly childhood when the boy or girl is 
first attempting individuation, a process 
in which sexual identification is funda 
mental. 

3. When deepseated fear, rage and 
guilt, unconscious for the most part, im- 
pel a person to avoid all meaningful 
intimate relationships with the opposite 
sex, а physician-psychoanalyst is scientif- 
ically justified in observing (as I did in 
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mere $8 a day and 8¢ a mile*. Air con- 
ditioning is slightly more. 


Every major airline city is a Budget 
Rent-A-Car city. We'll make a free tele- 
phone reservation for you to over 680 
offices in the Continental U.S.A. and 
Canada. 

Call for comparable savings and reser- 
vations in Hawaii, Alaska, The Carib- 
bean, Mexico, Europe and South Africa. 


Look for us in the 
terminal. Budget has booths in 25 major 
Canadian airports. 

We save you big money in the British 
Isles, too! Try us! 
We honor American Express, Diners, 
Carte Blanche, TWA, plus our own 
credit card. 

*Pay for only the gas you actually use 
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The unique SelfSizer feature 
— illustrated here in the 
traditional beltloop model — 
automatically adjusts the 
waistband perfectly to your 
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lose a few pounds. That 
means a trim neat appear- 
ance all the time. Once 

you experience SellSizer 
‘comfort, you won't want to 
go back to ordinary slacks. 
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the Time panel) that funaion is, indeed, 
impaired. 

Five hundred million years of evolu- 
n have established the male-female 
standard as the functionally healthy pat- 
tern of hur xual fulfillment—a pat- 
tern promoted and documented by 
PLAYBOY since its inception, Ошу the 
gravest anxiety cin pervert the emotional 
and biological mating congruities be- 
tween man and wom: 

Charles W. Socarides, M. D. 
New York, New York 


HOMOSEXUAL INFORMER 
I read a story in the Air Force Times 

concerning a stall sergeant in the Air 

Force who had implicated 270 < 

men and civilians for having ci 

homosexual acts with him. N 

them were positively identified 


aged in 
eteen of 


base where the sergeant was List assi 
and 16, including a major, I 
discharged. 


One of the accused, another staff ser- 
scant recommended Гог an undesirable 
discharge, claimed he could prove that 
he was not involved in any of the al 
leged incidents. He filed suit to stop 
the discharge proceedings, asserting that 
he had been denicd due proces and a 
fuir trial because of the administrative- 
discharge procedure. The suit was dis 
missed by a Federal district judge for lack 
of jurisdiction and the sergeant was told 
to exhaust all administrative appeals with- 
in the Air Force before going to the 
civilian courts, 

"The item doesn't say how many of the 
other men so charged. who might have 
cen innocent, were. in effect. also de- 
nied due process and a fair trial because 


of the adminitraüvedlischarge proce 
dure. Neither is any mention made of 
how many lives and reputations were 


ruined. 105 obvious that the accusing 
nt was the aggresor, unless one 
s to believe that he was actually 
approached on an average of once a 
week by other individuals during the five 
years he was in the Air Force (one could 
envy his ability for total recall). But in 
contrast to the rest of the men so far 
cashicred from the Service because of 
his charges, and who undoubtedly drew 
bad-conduct discharges or the equivalent, 
he was honorably discharged. 

Thomas Benji 

Chicago, Illinois 


WHAT PRICE "SECURITY"? 

PLAVRoY readers have shown a healthy 
concern over this сошшуз lawand 
order movement, which is slowly but 
perceptibly eroding the Bill of Rights 
trough new policies and Laws inspired 
by fear of violence, sedition and sub 
version. Early this year, the House of 
Representatives passed at bill titled the 
Defense ties and Industrial Security 
Act of 1970 (HR 14864), a particularly 
dangerous piece of “security” legislation 


You've let your hair grow 
in. And it looks great. 

Sometimes. 

Because what used to be 
just a small cowlick is now a 
very large problem. 

What formerly amounted 
to a stray strand at the side, 
has turned into a lying wing. 

And that dumb wave in 
the Front now seems to go on 
and on and on. 

What are your choices? 


IF YOU'VE GOT MORE HAIR, 


YOU'VE GOT MORE 


You can use grease or hair- 
spmy or some other kind of 
gook to hold it down, Or, you 
can consider our alternative. 

The REMINGTON Hot Comb. 
It runs on electricity, 
which produces hotair, which 
provides a comb: blower effect. 
Which makes a big difference. 
For instance, if the only prob- 
lem you have is that 
you'd like to look 
like you have more 


PROBLEMS. 
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> a 


"al 


Fons ete 


a 


hair, that’s the least The Hor 
Comb can do. 
Or, if you want to take 
care of stupid cowlicks, flying 
wings, or that wave in front, 
heat plus the brush attach- 
ment will put them down in 
seconds. 
And, 
got the 


you've 
ind of curly 
hair every 
girl you've 
ever known has sc- 


: Bm 
THE HOT COMB FROM REMINGTON 


cretly envied, the instruction 
book can show you how to 
tone it down. 

Try it. Afterall, the things 
you've got to lose, you'll never 
miss anyway. 
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of which your readers should be made 
aware. If it receives a favorable vote in 
the Senate and becomes law, it could 
return this country to the hysterical days 
of McCarthyism. 

The bill was introduced by Represent- 
ative Richard Н. Ichord, chairman of 
the House Internal Security Committee 
and, according to Representative Louis 
Stokes, "is llawed in nearly every provi- 


sion by problems of constitutionality and 


legislative wisdom." It not only subverts 
many important Supreme Court rulings 
on civil liberties but contains several 
extremely dangerous features, such as 
the broad definition it gives the term 
lities,” its loose definition of 


nd the almost un- 


the executive br: 
Defense facilities” means 
factory, industry, public utility, mine, lab- 
oratory, educational institution (amend- 
ed in the House to include only these 
engaged in classified military work), re- 
earch organization, railroad, 
pier, c erfront i 
y anything else th 
y of Delense dedares to be a 
] service" essential in time of 
emergency. 
"Ad of subversion" indudes "any act 
which causes or would tend to cause 
damage or injury to lity or its 
production and service | commit- 
ted with the intent... 
foreign power . . . or other organization 
which has as a purpose the destruction 
of the constitutional form of govern- 
теп... by any means deemed necessary 
10 that end [italics added]. including the 
unlawful use of force or violence.” 

Such broad definitions could be ap- 
plied 10 peaceful ant demonstra- 
tions if these “adva 
power or to any group or 
advocating even peaceful ch 
means of the ballot. 

Perhaps the most frightening feature 
of the bill is the power it gives the 
President to compile intelligence data on 
citizens to determine both their degree 
of patriotism and moral character by 
means of a special agency empowered to 
investigate persons employed by any in- 
ation or facility related to national 
defense. Moreover, should a person have 
his security clearance revoked, he has no 
elective recourse. The right to confront 
and evidence is left 10 the 
of the agency revoking the 
and the individual no 


nt, 


“utility 


individual 
ge by 


псе; 


ted те, profe: 
political life to complete ¢ 

the security agency. The bills final insult 
to du provision that permits 


process i 


ing if the action is taken by an official of 
ibinet rank, 

The osten: 
to d 


m 


tei 


1 and defense-related jobs. Its 
however, would be to forge a 
pable of stifling legitimate dis- 
sent, intimidating persons with unpopu 
lar political views and punishing anyone 
who refuses to be intimidated. 

With legislation. of this sort. presently 
in Congress, we have much less to fear 
from seditionists and subversives than 
from those who would protect us from 
them, 

Hiroshi Kanno 
Japanese-American Citizens Le: 
Val R. Klink 

Independent Voters of Illinois 
Chicago, Ilinois 


effect, 
weapon са 


PERMANENT CRIMINAL RECORDS 
I was appalled to read that New York 
has launched а witch-hunt ned at fer- 
reting out Wall Street workers with crim 
inal records. The state has evidently 
spent countless hours fingerprinting and 
checking 10 learn if any of Wall Streets 
86,891 employees and officials have had 
any criminal involvements 
Upon discovering any ci 
the state has turned over the inform: 
10 the individual's employer, with 
result. announces attorney general Louis 
Lefkowitz, that “29 persons were dis 
missed or allowed to resign and, what is 
perhaps more significant, 24 resigned 
after being fingerprinted, but before 
their records were reported by the state. 
g to other of 361 
persons with. criminal records, some 153 
dispositions had been made by the em- 
ployers concerned. Significantly, the 
records include not only convictions but 
mere arrests. even cases which the 
individual was subsequently acquitted 
or had the charges dismissed. The hu- 
agedy must have been great, as 
rs of seniority and financial security 
were wiped out by the disclosures. 
fessor Pasco L Schiavo of Penn. 
sity (a former assist 
Tit attorney in that state) points 
out in the June 1969 American Bar 
Association Journal, while recent. court 
decisions have wrought revolutionary 
changes in the area of criminal. justice 
the а of the criminal record has not 
progressed far since the days of the Star 
Chamber. Professor Schiavo observes that 
this affects uot only habitual offenders 
but “those who have been arrested for 
ime д 


past 
inal record. 


Accor accounts, 


but not convicted. of a c 
been conv 


ted. . 
group 
iles all cruelly branded with 
indelible “criminal records. hese 
innocent or rehabilitated persons r 
among the condemned of our society. 

The ¢ of this is summed up by 
Professor Schiavo as follows: “Althou 
the law does not permit double jeopardy 
for a single crime, it ironically fosters а 
multiple social jeopardy by allowing the 
permanent criminal record. 
here really can be little excuse 


пап 


KELLY 
SPRINGFIELD 


Tough glass belted 

polyester cord construc! 

delivers more traction, more mileage than any other 
Kelly-Springfield tire, Broad 8-groove tread, almost В inches 

wide in some sizes, handles the hottest cars out of Detroit. 

New Wide Belt 60 is Kelly-Springfield’s widest, lowest profile tire 

-. Up to 20% wider, 5% lower than most tires. Get its sure-footed 
starts. Quick stops. Firm cornering. Smooth no-thump ride. 

Smart big white letters on the sidewall. Get with it: tough, 

broad Wide Belt 60 .'. . now at Kelly-Springfield Dealers and Stores. 


Also available at Sunoco and other service stations displaying the Kelly Springfield sign. SÜNDI 


3 


PLAYBOY 


62 


OF WICHITA 
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We have the 
‘three most. 
wanted items 
іп America! 


FRINGED LEATHER JACKET 
by J0-0-KAY 
‘The original “Western Finge" jacket with a modern touch 
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AND WE HAVE LARGE QUANTITIES, So crder today: Dark brown 


йо oriy! 
Men's sizes: 3646 гер, 3846 long $69.95 
$65.00 


Ladies sizes: 8 to 18. 


Guys and Gals 
Here is the most wanted tem 
in the country today. 


BLUE DENIM “BELLS” 
by LEE 


Your favorite, and we have mem 
by the thousands The 1334-0 
bie derim western jean fash- 
ioned im the LEE-Leen model 
‘with generous are bottoms. 
Front and back pockets. Waist 
sizes (25 to 38). Lengths (2-25) 
short, 00310 medium, (3233) 
long, Gals... alow 3t0 4 inches 
ое actual waist size as they 
wili it around the hip area. 


$7.50 
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togo along when you take time olf to 
рау. Ful 1û in. igh square toe de 
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$29.95 
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enlightened society for preserving these 
records permanently. In 98 percent of 

iminal prosecutions, these past records 
are not even admissible as evidence; 
these files are only useful to the police, 
usually, in cases of habitual criminals. 
What justification remains then for re- 
tainting the records of a onetime 
in Alaska, Arizona, California, 
Kansas, Michigan, Minnesota, 
i, Utah and New Jer 

stitutes have been enacted, in 
п, typically, the record is disposed 
of five years after the individual’s release 
if he has committed no crime in that 
me. The other 40 stues, however, still 
hold these records permanently and some- 
thing should be done about that. 

As Professor Schiavo asks, “How can a 
convicted individual make a good-faith 
effort toward rehabilitation if he is forced 
to face his peers with a lifetime stigma?” 

John М. Cates 
Miami Beach, Florida 


ment 


BONDING EX-CONVICTS 

Kenneth Simkin makes a good point 
when he writes that the refusal of insur- 
ance companies to bond ex-convicts, thus 
depriving many of them of jobs, in- 
creases the probability that these men will 
return to lives of aime (Thr Playboy 
Forum, January). 

In Connection with this problem, the 
federal government of Canada has insti- 
tuted a bonding progam, which is a 
cooperative ellort among the Depart- 
ment of the Solicitor General, the pro- 
cial proba 
private. aftercare 
bonding companies 

These agencies, in effect, sponsor ex- 
inmates. They provide the insuring 
companies with information about an ex- 
offender's background and an assessment 
of his present adjustment to society. 
We've found that by sharing information 
about ex-offenders, there has been а high 
rate of acceptance by the compan! 

According to Canada’s Solicitor. Gen- 
eral, George J. Mellraith, “The bonding 
program is another step forward in our 
application of modern rehabilitation ef 
forts to return. offenders to the commu- 
nity as responsible. productive ci 

Norman Riddiough 
Director ol Information Services 
Department. of the Solicitor Ger 
Ouawa, Ontario 


n and parole services, 
encies and insurance 


VOICE FROM THE SILENCE 

1 feel that those members of Nixon's 
renowned silent majority who rema 
quict while the number of polit 
1 this country grows will be as severely 
judged by history as the Germans w 
let the smoke from Dachau blacken their 
skies. Thus, I ritten this letter lo 
the Presid 


I watched, horrified, as the Chica- 
go police attacked people whose 


only crime was tying to demon- 
strate peaceably against the 
Then, we Americans were subjected 
to the so-called conspiracy t 
Dr. Spock. the Reverend Cofin 
three others who dared to tell young, 
men they didn't have to march 
meekly off to a senseless slaughter. 
And I дарей in wonder as the Vicc- 
President became your emisary of 
hate, defaming the characters of all 
Who presume to disagree with die 
present. Administration. 

Most recently, I've had to read 
about a spectacle in a Chicago court- 
room that rivals the feeding of the 
Christians to the lions, There, Judge 
Hollman, a man who made no secret 
of his contempt for the defendants 
and their ideals, was allowed to sit in 
judgment. This circus was climaxed 


when he, without even waiting for 
the jury to find the defendants 
guilty. imposed contempt sentences 


to ensure that both the prisoners 
and the lawyers who dared to de 
fend them would suffer. Any lawy 
who 
charged with а po crime 
now wamed that he too may be- 
come a prisoner. 

T do not condone the defendants’ 
сощ » conduct. but I condemn 
you and the Justice Department foi 
ng this trial take place. 


"Thomas V. Roach 
"Topeka, Kansas 
See Nicholas von Hoffman’s article, 
“The Chicago Conspiracy Circus,” in 
this issue. 


ght wish to defend a person 


rod 


MILITARY JUSTICE 

Having long been an admirer ol 
PLAYuOV S apparent commitment to intel 
Jectual honesty and fairness, I was rather 
shocked to read Robert Sherrill's article, 
Justice, Military Style, in. your. Febru- 
ary issue. Shemill’s observations con 
cerning the Uniform Code of Military 
Justice are, in some instances, so far from 
the truth 
tual integtity. For 
case of a soldier sentenced to e 
for possession of marijuana. "This is re 
kable, since the maximum pu 


to cast doubt on his intellec 


instance, he 


ment for posesion of 

drugs is five years and/or a dishonorable 
discharge. 

Sherrill claims that the military 


courtsmartial retur percent. comic 
tions. It is significant that he neglects to 
mention the corresponding record of ci 
п courts, which is 817 percent. This 
ison does not support his conten 
tion that military courts arc unfair. 

The author is inaccurate once again 
mil 
“are rather Anal.” In all cases, military 
smartial are subject to automa 
w by a lawyer of the immediately 


y convictions 


“WHAT IT WAS LIKE, 
GOING UP IN A SPITFIRE? 


“It was dawn when | climbed into the Spitfire's cockpit be- 
hind the leather-covered steering wheel, and fired up the engine. 

“| was going to make the run from San Diego to Sausalito, 
and the entire machine seemed alive with anticipation. 

“As the sun crept over the horizon, we took off. Right away, 
the feeling of control—of driving the car instead of being driven by 
it-was fantastic. 


"All in all, the Triumph Spitfire Mk Ill-with its racing-type rack 
and pinion steering, independent four-wheel springing, front disc 
brakes, competition-proved engine and four-forward-speed gear- 
box--made the 500-mile mission seem an enormous sport. 


TRIUMPH SPITFIRE Mk Ill. 
VETERAN OF MANY AN ENCOUNTER. 


“Never before, in the history of driving, has so much been 
enjoyed for so little. 


"Under $2500* at port of entry, as | recall.” 
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ores. Also available fer солон 


After a while, it’s easy 
to brew a beer as good as Schaefer. 


The first 200 years are the hardest. 


We’vespent twocenturies . 
perfecting a beer with flavor 
that never fades, first frosty У m 

glasstolast. And you'llagree d 

it’s been time well spent— 

once you’ve spent some time / 


7 
> 
p 
> when you’re 


having more 
than one 


with Schaefer yourself. 
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superior command. Civilian defendants 
аге not entitled 10 automatic review 
Furthermore, military verdicts are sub 
ject to appeal in all cases at absolutely 
10 cost to the defendant. 

Ako. Sherrill completely ignores the 
fact that militny defendants are allowed 
one peremptory challenge in special 
general courtsamartial. And challer 


for cause are not determined as he says 
the military judge, not the jurors them 
selves. determines the status. of jurors 
challenged for cause. The Military Jus 
tice Act of 1968 defines this procedure, It 
was unfair, as well as inaceurate, not to 


mention these acts. 

Improbable as it may seem to many 
people, the Uniform Code of Military 
Justice affords more legal safeguards to 
the defendant than civilian criminal law 
does, Since 1950, it has been required that 


all accused persons. in the military were 
warned of their rights concemir 
incrimination. a waning not gu 


self 
vaureed 


10 civilians until the Supreme Court deci 
sion in Miranda vs. Arizona (1966). f 
was H4. years after the U, C. M. J. became 
law that civilians were also guaranteed 
counsel regardless of their ability to pay 
Recent legislation (the Military Justice 
Act of 1968) alfords the military defend 
ant additional rights. among them, a form 


of bail, A convicted Serviceman may be 
released from confinement while his 
courtamartial is under review. His "bail 


is free: how many civilians get frec bail? 
Sherrill bases tus case ol abuse in mili 
prisons primarily on he 


хау. supposi- 
tion and unsworn testimony. Dt insults 
the intelligence of PLAvWoy’s readers to 
present as fact such unsworn testimony 


men with emo. 


by conyicred felons an 
tional and mental disturbances, 

17 Robert Sherrill had been interested 
in accuracy and Kirmes, he would. have 
included some of these points. His 
haned for de Army dus prejudiced, 
md drained. of. credibility. what 
ly could have been an informa 


twisted. 


potenti 
live article on injustice in the Armed 
Forces, Instead, I fear. ptavroy has mere 
ly published a rather expensive piece of 
hate mail. 
Capi, David Е. Knop. U. S. М. 0 
Dayton, Ohio 
Mr. Sherrill replies 
Captain Knop may find an vight-year 
sentence for possession of marijuana “re 
markable” but he will find it in the 
U.S. Army Conn of Military Review 
ds of “U.S. as. E/2 Bruce L Peter 


sen,” who, being charged with "wrong 


fully having in his possession . . .. braces 
or particles of marijuana,” was sentenced 
to dishonorable discharge, forfeiture of 
all pay and eight years at hard labor 
(The date of that record is November 

19, 1969.) 
1 consider it quite typical of military 
thinking that Captain Knop finds no 
(continued on page Тох) 
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a candid conversation with the captain of the good ship lollipop 


On a Monday night carly in 1968, 
some 35,000,000 viewers were chuckling 
through “Rowan and Martin's. Laugh- 
In” when suddenly and without warn- 
ing, the kinetic frenzy of the show 
ground to a halt on a grotesque appari- 
tion: Herbert Buckingham Khaury— 
alias Larry Love, alias Darry Dover, alias 
Rollie Dell, alias Julian Foxglove, alias 
Emmett Swink, alias Tiny Tim—minced 
on stage in shoulderlength hair, dead- 
white makeup and rumpled Goodwill 
castoffs, reached into a capacious shop- 
ping bag, withdrew a battered ukulele 
und burst eerily into song. In the few 
minutes of air time it took him to finish 
warbling “Tip- Toe Through the Tulips” 
—to the accompaniment of much hand 
fluttering, eye rolling and effusive hiss 
blowing—this Greenwich Village curio 
had been elevated from what many feel 
was richly deserved obscurity to the rank 
of camp celebrity, 

Like most overnight successes, Tiny 
Tim had paid more than ample dues jor 
the dubious notoriety he began to so 
ecstatically enjoy. He spent most of the 
Fifties playing in third-rate amateur con- 
tests for derisive New York audiences, 
and most of the Sixties trudging from 
club to club in Greenwich Village, hop- 
ing for a break. It didn't come until 
1965, when the owner of The Scene, 
a then-popular New York night club- 
discothèque, took a fancy to Tiny's sin- 
gular style and booked him as a regular 
attraction. Two years later, a Hollywood 


record executive caught his act one night 
and invited him out to the West Coast for 
an audition—which led. finally, to Tiny's 
unforgettable debut on “Laugh- In” 
Since then, his bavitone-to-falsetto 
range of voices has been heard in live per- 
formances throughout the United States, 
Canada, England, Australia and South 
America, in such disparate environs as 
San Francisco's Fillmore Auditorium and 
Las Vegas’ Caesars Palace, where he 
played lo ambivalent audiences for a fat 
$50,000. His record albums have sold 
moderately well and Tiny even penned 
of his “Beautiful Thoughts” for 
Doubleday in 1969. Our own Christmas 
issue of last year included “The Great 
Grooners,” his heartfelt encomium 10 the 
pre-swing singers whose spirits he says he 
feels within him when he performs their 
songs. But is through television that 
Tiny Tim has become best known to the 
public. Since his “Langh-In” cameo two 
years ago, he has appeared on almost 
every major variety and talk program. It 
was on Johnny Carson's “Tonight Show," 
in fact, that he presented an engagement 
ring lo Vicki Budinger, a pretty teen- 
age Philadelphia jan; and viewers were 
m treated 10 the spectacle of their 
wedding on December 17, 1969—an event 
some found curiously touching but many 
considered perhaps the grossest. publicity 
event in the history of the medium. No 
one was neutral about it—or ils principal. 
To skeptics, that surrealistic ceremony 
epitomized the phoniness of a тапщас- 


some 


tured phenomenon, a transparent put 
on self-made or manufactured by press 
agentry to satisfy the suckers’ craving for 
bigger and better freak shows. But there 
are also those who insist that Tiny Tim 
is the genuine article. To some who 
don't doubt his sincerity, he is a loath 
some curiosuty: ugly, psycholic, cacoph- 
onous and, as is frequently asserted. 
sexually deviant. Others, however, claim 
to see in him—beyond the bizarre eecen- 
trieities of his manner and appearance— 
а considerable artistic talent and a kind 
of divine madness. 

No attempt lo resolve these conflicting 
views could be complete without under- 
standing how he got that way. The only 
child of a Lebanese Catholic and a Pol. 
ish Jewess, he was born and bred in the 
tenements of New York and, throughout 
most of his childhood and adolescence 
was left alone at home, where he wov 
his solitary pastimes—fairy tales, comic 
books, radio, movies, hit records and the 
Brooklyn Dodgers—into a private world 
of fantasy dominated by a monomaniacal 
longing jor stardom and a passionate 
obsession with beautiful girls. Though 
he was never able to bear the agony of 
dating, his secret crushes were invariably 
made public by his conspicuous lack of 
emotional restraint, which—combined 
with his other peculiarities—firmly estab- 
lished young Herbert Khaury’s тери. 
tion as the neighborhood nut. By the end 
of his third year at George Washington 
High School, his principal suggesied that 


"Il never forget what my dear Aunt 
Lea, may she rest in peace, said about me 
once. Before she passed away, the dear 
sweet thing said, ‘Someday he'll be some- 
thing, because he has nerve?” 


“1 guess there's no denying that Рт ugly. 
Im fact, Гос got the kind of looks that 
can drive people to madness, Bul when 
the spirit of the Lord is with me, 1 can 
have a very pleasant face.” 


“Christ kept me from touching women 
Jor a long time, and when I did fall a 
little, I never fell completely. Even in 
our marriage, Miss Vicki and I never have 
S-E-X unless it's to have children.” 
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he drop out and find a job. After a few 
fumbling attempts at menial work, Her- 
bert turned to show business and, armed 
wilh the determination of the Dodgers 
and a faith derived. from deep religious 
conviction, he finally made it—I7 years 
date: 

Remarkably, he hasu't changed much 
in that time. Former PLAYBOY Associate 
Editor Harold Ramis. now an actor at 
Chicago's. improvisational Second City, 
interviewed Tiny Tim on our behalf in 
the cluttered living room of his perma- 
nent хийе in an apartment-hotel just off 
Hollywood's Sunset Strip. “Some people 
still think he's a put-on,” reports Ramis, 
“hecause they refuse to aceept the fact 
that such people really do exist, But just 
looking around his apartment made it 
very clear that his passions, obsessions 
and compulsions are very real. His bed- 
room is a warehouse for mountains of 
old records, and half of his dresser top is 
occupied by an ancient windup phono 
graph. The other halj holds dozens of 
boliles and jars containing his favorite 
cosmetics, as well as a number of auto- 
graphed baseballs on plastic display 


sands. On the floor of his closet, 1 could 
we [wo or three autographed hockey 
sticks, 


“Somehow, it all seemed to fit togeth- 
er; and. as we started to talk, I wasn't 
surprised to discover that he has an 
incredible: memory for the minutest of 
details from hie hayvhood years. Later 
the day, Miss Vicki left her adjoinin 
хийе and sat wordlessly next to her hus- 
hand. interrupting only to nibble at his 
car, kiss his check or admire one of the 
four neckties he was wearing—all gifts 
from her. She is very pretty and very 
young and, though estimates of Tiny's 
age—which he won't give—range from 
25 to 50, he doesn't look or асі much 
older than she, It seemed. appropriate 


lo begin our conversation with that 
sensitive subject.” 

PLAYBOY. How old arc vou, T 

TINY TIM: Sixteen. 

PLAYBOY: Lets put it this way: When 
were you born? 

TINY TIM: Somewhere in the past. I really 


do feel like T 1 16 years old, you 
know. I've grown up with people whose 
own children are old enough to get mar- 
ried now, but 1 feel like they've just 


ped me by: its the same kind of 
g you get when you're standing still 
and you see a car whiz past vou. But 


now that I come to think 

even better Thad a 
13. 

What was so gr 

TINY TIM, All the lovely g 

g so many lovely songs when I used 


We used to stay 
ingston 
being se 


Manor 
nen! 
rs ac the ime— Charlotte Adler 


and 


Marlene Barnett. WMCA in w York 
City used to broad dio show called 
Jerry Sings, It came on at 7:15 in 
the evening and it was sponsored by L | 
Fox. Anyway, one afternoon 1 saw Miss 
Marlene downst: g on the porch 
nd I knew 1 just had to meet her. So I 
ran up to my room, stood. by the ¢ 
"dow over the porch and s 
the Jerry Baker Sings show. 1 
a couple of numbers and she started won 
dering wh voice was coming 
from. She f got around 10 inu 
ducing herself. 

PLAYBOY: Do most of your plea 
ое have to do with girls? 
TINY TIM: Let me say most humbly 


ми mem 


sincerely that I've always loved beautiful 
women. etz was born with 
the cr to play the violin 


x people are born with other natural 
. I honestly contend that 1 was born 
ft for young ladies. I say 
young ladies because youth—in its purest 
of 1 ful 
things. Believe it or nor, my memories of 
beautiful women go back all the way to 
the age of three or four. We were living 
( 609 West 173rd Street and one day I 
was sitting on the steps of the church on 
Wadsworth Avenue when ge 
girls c to me and started gi 
gling and playing with me. When I wem 
home, 1 couldn't ger them out ol my 
system, and even now I remember their 


^ mos Белш 


two tee 


iving ar M2nd and Amsterdam 

on the third floor of а tenement, 
was up every morning at seven o'clock to 
watch a lovely Spanish gil leave her 
house on the way 10 work. It was really 
thrilling just to have her wave to me as 
she passed. I don't know what these 
fantasy adventures meant, but it was as 
if Thad ble thirst and these lovely 
girls were a cool drink of water. You see, 
I've always loved fairy tales and I alwa 
wanted to be part of them. so 
quite natural for me to consta 

that new adventure. These 
like fairy princeses to me. 

PLAYBOY: Whit w 
for in them? 
TINY TIM: I 
quality in the 
of girls who might have been considered 
very pretty, but the faces I was lookin: 
for were the ones | pictured in my 
spiritual dreams. Thats why D was so 
fortunate to meet Miss Vicki. She comes 
so close to 1 that fairy princess that 
1 sometimes wonder if she 
PLAYBOY: How olen have you lound 
girl who fulfilled your spir 
TINY TIM: It’s always seemed like a mii 
cle when it ha ied. I used to have 
at least two crushes a year. They were all 
classics to me and they stand ош in my 
memory like Hall of Fame ballplayers 
For example. in January of 1019, I met 


te 


s 


ly seek 
irks were 


it you were lool 


as looking for a c 


faces There were a lot 


isn't. 


ual dreams? 


1 the 
lish Face 
pand when our 
1 can't be 


wa, She was 1 
а rou 


black ha 
and luscious heavy 
eyes met for the first tim gi 
to describe how I felt. I never could 
control my passion. and T got so excited 
that day I had to go hide. But we were 
in the same home room in high school 
so I got to look at Miss Carmen for 15 
minutes every day before we spl 
go to our classes. 

PLAYBOY: Why do уон say "Miss" when 
you talk to or vied or un- 
marie 
TINY TIM: I've always liked the sound of 
it and I really feel funny when I dont 
use it. There's something very romanti 
about it. It reminds me of the South 
plantation life, which Fe always consid 
ered very romantic 

How did your high school 
cartthrobs respond to your romantic 
approach? 

TINY TIM: Whenever I got really pasion- 
ate. they'd think 1 was just showing oll 


up to 


very. ven 
seriously. 1 they doubted 
me, because J knew what wa бошу 
heart. 1 just couldn't control myself. And 


this wasn't just in r 


1948. we got a 
box and when 1 got the scc 
p. E took it to school with m 
the next two weeks, I told literally every 
one E saw how great Dial soap was. Also, 
during that same period, | started a 
scrapbook on Elizabeth Taylor. For four 
n 1 drove everyone in my clas 
crazy talking about her. 
PLAYBOY: Did you ever ask girls lor 
the conventional manner? 
TINY TIM: Im not sure. Maybe 1 wis 
self-conscious about my looks. but E real 
ly don't think tha Dating would 
have brought us too dose together. It 
would have spoiled the fantasy. As long 
as you keep that distance between you 
and your dreams, then 
mains pure. For instance, one night I 


ample bar 
t of that 
and for 


ontlis. 


date 


was i 


the mystery re 


went by Miss Carmen's house, just 10 
check the addres on her mailbox—t 
didit feel complete unless I had a girls 


Ares —and as I walked up street. 1 


saw her coming toward me. 1 couldir't 
tually sec 


believe that L was g her oll 
school hours. When I tried to run 
she comered me, but I broke away aud 
two or three blocks in complete 
мизу. When I finally got about ten 
blocks from her howe. 1 called her on 
the phone and said, “I'm sorry I 
away, but you understand." 1 di 
for 


ay, 


date once, but she 
I. “I's just as well.” I 
n. 


with girls that 
dolescencez 
ir named 


ош on the contact 
м. boys enjoy in th 
TINY TIM: Well, there was a 


Your father was crazy. 
He took it for granted that 
to get a good shave he had to 

go through some violence and 
bloodshed. 

In fact, he was so good at 
nicking and cutting himself, that 
he made a product called the 
styptic pencil a legend in its 
own time. 

But when your turn came, 
you revolted. 

And, as a serious form of 
protest against perpetuating this 
kind of violence, you grew a 
beard. 

Remington agrees of course, 
If not with your method, at least 
with your motive. 

But we think we’ve gota 
better way. 


The Remington Lektro Blade 


shaver. The first electric shaver 
with disposable blades. 
Why disposable blades? 


To give you a comfortable 
shave, and a close one, the blades 
on an electric have to be sharp. 


+. 


INTRODUCING 
NT SHAVING. 


But the sharper 
the blade the sooner it 2 
wears out. 

So generally electric 
shavers aren’t made very sharp 
to begin with. (This is why your 
father didn’t believe in electric in your ways like your father. 
shavers.) Yov're still young enough to 

But now, because Remington chan; 
makes replacernent blades for its 
shavers, they can make the blades 
much sharper. 

And you get as close a shave 
as you do with a razor. 

Only painless. And bloodless. 


Breaking your beard in right. 

Also, you should know that 
when you shave with a razor, as 
years go by, your beard gets 
tougher. And naturally so does 
shaving. 

(You remember those 
sandpaper sounds that were part 
of your father's routine?) 


But when you shave 
electrically, for reasons 
known only to your beard, the 
hair on your face stays 
the sarne. 
Fortunately, you're not set 


aa 


So if someday you decide to 
come out from behind your beard 
and re-introduce your face to the 
public, at least you'll be able to 
do it under peaceful conditions. 
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Lillia Courier, who was staying at Liv- 
ngston Manor in 1044. and I was crazy 
She was thin з lovely 
. for 11 years old, she was really 
beautiful One day, she was standing 
behind а пее and asked 
What do you wan 
she said. 


ll count to 
and if you don't come over here by 
then, I won't give you my address when 
we leave.” Well, she counted to 12, but I 
never made it over to her. I must also 
tell you that T used to listen io a radio 
show in the early Forties called Manhat- 
tan Merry-Go-Round; it came on at nine 
o'clock оп WEAF and it was sponsored 
by Doctor Lyon’s tooth powder. When 
1 listened to that show, I turned off the 
light and closed the door to my room 
and my parents wouldn't dare come in 
during that half hour, I would just si 
there and dı Чап a beautiful girl 
was there with me. But even in those 
fantasies, I never thought of anything 
lewd. T never even thought of kissing 
them, Thats the real truth. Just to have 
these girls there in my dreams, to know 
that they were all mine, that they were 
saving their best smiles for me. 
pure spiritual bliss. It was a un 
te of rapture. 

PLAYBOY; Did it disturb you to think that 
other boys your age were probably hav- 
ing sexual relations with girls? 

TINY TIM: Not at all. I preferred to pic 
ture myself in che role of John Payu 
those wonderful Hollywood musicals. 1 
always cried with joy when he got back 
together with June Haver or Alice Faye 
atthe end of the film; that’s what L 
identified with. And 1 started. relating 
songs to these girls. In 1945, for exampl 
I knew a beautiful angel named Ann 
Hess. Whenever ГА see her white teeth 
and thin lips, I'd swoon. Well, Sammy 
Kaye had a big hit in 745 called Chickery 
Chick and | used to stand on a corner 
near her house, hoping that if 1 whistled 
that song, she'd come by. And she did 
come by once or twice when I was whis 
dling, but P just ran away to the other 
side of the street. One night, I persuaded 
a friend who had more nerve than I did 
to stand under her window and call h 
while 1 hid across the street. She stuck 
her head out the window and I got up 
the nerve to cross the street. She smiled 
and closed the window. 

PLAYBOY: So far, you've talked exclusively 
about the neighborhood girls you re- 
member. How did you get along with 
the boys? 

TINY TIM: Well, 1 always hung out with 
the other kids on the block. Most of the 
time, we played street ball—curb ball. 
You hounce a ball off the curb and then 
run the bases. But they always used me 
as an extra man. because I didn't hit too 
well. I always fouled out. Even when 1 
got what looked like a hit, I was too slow 


was а 
stic 


to run the bases. Eventually, I trained 
myself to. bar left. ded, because that 
saves you a мер going to first base. I've 
promised myself that one day ГИ go 
back there and hit a home run But, 
getting back to the question, I spent a 
lot of time alone at home. I never really 
had many people over to the house, and 
my] 

working. They both worked in the gar- 
ment industry; my father worked on 
sweaters and my mother did dresswork. 
Frankly, I was alone so much of the 
that when my dear parents would fin 
come home from work, I'd wish that I 
was alone again. 

PLAYBOY: How did you spend your time 
when you were alone? 

TINY TIM: I listened 10 soap operas—Our 
Gal Sunday, Helen Trent, Aunt Jenny 
—and I loved to read comic books and. 
fairy rales. And, of course. 1 listened to 
records, But starting at the age of five or 
I used to love lying in bed and 
nventing radio plays of my own. One of 
my first characters and one of my best 
was called Red Richard. He and 
brother the Atom used to spy against the 
enemy and they lasted on my personal 
radio station for at deas two years, 
Then, in 1915, 1 started a show that 
lasted for three years called the Tom 
Berry Show. 

PLAYBOY: Why Tom Berry? 

TINY TIM: DU's just 
way. I used to sing popular hits on that 
show. Jt was inspired by а show called 
Rambling with Gambling, which my 
mother always listened to while she got 
ready 10 go to work, Mr. Gambling used 
to open his show with Pack Up Your 
Troubles in Your Old Kit Bug. Y also 
remember that he was sponsored by T 
conderoga pencils, Their jingle went, 
“Ticonderoga pencils have won their way 
to fame, a fine American pencil, with a 
fine American name.” ] used to love 
to get those pencils. Dixon's Ticonderoga. 
They still write so smoothly. Anyway, in 
1945, I saw Christmas in Connecticut 
with Dennis Mor and Barbara St 
wyck, and a song from that film really 
haunted me: "Fm wishing that I may, 
Vim wishing that I might have che wish 
I wish tonight. . . .” So one morning, I 
got up and, using ıhat for a theme song, 
1 started my Tom Berry Show. I remem- 
ber one show that featured a character 
called the Needle. He was an ordinary 
mortal named O'Neil who fell down a 
hole one day and was given a fantastic 
power by the creatures who live deep 
inside the earth, When he touches his 
magic amulet, he turns into an ordinary 
sewing needle. He can make himself 
grow t0 tremendous size or he can make 
himself very small. When the crooks are 
planning то rob a bank. he just lies on 
the table unnoticed—tistening, Then all 
of a sudden, he grows and sticks them 
with his point. He was also capable of 


rents were away most of the time, 


injecting poison into them, but he rarely 
used that power. Naturally. his archrival 
was the Thimble, and the two fought a 
lot; but the novelty finally wore olf and 
I dropped the show 

PLAYBOY: When did you sun singing—on 
or oll your private radio show 
TINY TIM: I clearly remembe ing for 
my relatives at the age of six, as well as 
in school and around the neighborhood. 
People would say, "You ought 10 be a 
singer,” so L always had it at the back of 
my mind. Also, I've always been attracted 
to fame and I always admired celebri- 
ties, By 1945, I'd developed this treme 
dous passion for records, and I used to 
buy on the average of four or five new 
releases a week. 1 even loved the smell of 
shellac. 1 was right on top of the charts 
and I used to pride myself ou my ability 
to pick а hit before it actually made 
Even alter I left school and was having 
trouble holding a job, I kept buying 
records and sheet music, looking for a 
new hit or an old treasure among the 
dust. My poor parents were struggling 
but 1 always had a melody in my heart. 
PLAYBOY: Had you been graduated from 
high school by this timc? 

TINY Tim: No, 1 finished three years at 
gion High School and 
n 1 was asked to leave. I had already 
been held back one term, and then one 
into trouble with the principal 
and I was told to leave school. You see, 
the thing Du always liked best about 
school was that it allorded me a shelter 
in which to dream, My cousin could 
study for literally eight hours a day, but 
I couldn't even bear it for an hour. My 
mind was always in some other place. I 
guess T was more interested in тош 
than in education. 

PLAYBOY: What kind of trouble did you 
get into with che principal 

TINY пм: Well, I had taken a course in 
‚ping and filing, just to be near the 
else would anyone take typ 
ad one the teach 


nee 


ing 


had a little trouble doing it ht and 
she thought I was just fooling around. so 
she said that she was going to send me to 
the principal. I said, "I don't саге, He's 
just an old man.” So she sent me to sce 
him and he asked me why I was there 
and ] said, “Because I called you an old 
man.” “Well, I am an old man,” he 
nswered. "Now go home and get your 
mother.” The next term, they threw me 
out. They thought it would be better for 
me to go out and look for work. I will 
however; my one goal is to go 
seorge Washi High and 
sh my last year, G ng. lor my 
dear father's sake. 

PLAYBOY: You mentioned earlier that you 
found it difficult to hold down a steady 
job. What kinds of jobs did you have? 
TINY tim: Well, it was im 1950 hat I 
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started working, and 1 was getting my 
jobs through the Lawrence Employment 
Agency at 120 West 42nd Sue 1 still 
remember the address. They sent me to 
couple of places to apply for jobs. but 
soon as the employers found out that 
1 hadn't graduated from high school. 
they sent y. You see, 1 always be 
lieved in telling the truth and I feel very 
guilty when I don't—though D do exag- 
а little sometimes. Like. for in- 
if an employer asked me if 1 had 
nished school. I might have said yes. but 
then if they checked up on in. I might 


aw 


have had to tell them. "I never stid 1 
gradu ` Eventually, I always told the 
truth. But finally, 1 did manage to get it 


ls. T thought it was 
work, but the beads 
nied out to be very heavy. E had to 
push boxes of heads through the streets 
of the Garment Distrier on a pushanmi, 
and T'I never forget the last order 1 ried 
to deli The 
irt turned over and millions of beads 


er on my first day of wor 


spilled into the street. That was the end 
of the bead job. The agency gor me 
other jobs in the Garment District. but 


1 didn't do very well at them: and finally, 
the agency refused to send me out aga 
PLAYBOY: Then what happencı 
TINY TIM: Then I got a moming job for 
a while delivering phone books with all 
the gentlemen from skid row. poor souls; 
bur th d for me 
walking up all those ighis of stairs wi 
those heavy New York. classified books. 
But the thing I was most afraid of were 
the dogs, because dogs cam bite. Then 
for a while, I worked as a bobl 
а factory. changing the bobbins on sew- 
ing machines, but they let me go pretty 
quick. Finally. in March of 1951, I got a 
job that I had applied for six times— 
messenger for Loew's, Inc. I had always 
loved movies and it was a real dill to 
in the head office of that theater 
1 worked there until August of 
1952; it wasn't long alter that television 
ted to kill their business. OF course, 
ve always believed tiat movies commit- 
ied suicide by dropping the idea of 3D 
films, Even though it was uncomfortable 
10 wear the glasses, it was a great effect. 
PLAYBOY: Why did you love the movies so 
much? 

TINY TIM: Ninety percent of the people 
who go to movies 


100, 


was pretty 


boy in 


re dreamers. and Tm 
no dilleren ways say, if vou want to 
sec good go see a stage play. 
Ninety percent of the moviegoers 
looking for a new Marilyn Monroe or a 
Rock Hudson, That's why Гус always 
d Photoplay. Modern Sereen, Silver 
Screen, Screenland and dreamed about 
Hollywood. Every Sunday night at 9:15. 
L listened to Louella Parsons on WJZ 
nd. before her, Walter Winchell, spon- 
sored by Jergens Lotion. You see. Holly 
wood was the closest thing to a [airy 


are 


nd 


that E could think of. Everything seemed 
so mystical and. most important, there 
were so many beautiful girls dı 
PLAYBOY: Who were your favorites? 

TINY TIM: Well, when I sew Jane Powell 
in Song of the Open Road in 1915, 
bout her that I sent a letter to 
g her to come visit 
me at my house, ] got a letter back from 
the head of United Artists, which said, 
ho ppreciate your interest in 
s Powell, our stars don't make а poli- 
cy of visiting the homes of fans. But we 
are sending wtographed. pic- 


you an 


une.” In 1941, 1 had gone crazy over 
Gene Tierney alter 1 siw Belle Stary 
md Tobacco Road. Also. Terry Moor 


moved me in The Retain of October 
and I thought that June Haver was so 
beautiful in The Dolly Sisters that 1 
literally dreamed about her. Another ac 
tress 1 pride myself on discovering belore 
she made it really big was Anne Francis 
I saw her in 1951 in a picture called So 
Young. So Bad and she really stole that 
picture. She played a beautiful blonde 
a detention home for girls and. alt 
seeing that film, 1 immediately started а 
scrapbook on her. 1 think I still have it 
in New York. ] was certain at the time 
that she was a new screen immortal. But 
my definitely Eliz 


avorite actress wi 


bei Taylor. E saw Cynthia five times 
1017 and I thought Mis Taylor was so 
озш! that Û actually cried, Our won 


derful Senator. Mr. 
lso in that film. 
the sime Johnny С 
him on the 
Cynthia 


urphy. was 
1 we appeared 
I told 
that Lyemembered him in 
ly shocked 
d said. "Oh. my goodness.” Anyway. 
that was one of E beth Taylor's earliest 
films and she was just growing up at the 
time. 1 like 10 spot a beautiful: woman 
before anyone else does, like picki 
hit song before it becomes a hit. That's 
why I believe that when Miss Vicki gets 
а little older, people are going to dis- 
cover how beautiful she really is 
PLAYBOY: Were there any actors you ad- 
mired during this period? 

TINY TIM: Oh, ses! When I was working 
at Loew's, I had the honor to meet Paul 
Неше 
great actor. Another great actor whom I 
admired so much in The Moon and 
Sixpence was C anders. Ме has 
perhaps the sharpest. quickest tongue in 
the- Ooooh, what a mim! Tve ne 
met him, but I would love t0 if 
wouldn't mind meeting me. ‘The 
1 remember secing Vincent Price i 
Baron of Arizona in 1950, and | thought 
he was just marvelous in that film. 1 had 
the pleasure of working with him on 
Laugh-In. We were dressed. as misket- 
h mustaches and everything, and 
Т was supposed to hold a sword up to his 
throat. But I didn't want to do it to a 


ison show. 


He looked genui 


a wonderful gentleman. and a 


orge 


cers. wi 


gentleman like that, 1 wouldwt have 
cared if he'd done it to me. but T didn't 
want to do a thing like that te such a 
great actor. He said, “Go ahead,” but I 
just couldn't. He encouraged me so 
strongly that I finally did it; but even 
now. it makes me weep a little t0 think 
bout how great an actor Vincent Price 
is. D abo had the great pleasure of тесі 
g Mr V. t here in this 
hotel. The only one of his films that I 
missed in the Forties was Grand Central 
Murder, and it was a veal thrill to meet 
him. I abo thought that Gs Ratt 
had а tremendous magnetism on the 
screen, and Гус always wanted to meet 
Joel McCrea. 1 used 10 love his work 
And then there was Randolph Scou—a 
great cowboy and surely one of the most 
undermted actors. But that’s Ше. How- 
ever. Û must admit. in regard to all these 
wonderful gentlemen, that 1 wı to the 
movies to look for beautiful women and 
only noticed the actors 
PLAYBOY: When did 
business career begin? 
TINY TIM: Well. as I said before, Td al- 
ways sung around the neighborhood and 
for my relatives; but in 1950 
noticing the ads in a paper called Show 
Business, which was a puli 
aspiring singers, ducers, actors and what 
have you. And one of the ads stated that 
а promoter was look 
crs to audition ar nig 
it ssid. The first place 1 was scit 
teur show at Mom Grant's 
Ч Street. I bombed out; 
she first rime 1 perfor 
phone and 1 knew th; 
wasn't singing very well with it 
PLAYBOY: Were you tempted to quit? 
TINY TIM: Oh, no. ГЇЇ never forget what 
шу dear Aunt Lea, may she rest in peace, 


id. 


1 between. 


your own show- 


I started 


ication Lor 


for tale 
м clubs. 


cl sing, 
“Possible 


s am am 


Riviera on 
but this w 
with a mie 


icd 


siid about me once. Before she passed 
away. the dear sweet thing said, “Son 
day hell be something, bectuse he has 


nerve.” I wish she could have lived to 
sce me now. But, amyway. thars what 
she said, and this is where baseball comes 
in. From 1944 to 1917, L listened to every 
Dodgers game on the radio—cvery game 
of the season. Ja those days when they 
went on the road, Red Barber used to 
deseribe the game from a ticker tape 
And he alw . when someone like 


Eddie Stanky cime up. that the greats ol 
had veal hustle, Even though it 
might have been the last of the ninth, 
with nwo outs aud a threeand-two count 
ou him, Mr. Stanky would manage 10 get 
on base—because he had moxie. That's 
where 1 got my nerve— from scrappers 
like Mr. Stanky. Mr. Reese, Mr. Robin 
son, Louie Oh Frenchy Bondage 
ray. 1 learned to sty to myself, “There 
are people who have ten times the talent 
got to hustle.” My 
ven though 1 way 
ath, walk in 


you do. so you've 
secret Was persistence. 
afraid, Md take a deep br 


Here's 


something 
no smoker 
should 


be without. 


1 


Put Tareyton’s charcoal 
filter on your cigarette, and you’ll 
have a better cigarette. 
Tareytoris activated charcoal 
scrubs the smoke to smooth the taste 
the way no white filter can. 
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“That's why us 
Tareyton smokers 
would rather fight 


than switch! 
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and start singing. 1 looked at it this way: 
Even if 1 was terrible and they tried to 
throw me out, it might make headlines. 
PLAYBOY: You said you'd walk in and st 
singing. Where? 
TINY TIM: I was going to amateur shows 
in 1951, and I met a gentleman named 
Bud Friar. He 55 years old, dı 
othing but Seven-Up and worked ou 
n office that was no bigger than my bathi- 
room. He handled any performer hi 
could get his hands on. and one of them 
was a singer named John McCormack, 
а poor old chap of about 75 with no 
ath. Another was called Pi 
bout 80. had а 21-ye: 
nd, naturally, played the piccolo. I kept 
going to these amateur shows with these 
people. but 1 never won anything. Of 
course, even the winners didn't get much 
—five dollars for first place, three for 
second and two for third—but I wa 
even unhappier than they must have 
been with the way things were going, 
The audience understood that we were 
just amateurs, but I remember one time 
that someone in the crowd turned on a 
siren during my number to drown me 
ош. 1 was persistent and made it а point 
to finish the song. However, 1 was begin- 
to realize that there would have to 
be a change in what I was опе. While 
I was still working at Loew's, [ volun 
tecred to sing at the Christmas party in 
19 Ir. Nicholas Schenck. the head of 
Loew's, Inc. at the time, was there; bu 
1 bombed out ag; 
been going to qu 
fi ds. but the lovely girls there were 
moved by my like they were |, 
Frank Sinatra's. The good Lord knows 
how I feel about women, so you can 
imagine how disturbing this was to me. 
PLAYBOY: What did you do 
TINY TiM: Two things. First 
thinking about baseball. I figured il 
a pitcher isn't having any luck with his 
fast ball. he starts throwing curves. So 1 
decided that the old voice had to go. 
The second thing was that I began to 
accept Christ in 1952. There 1 was, living 
in a tenement oi block crowded with 
thousands of people, and my heart was 
filled with cursing and sin. It was li 
miraculous gift when I discovered Chr 
Thad someone 1 could talk to personally. 
I started praying about my carcer. I 
couldn't figure out why Rudy Vall 
seemed to be ng so easily on his 
records while I was staining my vo 
singing very loud and never really going 
over with audiences. So I kept praying to 
Christ for a new style as a personal 
favor: and then all of a sudden, 1953, 
like the snap of a finger, the idea came 
10 me to try эй a higher voice. So 
1 started singing like this: "Oh, for just 
the chance to love you, would I love you 
love. To tike you in my arms would 
ays be my goal..." And not only 
easier on my throat bur I found 


n—terribly. Abo, I 
e a few parties with 


d 


that I was thrilling myself as well. I was 
being moved by my own sound: and I 
figured that if Î could move myself like 
Mr. Vallee moved me, then something 
must be in the wind. 

When T tried it out on my parents, my 
father told me that 1 sounded like a 
sissy. But I prayed to Christ about it and 
decided that as long as Christ knew I 
wasn't a 1 nothing to fear. 
Then I tried the voice on the kids in the 
neighborhood whom I'd sung to before 
and they said, "What happened 10 your 
other voice?" I told them. 
They said, "Can you get it back 
sure I had something, because when 
Пу tried the new voice at panies, the 
iggled. They didn’t swoon li 
Mr. Sinatra, but the fact that 
new revelation t0 me 


girls 
did lor 
they giggled was 
If my new voice could make them laugh, 
then that was enough for me. 


PLAYBOY: When did you first try your 
new voice on stage? 
TINY TIM: In 1954, at a place called the 


Lion's Club in Greenwich Village. Is 
burned down since then. When I started 
ng the voice in shows there, the 
people in the audience would laugh, but 
then they'd say, “Hey, let's see the kid 
again.” The man who assembled all the 
lent for the contests called me over to 
the side one night Look. kid. 
When it comes time for the audience to 
pick the winners, I'm going to hold my 
ind over your head a little longer to 
get more applause for you and then we'll 
it the money." 1 didn't think that was 
fair, but I liked to win, so I let him do 
it. Of course, many times I won legiti 
mately. I was calling myself Larry Love 
at the time ll over—the 
Blue Haven on Long Island, the Blue 
Room in Elizabeth, New Jersey. the Illu- 
ions Club in Brooklyn, the Lighthouse 
café in New York and more places than 
I can ever remember. But for the six 
years I called myself. Larry Love, from 
1951 10 1960, T used my high voice 
exclusively—even when I wasn't singi 
Even now, it hurts sometimes to talk in 
my real voice, but I think that’s because 
1 wish Td 


ls removed. 
out. 

PLAYBOY: Did your parents ever get accus 
tomed to your new voi 
TINY TIM: There were things other than 
ny voice that disturbed them. In 1051. 1 
read a book of poems by Rudolph Vale 
o called Day Dreams. The poems were 
great—what a mind that man must have 
had—but I also saw a picture of him 
h his hair hanging low over the right 
ide of his forehead. I decided that Ud 


do the same thing, only 1 parted mine 
on the other side amd let it hang over 
the left side. Then I let it grow very 


long on both sides—only half as long as 
it is now—and people began to look at 
me on the street. But that didn't bother 
me, because I felt that it went with the 


h voice 1 felt very romantic and 
began to feel like my old spiritual self 
with women. That's when I started we 
ing white powder on my face—as white 
as a sheet. I don't suppose my parents 
could understand why I was walking 
around the streets t ys but 1 felt it 
w- 


Гуе always u y 
dean. You may have heard that I clean 
my body and my skin many times a day 
Well, to me, this is a way to keep in 
touch with the purity of women. A beau 
tiful woman from the age of 11 to the 
ge of 25 can be the esence of life and 
youth if she can ki Р herself morally, 
spirituall clean. So. to 
me, this white powder was not a stage 
effect to help my career; it was the 
symbol of pu wl youth and of my 
personal 24-houra-day involvement with 
romance. When Td walk down the street 
this way, the eflec. of the powder was 
fantastic. The prettiest girls would look 
at me and wonder, and I always dreamed 
that one day one of them would slip m 
а note with her phone number on it 
while we were riding on the bus or th 
subway. Naturally, some of them laughed 
and called me an idiot or cursed me, and 
one girl called me a witch right there in 
the street. That hurt me for a while, but 
then I'd smile and think of Christ and 
forget the pain. Yon see, ра 
comes with pleasure. That's the per 
Vd rather have both than nothing at 
PLAYBOY: How did your parents react to 
this new look of yours? 

TINY TIM: I was considered weird by 
family Jong before the hair and 
white powder. They thought it w 
ty odd for me to sit there and liste 
every inning of every Dodgers game, just 
like they thought it was odd for me to 
listen to the Manhattan Merry-Go 
Round alone in my room with the Lights 
out and the door closed. They also 
thought it was odd lor me to listen to 
Your Hit Parade every Saturday night 
writing down the top tunes on index 
card “They thouglit it was odd that Fd 
rave and апче when a pa 
didu't make it as high on th 
as E thought it should. 1 rem 
angry 1 was when Arthur Godlicy's Тоо 
Fat Polka didn't make it to the top. The 
15 of the song threatened 10 suc 
Your Hit Parade, so they finally started 
playing it. 

Anyway, when the long hair and che 
powder cime, my parents, who are both 
preuy normal people, started looking 
back imo their family histories to find 
out if there had been anyone like me. I 
toll them, “Darlings, don't even 
My father's family were all in Lel 
but my mother had a large 
icedless to say, my d 
mother's 


ticular 
hit parade 
nber how 


try.” 
anon 
family here 
r sweet Telit 
God 


and, 


es on my side, bless 
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them, were shocked to the rafters. They 
were all prospering socially and finan- 
cially and, since my parents were the 
only poor ones, I was definitely the ugl 
est duckling of them all. 

I couldn't get any regular jobs апу 
more, because no one would hire me, so 
I stayed home a lot and made friends 
with a whole new репе n of children. 
But when Ud walk around the neighbor- 
hood, I really caused quite a stir. People 
sed to say, “Poor thing. His mind must 
be gone." Or: “Pity his poor parents. IE 
| had a son like that, I'd shoot him.” 

I started carrying the shopping 
round with me. You sce, I used to 
buy a lot of cosmetics at Macy's 
сапу them home on the subway 
paper bag pressed against my chest, So I 
thought, “Why not сату a shopping bag 
all the time 
PLAYBOY: Did anyone ever threaten you 
physically because of your appearance? 
TINY TIM: Well, thanks to God and 
Christ, I always escaped that. My motu 
was, "Keep walking and keep 
But I think that people were usually less 
angry than they were frightened or 
amazed. The guy who sold the subway 
tokens in the booth once said, "What is 
this? Charles Dickensz" There was v 
om in his voice, but I just laughed and 
said. "May I have my tokens. please?" 
Then there was one guy in the neighbor- 
hood who used to tell me that I ought to 
be ashamed to walk around like that, 
amd he could get pretty venomous, too. 
But the funny thing was that he always 
looked around to make sure that no one 
saw him talking to me. 

PLAYBOY: It’s hard to believe that vou 
weren't really bothered by the way people 
treated you. 

TINY TIM: Well, I always tried to look at 
igs realistically, and 1 guess there's no 
ng that Im ugly when it comes to 
looks. In fact, I think T've got the kind 
of looks that can drive people to mad- 
ness. But there's a positive side to this, 
because when the spirit of the Lord is 
with me, I can Dave a very pleasant face. 
When the spirit isn't with me, of course, 
some people find my [ace pretty disgust 
ing looking. Naturally, the long hair 
kind of a ted that witchlike i € 
some people saw in me, but it never 
bothered me that much. In fact, the 
funny thing was that it used to give me 
some kind of pleasure when people got 
gry. It was thrilling to me to expose 
the underpinnings of their hearts. 
PLAYBOY: Did it occur to you that people 
may have felt threatened by the possi 
bility that you were a homosexual? 
TINY TIM: I suppose most men aren't used 
to having someone who looks like me 
walk up to them on the street and say. 
“Hello, darling." I guess that might have 
frightened some of them, especially the 
ones who pride themselves on being 
tough. But ГИ tell you, 1 worked at 


place in the Village called th 
‘Three, where the boys liked 
and the girls liked cach othe 
of these people are my 
They are sweet and nice and I dont 
think these are the kind of homosexuals 
that people are afraid of, since they 
usually mix only with each other. The 
ones people are afraid of are those who 
lock like average people but prev on 
children. 1 can see why people would be 
so vehement about them, because they 
are dangerous people. In fact, I wouldn't 
п classify them as homosexuals. The 
al name for them is maniacal fanati- 
cals, But L really think there's a diller- 
ence between these types and the ones 
who mix only with their own crowd. 
PLAYBOY: Do you condone homosexuality 
among consenting adults? 
TINY TIM: Well, the Scriptures say 
the effeminate shall not enter the 
dom of heaven and neither shall the 
homosexual. But the Scriptures also say 
that judgment is reserved for the Lord 
alone. Is wrong for one man to judge 
another. Can you condemn a man who 
does charitable work even though he 
doesn't believe in Chris? Or can you 
а man who does believe in Christ 
fails to do what Christ teaches? 
‘There are those who pride themselves on 
their religious feelings; they preach 
pout it and they have lily-white hands 
ind polished faces. They preach on tele- 
sion and win the hearts of many: then 
they pass the bucket around. 1 must 
dmit that the things they preach are 
but the good Lord sees that they 
һ fine houses while the world is 
starving, Ш а man has a personal com- 
munion with Christ, then the Lord is the 
only one who can judge him. It's nor up 
to the preacher to decide who is going to 
be saved and who isn’t. HET didn't be- 
lieve in that, I could never have made it 
in show business, considering the way 
things were going for me before 1960. 
PLAYBOY: Were you helped again by di- 
vine guidance? 
TINY TIM: Tt was more a question of con- 
fidence. As 1 said before, my parents 
were deeply shocked by what 1 was doing 
nd, besides that, they were both sick; 
my father had diabetes and my mother 
had high blood pressure. In fact, not a 
day went by that I didn't expect them to 
suddenly drop dead. But in the Psalms, 
King David said, "When my father and 
my mother for 
will take me up." So 1 prayed to Clirist, 
nowing that he could see the loneliness 
in my heart. I told him that as long as 
he thought it was right for me to be in 
this business, I would never stop trying. 
1 figured that even if my parents died 
before I made the grade, at least thi 
spirits would know. 

1 told them that Td be a great star of 
the Sixties, Seventies, Eighties and N 
Чез. but my mother said, "He's si 


Page 
ach other 
and many 


ev 


that 


good, 
live 


ake me, then the Lord 


sick, 


said, "Don't you dare discourage me. 
Someday you'll эсе my name in lights 
Broadway, because even though you 
nk I'm a bum now, I have Jesus Chri 
and if he helps me play the 
game right, then I'm going to make it.” I 
refused to be defeated spiritually. And I 
finally did make it. That's how I know 
Jesus Christ has always been with me 
and that’s why he means so much to me 
In 1968, after I'd made it, people would 
ask me how long I thought it would last 
1 always told them that it didn't mater, 
because Га been fulfilled. I told them 
that they were talking to a real miracle 
in show business and challenged them to 
find anyone who was considered as ab. 
l as I was who still made ihe 
What the world couldn't see, what 
my parents couldn't see, was that Christ 
was there to hear my silent prayers. 
PLAYBOY: Besides praying, what were you 
doing—belore the big break came—to 
kecp your career alive? 
TINY TIM: Well, I definitely wasn't. mak- 
ing it with the high voice, although 
almost every morning, I would get calls 
from girls who worked in offices and had 
heard from someone about my voice. Fd 
sing for them over the phone, and appar- 
ently the word got around. because 1 was 
eventually getting so many calls tha I 
had to put a stop to it. I didn't really 
mind getting calls from girls but the 
first time I heard a man's voice on the 
line, I said, “Look, don't call me aga 
I never wanted to talk to a man. In fact, 
I never even had the friendship of 
man, except for the boys I used to play 
ball with and the men I met through 
business. Even now, when girls come to 
visit me, 1 tell them, “Bring ten girl- 
friends or come by yourself, but don't 
bring a man." I never wanted а man 
around. It was strange. Anyway. I always 
thought of the high voice as my Clark 
Kent voice during the Filties, and I only 
used my low voice in those rare situa- 
tions when I wanted то be Superman. 

Bur when I didn't make it by the end 
of the Fifties, I got scared. I started to 
feel like time was passing me by. So as 
we inched into the Sixties, I changed my 
name to Darry Dover 
started и: e 
voice for variety. Now, I wasn't too hap- 
py about that, because Ive always 
thought that if I had made it on the 
high voice alone in the Fifties, I could 
have been as big as Elvis Presley. You 
sce, when an artist makes it with a bang, 
he can usually stay in that mystical fairy- 
land of success for only two or three 
years before the public gets used to him. 
Then he has to start working a litle 
harder. E figured that if 1 made 
the high voice, I could switch to the 
lower one when the novelty wore oll. 
Then I could have lasted a couple of 
more y h the low one. But when 
some people found out that I had a 


sw 
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Great Hairy Ned! 
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lower voice, they were a Title dise 
aged. Tr. didn't seem to fit tlic age Ud 
created with the h voice. I still doi 
want to show all my voices at one time, 
though T may nor have a choice. It seems 
some people don't know that I have a 
country-and-western sound, a vaudeville 
sound, a Forties sound, a Si a sound. 
blues sound and many others, but l'm 
reluctant to nse them all at once. I think 
it would mix up an audience completely 
PLAYBOY: What makes you think you 
could have bi is big as Elvis Presley? 
TINY TIM: In not talking about perform- 
ance: I'm talking about the sound. I 
really think that if 1 could have captured 
the moisture that Rudy Vallee had in his 
voice when he recorded, my sound would 
have been fantastic. 
PLAYBOY: What do you mean by moistur 
TINY тім: ‘The only way 1 can describe it 
is that it’s as if the voice were echoing 
with water all around it. It's tied up in 
the way his voice is placed on his rec- 
ords: on some of my records, the voice 
is heard on top of everything else, and 
that's not the way it should be. But I 
don't think anyone, self included, 
really knows how to record a voice with 
consistent success. Sometimes a voice will 
come out sounding bener on a small 
tape recorder than it will in а studio. 
You've got to euh that voice like а 
n 
[а record-company programing execu- 
tive] in regard to my own records and, 
to tell you the uth. I wouldn't buy 
some of the songs | sing. 
PLAYBOY: As it turned out, you 
make it quite as big as Elvis in the F 
Wh did your luck start to change? 
TINY тім: Not for a long time. But I had. 
the strength of Chri: well as my 
baseball philosophy, to keep me going. 
“Keep plugging.” | told myself. “The 
me is never over until the last man is 
out.” 1 thought of the Dodgers’ kc 
| 1951, and then—th: 
sod, Christ and Saint Francis of 
coming back to beat the Yankees in 
5. 1 never forgot the way our Dodgers 
k and I knew I could do it. too. 
Every day is a new day.” I said, "and 
every раве is a new page.” So D started 
king tours of the music publishers" 
nd 1650 Bioadway—ten 
floors in one build nd fourteen in 
the other. Before Md knock. on thei 
ay to myself, “Success, you're 
today.” Then Pd walk in 
d written and when they 
threw me out, Fd say, “Well, you just 
a million bucks. but ГИ be 
few months.” Then T 
knock on the next publisher's doo 
do the same thing all . And I 
did go back every six 
PLAYBOY: With wi 


butterlly. 1 try to think like an ARR n 


almost made it several 
way. But besides the publish- 
ing thing. I met a man named Gong 
King in 1960. Mr. King shared an office 


TINY TIM: Well, | 
times th; 


in the building that housed WEVD, the 
Jewish radio station, and he was really 
down time. The way he 
ing was to put ads in Show 
Business, saying that he was looking for 
new talent. The alent would pay 
him something like $25 and, in rew 
hed promise to put them in а film to 
be shown to talent scouts, He was а very 
complex person. He looked like a kgs 
ol Flynn—very handsome—but he'd 
go for days without changing his clothes 
and he alway d a Mask in his hip 
pocket filled with Tropicana orange 
juice and Seagram's Seven. Now, Mr- 
King knew I didn't have any money, 
but hed been wudging around all ove 


earned 


zi 


new 


the world for so long that he didnt 
mind gambling a little. He said to me, 
"Kid. you've got something." And he 


took out a scrap of paper and listed all 
the different voices and all the different 
kinds of songs I could do. 

Then, in October of 1960, he took me 
down to the Village and we walked into 


the first colfechouse we saw. Mr. King 
listened to what was going on for a 
while, talked to the owner for a few 


utes and then said, “Oh, by the way, 
ot someone with me^ Then he 


lele and give him a song.” 1 was pretty 
shocked, but I took it as a challenge and 
inst 
ed to s I did Tip-Toe Through the 
Tulips and a two-voice duet got 
laugh. so 1 started doing free shows m the 
Vill. ound, 
nd a half years 

1962, that 1 got my first 
t the Café Bizarre. I got ten 
lits and. Mr. 
King said, "Buddy, FI take 40 percent, 
but I think I'm worth 50.” He did de- 
serve it, too, because he worked with me 
Гога y alf and didn't make a 
cent from me until that night. Anyway, 1 
lasted two weeks at the Bizarre and then 
I got two weeks at the Café Wha. They fi- 
nally let me go at the Wha because of 
the way I sang Nature Boy. 1 really felt 
that song so strongly that Fused to pound 
on the floor and bite my hand. They 
thought it looked like an epileptic fit, 
so they threw me out. 

Then I sang at The Third Side and The 
Playhouse Café; and at the end of 1962, I 
recorded an album called Dany Dover 
and the White Cliffs. 1 really thought the 
album was going to be a big thing for 
me. I told all my friends 1 was going to 
have an album out, and then the whole 
thing fell through. The songs were off- 
key, the guys who produced the record 
ted 10 fight with cach other and Ac 
tic Records decided not to buy the 
apes. So when 1963 rolled around, I was 
really down in the dumps, but I pi 
to Christ, picked myself up : 
went back to the Village. It way around 
me that Mr. King named me T 


d of retreating into myself, 1 start- 


Tim. He g а job at the Surfside 
playing for pennies, and every night he'd 
come down there, empty the basket on 
the table and split the coins with m 
But 1 was fired after two weeks and th 
owner suggested that D sing in a place 
with a jewel-box vevue—where the men 
dressed like the ladies. But 1 was begin 
ning to get hot and the law of ave 
was working for me, and T gor the best 
job Fd ever had at a place called the 
Big Fat Black Pussyca 
PLAYBOY: Did the men dress like ladies at 
the Big Fat Black Pussycat? 

TINY TIM: No, it was the kind of collec 
house that attracted all kinds of people, 
from the poorest to the richest. The 
rich oncs would come to the Village out 
of curiosity, but they actually liked what 
1 was doing. The man who'd hired me, 
Mr. Tom Ziegler, really had faith in me 
and never fired me, although he could 
have any time he wanted to. In the six 
months 1 worked there, I really built up 
a name. Other artists were doing the 
same thing at the time—making the 
rounds of the coffeehouses, Bill. Cosby 
and David Frye were breaking in then, 
and I worked in the same places they 
Richie Havens was at the Pussycat 
with me, and there was also another 
fellow named Fred Smoots. He didn't 
make it too big 

PLAYBOY: Why did you leave 
alter six months? 

TINY TIM: I met a wonderful colored lady 
named Miss Stella Maris. who was work- 
ng at the Page Three, which was the 
Copacabana of the Village for those who 
never quite made the grade. It was over 
on the plushier side of the Village, far- 
ther west, and many of the people who 
came in really had money. Anyway, Miss 
Maris took me down there for an audi 
tion and the response from the audience 
was terrific, Im not g that every 
show I did in front of an audience at the 
Page Three was a good show, In fact, in 
all the time 1 worked there—from ten at 
night to four in the morning. six ni 


c Pussycat 


a week—I was lucky if 1 did three good 
shows out ol every ten, Other great per- 
formers who worked there could outsing 
me a million times, and they would do 
nc good shows ont of ten: but I knew 
à baseball that, according to the law 
even a guy who doesn’t get a 
hit very often may come up with that big 
dutch homer. Fo me, a clutch situation 
was one in which I knew there was some 
important show-busines person or 
à pretty girl in the 
nce. That doesn’t mean Fd always 
ma it in the clutch. Even when a 
performer knows he should be at h 
best, he just might not make it. You 
can't predict the outcome of a perform- 
But I do know that when а person 
freezes in the clutch, it’s because he quit 
on himsell in the middle of the song. No 
matter how you feel when you sing a 


lebrity or even just 
aud 


50:75 PROOF. ©1970, HEUBLEIN, INC., HARTFORO, CONN, 


Since 1892, Heublein’s gone to great lengths to bring 
you the world’s most delicious, full-strength prepared 


, cocktails. Now we've taken a short step forward. Full- 


Strength Heublein Cocktails in eight-ounce cans! 

Ага the same fine liquor you get in our bottles, you 
now get in our handy pop-top cans. Each can contains 
three full-strength drinks. Nothing to squeeze, measure, 
mix or add. Just pour over ice and enjoy. 

Whether you choose Maxi or Mini, Heublein remains 
the most fashionable cocktails you can serve. 


HEUBLEIN’ 


Full-Strength Cocktails. Now also in cans. 


Available in most states. 


т 


PLAYBOY 


78 


song, you've got to re-create the mood of 
the composer; and if you feel that mood. 
begin to slip away, you've got to force 
the life back into it again. 

PLAYBOY: Did you like working at the 
Page Three? 

TINY TIM: I Joved every minute of it. I 
was making $40 a week, and even though 
the girls liked each other there, I loved 
having so many beautiful young girls 
around. But since there were also boys 
who liked boys there, the only straight 
people in the club were the owners, the 
bartenders, the entertainers and a few of 
the clientele. In fact, some of the men 
who worked there would use the word 
she when they were talking about other 
men, but we all kind of got used to that. 
It became sort of a family kind of 
speech. I used to sing I Enjoy Being a 
Girl and I Feel Pretty for them—not as 
a joke but because J liked the melodies. 
Then in 1965, the police closed the Page 
Three. A male customer had asked one 
of the waitresses for a woman, so she 
brought a girl over and the guy turned 
out to be a cop. So there I was—out of 
a job and stuck with a reputation for 
working in perverted places. 
PLAYBOY: Did you have trouble 
work after that? 

TINY TIM: I went through two new man- 
agers pretty quickly, and by December of 
65. it was depression time for me again. 
One night, I was feeling so bad that I 
changed my name to Rollie Dell and 
went down to an amateur show at the 
Champagne Gallery in the Village. I 
won the contest and that made me feel 
pretty good, so I went up to The Scene, 


a discotheque Vd heard of on 46th 
Str A man named Ste al had 
taken a cellar and turned it night 


spot for rich kids who w 
Village hippies. Td ne worked for 
teenage nd I hadn't worked outside 
the Village, but I knew they let people 
come in to perform there. so I decided 
10 give ita try. I walked down the stairs 
and they were about to throw me out 
when a wonderful colored chap reca 
nized me from 


ited to act like 


om on stage and si 
folks. You've got to In 
was Ii 


“Don't go yet, 
ar this guy.” To 
the last of the ninth, with 
nd two outs, and 
T was never in better voice: the spirit of 
the Lord was never as strong in ine as it 
was then and I really knocked the place 
down. I was flabbergasted. The Scene 
was everything I wanted: It was outside 
the Village and it was packed with lovely 
wenage girls. Mr. Paul asked me to come 
back the next night and I was very 
happy—until I got home and found my 
building on fre. Thank God nothing 
happened to my room. 

But 1 was afraid to go back to The 
Scene the next night. because I thought 
hit have be 


it mi a fluke, so I wrote a 


leuer to Mr. Paul, thanking him and 
saying that if he wanted me back, he 
could find me at the address I gave him. 
Then 1 didn't hear from him for over a 
month. My father told me that it was a 
sign from heaven, telling me to give up, 
but I told him that he couldn't say it was 
a sign just because he wanted it to be. 
To make matters worse, one of the guys 
from my neighborhood told me that it 
was a shame what I was doing to my 
parents. He said that people were talk- 
ing about me and that if I didn't cut my 


hair by Lincoln’s Birthday, he and his 


friend were going to cut it for me. But I 
prayed to Christ and, sure enough, the 
next day Mr. Paul called me; and for the 
next two and a half months, I worked at 
The Scen 
PLAYBOY: For how much? 

TINY TIM: Without pay. But I didn't 
mind that, because, with all the beauti- 
ful girls there, it was like heaven to me. 
In January of 1966, the publicist for The 
Scene saw something in me and got me 
booked onto the Merv Griffin show. 
Well, when they finally put me on, it 
caused such a stir that they got more 
letters than they'd ever gotten before. 
Mr. Arthur Treacher asked the audience 
if they wanted me back and they said 
yes. so I was supposed to be signed for 
six more shows, But Mr. Hugh Romney 
asked me to come to Los Angeles to 
work for him and I decided to go. No 
one could understand why I wanted to 
pass up six Merv Griffin shows, but I 
told them that Mr. Romney had really 
stuck by me and helped me when very 
few people believed in me and that I 
must pay back the debt Е owed him. 
PLAYBOY: How? 

TINY TIM: Mr. Romney had an under- 
grouud show called the Phantom Cabaret 
at the Little Theater near the Holly- 
wood Ranch Market. Del Close, Severn 
Darden, Hugh Romney and myself were 
in the show. My managers weren't too 
happy that ГА left New York just then, 
but they gave in and told me to be back 
in about five weeks to do the Mere 
Griffin show. Then I found out that 
letters had started coming in from people 
who were violently shocked by my first 
appearance. They were calling Mery 
Griffin about me at three o'clock in the 
m ш and, apparently, the Westing- 
house people decided it would be a good 
i me back Ш. 5o 


ot to have 


was that I 
Je friends with some very 
1 people there. Mr. Lenny Bruce, 
Mr. Bob Dylan and Mr. Donovan all 
me; and the day before I 
went back to New York, I did a concert 
at the Committee in San Francisco. 
PLAYBOY: Were you happy to get back to 
New York? 

TINY Tu 


, D found that the gloom 


began to set in again. Mr. Paul started. 
paying me S50 a week at The Scene, but 
I felt that I'd been there long enough. 
On top of that, business started to fall 
off for Mr. Paul and the crowds were 
getting used to mc. The novelty was 
wearing oll. But I had gotten accustomed 
to the place and was performing well. I 
kept on smiling at the teenagers and 
finding new girlfriends, but The Scene 
was in bad shape and it looked like 
they'd have to dose. Then, in December 
1966, The Young Rascals did а benefit 
there and packed the place again. The 
Blues Project came in next and Mr. Paul 
told me that as long as The Scene lasted, 
Id have a job there. I was starting to 
feel that I was slipping with the crowd, 
but he said, “Tiny, I'll keep you here no 
matter what happens.” And he kept his 
word. Anyway, booking these great 
bands put The Scene on the map again. 
Then, at the end of 1966, someone who 
remembered me from the Griffin show 
cast me in the pilot for Ironside with 
Raymond Burr, and Peter Yarrow of 
Peter, Paul & Mary put me in his film 
You Are What You Eat. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Paul had booked The 
Doors and Spanky & Our Gang and he 
took me to the Monterey Pop Festival; 
but by June of '67, I still felt I was 
nowhere. The pilot for Ironside had al- 
ready been screened, but no one had ol- 
fered me anything else and, even though 
1 will had а job at The Scene, 1 won- 
dered how long it would last. What 
would I do if The Scene dosed? 1 
room and prayed. It was like a con- 
fessional. I'd painted “Jesus Christ Is My 
Lord" over two of the walls, and he 
knows of the many lonely hours and 
prayers. But times were getting tight. Dil 
heen written about in the press while I 
was still playing the Page Three and су 
erybody already knew me. So where 
could I go? What could I do? Well, with 
my baseball philosophy, I knew there 
had to be another change. If I hadn't 
made by the end of 1967, I'm sure 1 
would have eut my hair 

But thats nor ай. 1 was planning 
something else at the time—something I 
cil two-tone makeup. Hall my face 
would be made up white and the other 
If violet. I was going to call it “Split 

ity for the Seventies.” I actually 

three or four times, but 1 
couldir't get violet, so 1 used the decpest 
tan 1 could get. 1 was made up that way 
one day on the sub 1. with 


mv 
long hair, it must have looked. pretty 
surprising. Anyone who saw me from 
one side would think I was brown 


skinned, but then when they pissed me, 
they saw I was half white. They did 
some quick double takes, 

Since vou obviously didn't cur 
we assume that you did make 
it by the end of 1967 

TINY TIM: Yes, 
night i 


it was a rainy Monday 


August and there were very few 


Tell someone you like about Larks Gas-Trap filter. 
She may tell you where they re biting. 


One thing's sure, you won't 
have to fish for compliments 
as far as your teste is con- 
cerned. 
You see Lark's taste is 
unique. This is because our 
Gas-Trap filter does things 
2 ordinary Filters can't. lt does 
more than reduce “tar” and 
nicotine. lt reduces certain 
harsh gases in cigarette 
smoke as well. Reduces them 
nearly twice as well as any 
ordinary Filter tested. This is 

| because our filter uses acti- 

vated, Fortified, charcoal 

granules. They actually 

smooth thetaste. 

| Sotell someone you 
like about Lark's GasTrep 

| filter. It's quite a catch. 


y 


King Size 
or 100% 


Tap Fiker 


PLAYBOY 


80 


people at The Scene that night. I was 
tired "t feel like going on, but 
I started Let a Smile Be Your 
Umbrella and 1 told myself, "Look. Even 
though there are very few people here, 
you've got to keep hustling” So, as I 
started picking up my energy, I heard 
meone laughing and by the time I got 
into my two-voice duet, this guy was 
really сасып up. I turned out to be 
Mr. Mo Ostin, who at the time was 


something like general manager of War. 
ner Bros. Records, He's the president 
now. He said afterward that he wanted 
to sign me, so 1 gave him my lawy 


number—Id. 
and, together, they woi 
out. By November of '67, I was 
out to Hollywood and I left behind 
least six managers who thought they still 
had me commited to them. 

PLAYBOY: Why had you hired a lawyer, 
and how did you manage to acquire so 
many managers? 

TINY TIM: Well, I used to sign with any- 
onc who came along and expressed an 
interest in me, and thats why I was 
encouraged by my friends to get a law- 
yer. Mr. Paul was waiting to manage me 
when the others had all given up on me, 
but he should have taken me to his 
lawyers when J first started at The Scene. 
1 wish Id done it then. As things stand 
now, Mr. King still daims we have a 
100-ycar contract and а couple of guys 
are trying to take me to court. But the 
thing that bothers me most is what hap- 
pened with Mr. Paul. I had promised 
him that he could manage me when I 
made the grade; and when I started the 
first album in Hollywood, he flew out to 
sign me. But in spite of all the things 
he'd done for me, I was afraid to sign 
with him. Mr. Ostin had paid my way 
out there, he was paying for my room 
and board and paying for me to make the 
record; and he and Mr. Perry, who was 
producing my record, made it pretty 
clear tl they didn’t want Mr. Paul to 
manage me. Now, I'd been looking for a 
break for a long time and when you 
finally sce one coming your way, you 
have to balance it more delicately than 
an acrobat, because the slightest word or 
the slightest gesture can upset the whole 
thing. So even though Mr. 
been waiting for me almost two years, T 
told him that I couldn't sign with him. 
He couldn't believe it. He just packed 
his bags 1 left. He did invite me to 
come back to The Scene, but he told me 
that he would never trust anyone again. 
I regret that 1 had 10 do that, but it was 
a decision that had to be made, 

PLAYBOY: Did you feel that your carcer 
was really launched at last? 

TINY Tim: When 1968 rolled around, it 
was like a new dawn. My father said that 
J had finally stopped swimming in the 
water and had landed on shore. In De- 
cember of 1967. I auditioned for Rowan 
and Martin and made it. My Laugh-In 


appearance. of course, led to nationwide 
ceptance—and rejection. | got a lot of 
terrible mail, but at least it showed that 
people were moved enough to write in. 
Once, a guy stopped me on the street 
and said, “You make me want to throw 
up my breakfast ind of mail 
didn't surprise me. I know I have a 
talent for ing people either very 
happy or vehemently angry. Though it 
may be frightening or hurtful, I'd rather 
deal with that than with the Madison 
Avenue guy who smiles, pats you on the 
back and says he'll give you a Gul. The 
other may be scary, but at least it's real. 
PLAYBOY: With whom did you Шу de- 
cide to sign for management? 
TINY TIM: Mr. Ostin suggested Roy Sil- 
ver, so I signed with him in March; and 
he did such a good job of publicity that 
by May, the whole country knew about 
me. 1 played the Fillmore Auditorium, 
Caesa Palace, the. Fontainebleau, the 
Latin Casino and concerts all over the 
country. But the crowds weren't that big 
and J think it would have been a better 
move for me to accept an offer from 
Rowan and Martin lor a tour duriug 
the summer of "68 at 5500 a week. It 
would have been good for me to break 
in as a stooge, instead of shooting for 
the top before 1 was really ready for 
My management wi ng for the b 
name and the quick dollar. but the only 
lvamtage 1 can sce in it now 
ble to say that I played C; 
for $50,000. It was a dangerous under- 
aking and it failed. Another bad move 
ting a film ofter from Bob Hope. 
agers insisted on some kind of 
script change he wasn't willing to make 
and I said, "Look, you don't tell Bob 
Hope what to do." But they insisted that 
they were handling my carcer and that 
they knew what was best for me. 
PLAYBOY: How was your recording career 
doing ar the time? 
TINY Tim: That was another big problem. 
People thought I was comparable to Mrs 
Miller when my records first came out— 
just some kind of a fad. That's why a lot 
оГ disc jockeys weren't playing my rec- 
ords. They'd play two or three bars, just 
10 lead into a station. break. You sce, 
records usually break in Los Angeles first. 
and then move East; but it was 
friends in New York who broke Tip- Toe 
fast. Los Angeles was the last place it 
broke. In both the album and th 
single of Tip-Toe broke weirdly. Records 
usually climb very fa the charts 
when they break, then they hit a peak 
and drop slowly until they fall off the 
charts completely. Now, my first album 
ically high for a first album 
ntually sold close to 200.000 cop- 
ies. It we ry quickly to numl: 
on Cashbox; but the next week, it fell 10 
15, then to 35, then to 70 and then off 
the charts. 

Then we had another bad break. We 
didn't get our second album out until 


nd, in the meantime, some- 
one released an album of the tapes ГА 
made in 19 under the па 
Dover, If you recall, 1 had s 


January 1969, 


on it and it sounded just terrible. Be 
side 


that, the drawing of me on the 
s ky. It looked like I 
had lipstick on. Well, they sold this 
thing in supermarkets and anywhere else 
they could and, because the people 
thought it was my real second album, it 
sold about 100,000 copies. We finally got 
a temporary injunction to stop them 
from selling it, but the damage had been 
done. It killed the sales of the legitimate 
second album. If we'd had ours out in 
this wouldn't have happened, and 1 
y think my managers were wrong in 
delaying the sccond album so long. 
PLAYBOY: Were you thinking of separat- 
ng from Roy Silver at that time? 
TINY Tim: The decision was made for me. 
While I was in England doing a concert 
at Albert Hall, Bill Cosby fought with 
Roy Silver and pulled out of the agency 
It had been Campbell, Silver, Cosby, 
but they got into a financial dispute and 
when Mr. Cosby pulled his name out of 
it, that did it. That's the way it is in this 
fairyland type of business. If someon 
puts a scratch in the magic and it doesn't 
heal quickly, everything dies. Why 
agency broke apart, I stuck with Mr 
Silver for a while, but then I got 
volved with another manager. Unfortu 
nately, diac didirt work ош too well, 
either. He was a wonderful gentleman 
friend of mine, but now he’s taking me 
10 court. That's just the way these thingy 
work out sometimes. Now I'm with Mr 
Ron DeBlasio. 
PLAYBOY: Has this succession of m 
had any effect on your financial position? 
TINY TIM: To tell you the truth, when 1 
requested а release from my past man 
agement last September or October, they 
wouldn't let me go until I'd signed a con 
tract stating that 1 would not question 
the way they had managed my funds 
then or any time in the future. In other 
words, we were in hot water and I had 
to start my career all over again, But I 
have been very fortunate since then and, 
because the Lord is always with me, 
we've regained about twice as much as 
we lost in ıhat deal. 
PLAYBOY: You said earlier that you used 
to think of Hollywood as a m: у 
land. In the light of your experience 
there, has your opinion of it changed? 
TINY THA: Well, I think for those that are 
really successful in th 
ly alter so many ус 
really is a fairyland. I 
for me just to be on Mr. Carson's show: 
nd 1 wouldn't care whether he paid me 
$350 ог $35. But I will say this: Success 
can be yery dangerous. Once you make 
the grade, you are surrounded by en- 
ious people trying 10 get into the act, 
telling you what to do with your money, 
(continued on page 162, 
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speed up when you’re 
winning, slow down when 
you're losing, and don’t sleep 
with anyone whose troubles 
are worse than your own 


LOCKED INTO THE DARKNESS of an endless 
starting gate, the rider saw field Jamps 
burning in a mist, bordering a straight- 
away rains had left so wet that every lamp 
looked tethered. 

Yet heard no horses restive in their 
stalls nor starters warning cries. No gate 
had ever been this dark PERITUS 
this still. As the flag went up, his horse 


came asws t feared. the restless shad- 
ows oe Sears HE cast. 
Scratch the who, 

out, as every gate swung wii lis 


own. 
Lamed jockeys in black silks broke in 
a jostling pack, whip and spur to be first 


fiction By NELSON ALGREN to the rail; all limped and several fell; 


Sr 


some fell and could not rise. His horse 
hooked itself across the still-locked steel, 
its forelegs racing the air. He stood in 
the irons to double the reins and felt 
the right rein ripping. He reached 
for the mane, but it had no mane—rot 
in the reins, he knew, falling from a great 
height slowly, rot in the reins all along 
—and woke feeling disappointed in 
everything. 


With somebody's hand lying light 7 


across his forehead. He jerked away from 
the hand, 

Kate was standing above him. The 
ult of her hair, uncombed and red- 


lamp behind her. She was offering 


ish-orange, looked to be aflame because 


ve in atin cup. Tin cups werc- 


шь пу, б чл se dug 
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Ro 
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for water, not for coffee. 
т God's sake,” he sat up amd re- 
fused the cup, "you have to shove a per- 
son across the room to wake him up?” 

You were tossing, 1 thought vou were 


fe She placed the cup with cue in 
reach of his hand. 

He looks so young yet so old, she 
thought. Floweree looks so in the 


dark before di 
Я «ry 


he mocked her. “What in 


God's name is "fevery'? 


She made no reply. Ht was going to be 
nother mean day for them both, that 
was plain. With nothing the way it had 


been before the Mexican had begun nip- 
ping him at the wire, He'll be pecking at 
me now for my Ozark talk, she knew 
with. resig for being a lh 
taller and n his size. 
looking so much younger while being 
sears older. Or for being born in the 
raised on a river. Or for 
Ш me Cir- 
ing a GI cap or for 
s around ihe | 
(hat docs he think I should use for 
bandaging—glue? He'll get on me for 
owning a horse that docs a mile and 70 
without coming asweat by morning and 
starts washing in the paddock that same 
night. A wonder h wt yet faulted 
ne for his falls at Waterford. And maybe 


1s or 
ng whether people 
Or for we: 
ing horse pi 


he does in his jealous mind. 
For all of his pecking, she'd take 
now, wok some cue w avoid. аз truc 


‚ Jt was her trailer, her table 
б bed—and Hollis Floweree was 
scarcely the man to take chances with a 
good thing. Not unless he had money 
his pocket. 
“H you're going to blow out Red." she 
reminded him, "you better get moving.” 
Go blow him out yourself,” he ad- 
vised her. 
Might not have things worked ош 
better, Kate wondered now. had she not 


made it too casy for him at the begin 
i had 


MI she'd done, of course 
been to take off his boots when he'd 
too much whiskey in him, and had let 
him sleep it off on her bed. 

Yet they'd lifted a few together before, 
at other parks, when he'd been riding 
Letter; amd nothing had even begun to 
happen between them before. That he'd 
still been us d had had his 
saddle in hock when he'd come here 
from Waterford hadn't had anything to 
her taking his boots off: She 
hoped for her own sike now, as well as 
for his. 

Or had the falls—three in two months 
—had. something to do with it? Yet the 
Mexican had not yet taken cith 
drink or a Fall. And his boots had come 
oll. just as easily. 

How can he hold it against me in I 

К d. Don't he know 
ad not since? 


do with 


mind? e wonde 


that was befor 


There was the wue sa 
wouldn't be pecking. 
Unrequited love wasn't wha 
ing him so. she felt sure. It | 
because the rider who outraced him so 
often was the same who'd nipped him at 
ihe wire in bed. A touchy group. these 
riders, she'd learned, whose need of prov- 
ing themselves could be [elt in thc 
mounting of women as well as of horses. 
cepting, of course, that Mexican 
thief. Whose mastery of mounts came 10 
tally. he [elt по need. of 
proving himself to ithe: 
t time is iı?” Floweree 


ked her. 


Night to day'—What kind of time is 
that, for God's sake, "night to Didn't 
n you to tell tine in them 


t hill" Kate corrected 
s. Though I 
we lived pretty far 


him, 
do have to 
back," 


Stripped ro his waist, Floweree stood 
with his disproportionately big hands 
clasping his cup the way a child holds a 
gift he fears may be snatched away 
з far back the owls screwed the chick- 
ens,” he decided; “that’s my opinion. 
“The futher back you live,” she 
turned the usual answer to the usual 
1, “the tougher you get. А 
in the last house in town. 
“The reason that horse of you 
win,” he retorted, "is he's ashamed. to 
have his picture took 
She had an answer to that one, too. 
Bur didn’t bother repeating it. Instead, 
she handed him his boots with one hand 
and the Racing Form with the other. 
“You're in the papers, rider," she filled 
him in. 
Under "ОВ 
lips moving 


l Rulings,” he read, wid 


“OZARK DOWNS 
“Jockey Hollis Floweree has been 
suspended for one day and fined filey 
dollars for entering a frivolous claim 
against jockey Elisio C. s fol. 
lowing the eighth race of Thursday 
night. July third." 


because. 


“I don't blame the Mexican, 
his boss pushes the stewards 
‘That's Ishop, not Casa,” Floweree 
“Well?” she wanted to know, “you got 
fifty dollars for the front office: 
“You take care of your end, 
care of mine,” he told he 
ate didn't bother pointing out u 
for two months, she'd been keeping up 
both e 
“Front office don't get üfty by noon, 
you don't ride Red tomorrow night,” she 
minded him, "and I don’t want your 
Cajun buddy on him. 
"What's the matter with my € 
buddy?” Flowerce asked innocently. 
can outride any jock at this bull ring.” 
Sure he can," Kate agreed quick- 


Vil take 


ds. 


jun 
Hc 


ly, "but who for? He can ming in a 
thousand-dollar plier against filteen- 
hundred-dollar speed horses. But put him 
on a centhousand-dollar horse against the 
twenty-thousand kind and he'll leave you 
out ol the money as fast as he can phone 

Orleans, When I pay a rider to 


ride, I him to ride for me. Not for a 
bunch of New Orleans hustlers.” 
Holding one soiled sock in one fist, 


Floweree kept pe 
various boo 
equally soiled. 

“That don't make him a bad guy, does 
* he asked опе of the boots. 
The Cajun rode for me once.” Kate 
reaalled, "at Evangeline Downs. "This 
horse responds to the reins; 1 told him 
that time, ‘he don't respond to the stick 
Don't use the stick on him. Use the 
о he goes for the stick, the horse 
ns Gowhopping, and then he faults 
the horse.” 


ig into the depths of 


in hope of nding one 


Flowere 


All he said w Well. 1 didn't 
fall off. did I7—'n' walked away 

That man can whup his own horse 
n flick the nose of the horse behind, all 
in one motion,” Flowerce defended the 
Cajun, good as ever Don Meade 
could dar dont make him a bad 
guy, neither.” 
‘Oh, toss those stini 
Kate ordered him, 
of fresh white socks. 

“Just because he done a little time 
Floweree began. 

“I know, 1 know,” Kate interrupted 
him, "I know that don't make him a bad. 
guy. But he got a big mouth and he got 
bigmouth people behind him. In my 
book, hat makes him a bad 

A person don 
Louisiana to have a big mouth, 
observed. quietly 

"The Cajun 
ended the argument, 

“How about that apprentice kil 
Bethea?” Flowerec sounded her out. 

“Bethea rides with his shoulders i 
stead of his hands," Kate pointed out. 
"He thinks he's supposed 10 outstrong 
his mount, He rides every the 
same. Red takes а long 
snugs up." 

"Can't you get one of the Me 
he asked her softly. 

No. “she answered quickly 
riders are contracted out around. li 

He finished pulling on his socks before 
he answered. She could tell he was hot 

“Believe me when I tell you." he told 
full height of five 


g things away," 
ad tossed him 


horse 
Bethea 


her, standing up to 
feet, one, "I can ger a contract with any 
stable in the country. Believe me when 1 
tell you 

“Sure 1 believe you when you tell me.” 
she agreed easily. "Tell me a rooster can 
plow ^n^ ГИ hitch him up.” 

She drew a rubber-banded roll from 


“Dear, I hate to be a party pooper, but tomorrou's а working 
day and six-thirty rolls around awfully fast.’ 
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the pod ns and laid five 
lar bills beside his cup. 

“I don't want you borrowing off him, 
neither," she explained. 

“Ies your horse," he told her, "you 
take in the fine 
The horse belongs to me, all right,” 
she agreed again, “but the phony claim 


Them people up there look at 
like I smell of the shed." he compli 
like a child. 

“What do you care what you smell like 
10 them 

“You going to get photogr 
them duds?" he persisted in knowing. 

Rider,” she told him sharply, “yor 
job is just to get me imo the win 
cade, How Pm dressed for the occ 


me 
ied. 


he had to give 
take it in—but just don't think you're 
me some kind of big favor, that's 
all. I got friends all over the country. 

“Sure you got friends all over 
country. Tell me a duck is carry 
gun ^n СШ stay out of his range of fir 
—she whipped her GI fatigue 
over his ears, tugged it tight and hur 
Unough the door. 

“L tell you a duck is carrying a gun 
he shouted after her, with her c 
jammed on his skull, "you better look 

nder the wing for the holst 

But Kate kept пеп on w 
never turned her head 

She knew Floweree hadn't been fined 
for entering a phony daim. The fine 
had been imposed because the stewards 
didn’t consider fisthghting among riders 
to be frivolous. What the stewards didn't 
know was that the brawl had had noth- 
ing (o do with horses. 

Klowerce tosed Kate's cap onto the 
hed and drew on his boots. He stamped 
his fect to fit them tighter, He put on 
goggles. He put on his helmet and let the 
straps dangle. He flicked his little whip 
twice. Then—but only 
thought—he picked up the bills besi 

he cup. 

Why had Casa come at him? It had 
п the Cajun who'd done the provok- 
ing—"Hey, Сам! You make fifty dol- 
Ja! You have good dime with your 
Casa?"—then the Mexican 
the floor, cupping 
touch of blood on the 
white of his silks. "You don't get the best 
of it all the time, Mex.” the Cajun had 
rubbed it in a bit. 

He'd sounded as if he'd thought he'd 
been the party who'd thrown that fast 
shot to Casa’s nose, The Cajun had made 
a good move i ning Сақа arms, 
"loweree conceded to himself. 

Then the Mexican һай driven 
о place money in the very n 
race! His nose hadn't started to bleed 


the 


p down 


ing and 


his 


out of the 


"The Mexican thief got his nerve, I got 
to give him that, Floweree allowed. 
didn't make the Cajun а bad 


A heat haze was already banking 
bove the ridge. Between the sheds, Nc 
gro grooms were sponging down horses 
with names like Sailor Kowal and Flash 
McBride 5 
Pride. Two grooms were I 
up а ramp into a coasttoc 
van, while another shoved 
fom behind. Six у 
stalled, stretched their necks out of th 
idows like so many shop stewards, to 
how the work was going. The driver 


horses, alr 


tobacco juice now and then то show Ле 
didn't have to lift a finge 
The hay. 1 


caped and baled betwee 
а yellowish scent to th 

: hr and 
into the breaking day, c cool 
or hot from rooms where hotwalkers 
dozed. 

Owners saved a pretty penny here by 
permitting hot-walkers t0 do the work of 
grooms: A green youth could pick up 
lifetime стай here. He could learn how 
10 tape a horse without having galloped 
or blown one ош. The trick. in bandag- 
ing. was to keep the tape level. so that 
cotton tufts showed at either end of the 
bandage. And if the thermometer he 
shoved into the animal's rectum read a 
degree and а hall off, and the horse was 
backing olf its feed, he knew that that 
horse should be scratched. 

Yet, as like as nor, the horse was led to 
post all the same. And the rider who 
refused а mount unfit to race might have 
ugh go getting another. 

А stakeswinning rider earned only 
$50, and the rider behind him bur 530 
Third money earned $17 and fourth re- 
ceived $12. Out of which each rider paid 
a dollar to the Jockey’s Club and two 
dollars to his valet. 

Floweree waggled his whip at a couple 
of exercise boys but didu't stop to ex- 


moi 
into 


darkness, the odds for the coming night 
would start forming. Rumors of ev 
would shape the rest. 

That, and turns so sharp that 
on a $1500 horse, who knew th 
could 
wasn't enough of 
horse to prove his elas- 
take his mount 
leading horse or bull his w 
sk of being smashed against the 
‘or the sake of a 520 purse, only appre 
tices and younger riders took such a risk. 

Spring harness тл had det 


rider 
turns, 
00 mount; there 
a stretch for the better 
had 


outrun 


lis. rider 


ıer to 


the 


track sur 
ing their horses here. The track's hard 
spats had soft spots that could throw a 
horse off. stride. 
worth more th 00 stabled here. 

Kate's groom was painting Big Red's 
forelegs with Mercurochrome. 

"Take care, Mike," Floweree warned. 
the groom. "this horse was brought up 
by some fool who hollered at him in- 
stead of asking.” Red's Big Red had torn 


chunks out of men as well as horse: 
Il you move over, baby," Floweree 
singsonged sofily into Red's car, "Dad- 


'e more room." 

horse shifted its rump to give his 
roon I. then rolled. his 
з much as to ask. 


in the я 


ler 
neck im a half. arde 


"Have your room 

IE he could talk to a 
soft" Kate told the groom. “he wouldn't 
have to risk his neck riding horseback.” 


Cantering onto the rack. Floweree 
held Big Red back 
the 


til Kate stood on 

scales ab al ishing line, мор 
ch in hand. Не wheedled the animal 
into the gate with only his toes in the 
irons. Then. leaning far forward, he 
shouted into the horse's car, "Get all Ihe 
money!" 

Kate saw his perfect siart but lost horse 
1 rider in the shadows for one moment. 
Then—where the backstretch broke into 
day—siw a darkness driving against the 
sun, horse and rider 
1 blow 
ader all lom hooves— 
red-maned sun. Loom- 
ng incredibly. She shielded her eyes 

inst the showering dust, then heard 
retreating hooves. Floweree was try 
pull up the horse. 

Why don't you тип like that at night, 
e swore quietly to 


she caught light 
nd it came like 


you son of a bitch, K. 
herself 
Floweree 


ave her a confirming nod as 
he voted the horse toward the barn 
And as he passed. he wondered. whether 
» the horse try to bolt after that 
Phat flash of silvered day 
Hight, knifing through the tees acros its 
hooves had sent a shock of fright 
though the animal that had taken the 
rider's full strength to shake oll: Precise- 
ly the way the horse had be ng oll 
stride at night. The clubhouse light — 
that was it. Had she caught it? If not, he 
y about Reds Big Red 
nobody che knew. 

He turned the horse over 10 


she'd se 
perfect s 


knew somethi 


groom 


barn e up with the stop 
ich in her 
“How'd he make it?” Floweree tested 


her. 
"One forty-one,” she reported 
“Felt even faster,” he risked suggest 


The watch don't 
Te don't tell the truth all th 
her, he thought. 

(continued on page 98) 


both the establishment and the anti-establishment were on trial—and both sides and the nation lost 


“SCREW THE WAR, screw racism. The big 
issue now is prison reform,” Abbie Hoff- 
man said shortly before he and his six 
codefendants were sentenced to jail, Lat- 
er, when a higher court let them out of 
prison, pending appeal, he and his bud- 
dy, Jerry Rubin, resurfaced in a fury of 
complaints about roaches, the plumbing 
and the food served in Cook County 
Jail. But he was wrong. The big issue for 
millions of people was how these men 
had come to be indicted and what had 
happened at their trial. + 


‘They were indicted for violating and 


CHIGAGO 
CONSPIRACY 
CIRGUS 


article BY NICHOLAS VON HOFFMAN 


conspiring to violate Title 1, section 2101, 
of the 1968 Civil Rights Act, a constitu- 
tionally dubious piece of Federal law 
generally known as the Rap Brown 
Amendment, in honor of the man who 
inspired Congress to write it. Section 
2101 makes it a Federal crime to cross a 
state line or to send a message across a 
state line with the intention of inciting 
or encouraging a riot. The specific riot 
blamed on the men who have come to be 
known as the Conspiracy Eight—later 
Seven—is what happened on Chicago's 
streets during August of 1968 while the 
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Democratic National Convention was 
nominating Hubert Humphrey in ex- 
haustion, despair and disillusion. 

In the contentious aftermath, the Na- 
tional Commission on the Causes and 
Prevention of Violence asked Daniel 
Walker, a Chicago corporation lawyer, to 
head a study team that would fix the 
blame for the fighting on whoever was 
responsible. The Walker Report, the 
most detailed and objective account we 
have of what happened, concluded that 
“The vast majority of the demonstrators 
were intent on expressing by peaceful 
means their dissent either from society 
generally or from the Administration's 
policies in Vietnam. . . . On the part of 
the police, there was enough wild dub 
swinging, enough cries of hatred, enough 
gratuitous beating to make the conclusion 
inescapable that individual policemen, 
and lots of them, committed violent acts 
far in excess of the requisite force for 
crowd dispersal or arrest. To read dispas- 
sionately the hundreds of statements de- 
scribing at firsthand the events . . . is to 
become convinced of the presence of what 
can only be called a police riot.” 

Nevertheless, eight civilian protesters 
were prosecuted by the Justice Depart- 
ment for conspiring to incile the police 
to riot. The mere fact of this ictment 
raises the possibility that anybody who 
publicly manifests his approval or disap- 
proval of anything—be it rat control, 
peace, clean lakes or better police protec- 
tion—not only risks getting his head 
split open by a cop but also risks being 
tried for conspiring to provoke a cop to 
do it. This could have a chilling effect 
on free speech, and it is one reason, 
simple justice aside, that many people 
who are irritated by the defendants’ per- 
sonalitics, courtroom antics and politics 
are sticking up for them. 

One of the defendants, Tom Hayden, 
has provided evidence that the decision 
to prosecute him was made before any 
kind of riot took place in Chicago. Hay- 
den says that on the very first day of 
the convention, he was told by the po- 
lice assigned to tail him that he would 
be indicted under the Rap Brown 
Amendment. Rennie Davis agrees that it 
was a “Government that incre: 
controlled by a police mentality 
indicted him and the seven others and 
brought them into a trial that has 
claimed more attention than Sirhan Sir- 
han's, more than the Rosenbergs’, more 
than any American criminal proceeding 
since Sacco and Vanzetti’s. "This trial,” 
said Davis, “has been controlled by the 
police and the FBI and undercover 
agents from the beginning, from the first 
witnesses that have been paraded with 
their lies to that witness stand to the last 
sentence.” 

That's what Davis told Judge Julius 
Hoffman before that last sentence was 
given the five who were convicted. The 
FBI agent who sat at the prosecution 


table said nothing. He'd sat there for the 
ial's four-and-a-half-month duration and 
nothing. Maybe he was there to 
make sure the job was done and that 
Davis, Hayden, Dave Dellinger, Abbie 
Hoffman and Jerry Rubin were sent up 
for five years. United States District Attor- 
ney Thomas Foran claimed otherwise. 
He maintained that the decision to 
prosecute came from Washington and 
Nixon's Attorney General, John Mitch- 
ell, in a routine way. 

The gossip around Mies van der 
Rohe's 80-story steel courthouse provided 
a different explanation. They do gossip 
there; but instead of sitting in rockers 
under porticocs, the old-timers pass their 
retirement hours in shiny metal and Nau- 
gahyde chairs lining brightly lit corridors. 
‘The courthouse talk was that Foran had 
been told to do the job by Mayor Daley. 
It's impossible to say. Foran was the most 
puzzling of all the principals. 

The judge was easy to figure. Seventy- 
four ycars old, a legal technician who 
had married rich and then donated 
enough money to the Republican Party 
for Eisenhower to appoint him to the 
bench, he was an ordinary status-quo 
man with a pedantic theatricality about 
him and a touch of British affectation in 
his speech. Supposedly, the judges get 
their assignment by lot, but his choice 
suggested premeditation. He is Jewish, 
and so were three of the defendants. Of 
a different political party than Daley's, 
he is more intelligent than the loud, 
quicktempered patronage hacks whom 
years of Democratic control had permiued 
to accumulate on the Federal bench in 
the Northern District of Illinois, Eastern 
ion. 
rom the beginning. it was obvious 
that Hoffman thought he was doing the 
Lord's work; but Foran was different. 
True, he had earned a lot of money 
around Chicago representing clients in 
urban-renewal work, which you don’t do 
if City Hall disapproves of you; but 
coming into this tial—which has de- 
stroyed his reputation with moderate lib- 
erals—he was considered the best U.S. 
District Attorney Chicago had had in 
years. Не" 'd broken his back trying to get 
a jury to convict a policeman for depriv- 
a black man of his civil rights by 
killing him. Throughout the conspiracy 
trial, there were rumors that he thought 
being involved in it was the worst mis- 
take he'd ever made and that he was 
spending every day after court with the 
judge, trying to get him to hold back 
and make it look fairer. 

If nobody can say who ordered the 
eight tried for breaking and conspiring 
to break the Rap Brown Amendment, 
why these eight were picked is also un- 
known. They were, as Norman Mailer 
tried to say from the witness stand be- 
fore he was silenced by the prosecution, 
“not political allies but practically ene- 
i Hayden and Davis, with their 


common SDS background, shared the 
same ideas and values and they did 
work closely on an operational though 
not an ideological level with Dave Del- 
linger, the 54-year-old communitarian, 
Christian pacifist disciple of the late 
A, J. Muste. These three, with their rea- 
soned radicalism, their position papers 
and their memoranda, had nothing in 
common with the two superhippie- 
Yippies, Abbie Hoffman and Jerry Rubin. 

During the spring and carly summer 
of 1968, when the Chicago convention 
was in preparation, relations between the 
National Mobe office (Davis, Dellinger 
and Hayden) and the street-theater con- 
tingent, with their Festival of Life and 
Pigasus, their porcine Presidential candi. 
date, were at the level of open animosity. 
Davis would sit around the first-floor 
coffee shop in the building where the 
Mobe was located and damn Abbie Hoft- 
man, calling him reckless and saying his 
cart wheels and handstands would get 
people hurt. In his turn, Abbie Hoff- 
man, when you could get him to be 
serious, would shrug off Hayden with an 
expletive: “Political freak!" At a pre 
convention planning meeting where the 
Mobe tried to get the dozens of diverse 
and disagreeing anti-war groups to de- 
cide what they were going to do in 
Chicago, Abbie spoke at a workshop on 
anti-capitalism. He said that he “offered 
a plank that we ought to abolish pay 
toilets, that they were an 
system that was as affluent as tl 
didn't like that. They were very straight, 
that workshop.” 

Davis, Dellinger and Hayden had 
played important parts in protest politics 
for years. It may not have been wise or 
right to indict them, but it made a kind 
of sense. Rubin and Hoffman, however, 
appeared to have been brought to the 
prisoners’ dock for kidnaping and seduc- 
tion. Foran put it this way: “Evil is excit- 
g and evil is interesting and plenty of 
ids have a fa: ion for it. It is knowl- 
edge of kids that these sophisticated, 
educated psychology majors know about 
[Abbie Hoffman did graduate work in 
psychology]. They know how to draw 
kids together and maneuver them to ac 
complish their purposes. They take ad- 
vantage personally, intentionally, evilly 
to corrupt those kids.” Later, he would 
say, “We can’t let people use our kids 
like that. . . . Hoffman said, "There was 
no violence, but the young kids were 
fucking in the grass and smoking dope.’ 
‘That's what he said. I don't like to use 
language like that, but . . . that's what 
you're dealing with. . . . We've lost our 
kids to the freaking fag revolution and 
we've got to get them back.” 

Bobby Seale seems to have been made 
a defendant because 1968 and 1969 were 
two years when it was fashionable to 
involve a black in any activity. If the 
trial were to happen now, the same kind 
öf requirement (continued on page 94) 


sammy davis’ golden girl, 
singer-dancer lola falana, turns 
actress and sex star 

in a steamy screen debut 


90 


such NO ONE CAN SAY for sure that 
whatever Lola wants Lola will get, 

so far, Lola Falana isn't doing 

badly. When she was just one 

of many talented. singers and dancers 
around New York, Sammy Davis [Y 
chose h 


as his lead ingénue in Golden 
Boy, which turned ош to be a smash 
Broadway hit. Tola pla 
original New York cast and the show's 


yed in both the 


road company. Then came television, 
including a prominent role in the ABC 
special The Swinging World of Sammy 
Davis, plus appearances on Hullabailoo. 
the Tonig 
the late Joey Bishop Show. As her c 
picked up even more si year 
old Philadelphian began sandwiching in 
club eng s ar such money 
cas as The Sa Las Vegas, 
Harrah's in Lake 7 Deauville in 
M пі Beach and Basin Street East in 
New York. Now Lola has made her debut 
as a dramatic actress with a star making 


ht Show, Hollywood Palace and 


сег 


am, the 


role in the movie The Liberation of 
L. B. Jones, directed by William Wy- 
ler, who has guided 14 stars to Academy 
Awards. In case you're wondering, Lola 
most certainly wants to be Wyler's 15th 
Oscar winner. In the film, she plays 
the recalcitrant wife of L. B. Jones. a 
black undertaker in a small Southern 
town. The melodramatic plot revolves 


around the efforts of the town's white 
establishment to dissuade Lola from con 
testing a divorce, sought by her hus. 
ba 


1. that would require the naming 
of a corespondent—a prospect that has 
ınore than one of the town’s studs, black 


and white, rather nervous. Whether her 


perlormance will get her an Oscar re 


mains to be seen but the 


s no deny 
ing that Lola is a lalapalooza of a lady 


In Lola's first movie, 
The Liberation of 

L. B. Jones, actor 
Anthony Zerbe, as a 
local cop and establish- 
ment errand boy, warns 
her (below) not to 
contest the divorce her 
husbond seeks and is 
infuriated when she 
taunts him with the 
news that she is preg- 
nant with his child. 

In another revealing 
scene (bottom), Lolo 
emerges from о both. 
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CHICAGO CONSPIRACY cosines sron paee ss) 


would demand the inclusion of a wom- 
iberation type. There was no other 
ason for indicting Seale, the Black 
Panther. who was a last-minute spe 
replacement for Eldridge Cleave 
evidence was ever introduced to show 
that he did more than fly into town for 
two days. give a couple of speeches and 
fly out. 

he dants were the most 
perplexing. They were small shots. One 
of them, John Froines, an assistant chem- 
istry professor, was so unimportant in 
the trial that, after reading the instances 
of contempt committed by the other de- 
fendants, the judge forgot to sentence 
him. "ls part of being a media un- 
known, said Froines by way of self- 
condolence. Judge Hoffman recollected 
himself and sentenced Froines to six 
months and 15 days in jail and, as an 
afterthought, gave Lee Weiner, a gradu 
ate student in sociology, two months and 
18 days. 

"This is a lot of time to pull when, like 
Weiner and Froines, you're found not 
guilty on all counts: it would be а lot of 
time even if vou were found guilty of 
what they were accused of: conspiring to 
put a stink bomb in the lobby of the 
Conrad Hilton Howl and fircbombing 
an underground garage, Since almost no 
evidence was introduced against them. 
the question of why they were indicted 
remains. The only expl 
from Tom Hayden: "Pick Weiner 
Froines, innocent young men, so if they 
are found ea that will scare every 
jocent young person w it aso 
te with leaders, who might go to a 
ion because they are average 
people in а movement of millions of 
average people and when they saw them 
they said to themselves, "Well, 
t could have been me.’ Also, it gives 
e if the 
irs putting 


i 
you plenty of room to nego 


jury doesn’t want to feel 
everybody ај 

Hayden was right. The jury did nego- 
tiate. After it had rendered its verdi 
Kay Richards, a 23-yearold computer op- 
tor and the only young juror, re- 
counted what happened during the four 
days it took them to decide: “There were 
two groups and each felt they had their 
own point of view, and they wouldn't 
change it. At first I was a hard-liner for 
finding all seven of them guilty and then 
I went soft. I felt as a responsible juror 
I had to come up with a solution, so 1 
became the negotiator. . . . | sat down 
with the three women who were really 
hard-liners for finding the seven [Scale 
had been mistrialed out of the case) 
nocent. The three thought the law was 
unconstitutional. I pointed out it wi 
our job to decide whether these men had 
broken the law, and it was the job of an 
appeals court to decide if the law was 
at the hotel, the others. 


constitu 


agreed to the compromise. They didn't 
feel it was right, they said, but they 
would consent and do it." 

But by then, the jury's action was anti 
climactic. All eight and their two lawyers 
had already been sentenced to unprece- 
dented prison terms for contempt. All 
over the country, people—even liberals 
who thought the trial was insine—were 
accusing the eight and their attorneys of 
what the judge repeatedly called "а de- 
liberate and willful attack upon the ad. 
ministr of justice in an attempt to 
sabotage the functioning of the Federal 
judicial system.” From reading some of 
the editorials, you might be forced to 
conclude that the eight had cleverly 
ticked the United States Governmé 
into indicting them so they could la 
waste to the Federal courts. 

The defendants denied they ever re- 
garded the trial as а God-sent target of 


opport On the last day of the wial, 
Abbie remarked that Judge 
Holt „a place he had once 
called a "neon oven,” was "probably 
ihe least best forum to hear what is 


called the truth." He went on to say in 
the morbid way of one who doesn't have 
the energy to fight an ineluctable fate, 
“Right from the beginning of the indict 
ment up until the end of the wial, I 
always wanted to change my plea. 1 had 
Tike, a great urge. to confess: say, Tam 
guilty, because I felt what the state was 
calling me was an enemy of the state. 
I recognize that Гат an outlaw 
During most of the vial, Abbie Hotl- 
man's behavior reflected just this state 
of mind. Some days he would joke and 
do handstands on the defense table, the 
blue neon lights from the grill in the 
Government oven making him look bad 
id tired: some days he would sit blow- 
ing his nose and taking pills—he was 
sick and fluish a lorand some days the 
proceedings would catch him up in an- 
ger and he'd fight back, There was no 
it, nothing to indicate a 


believe this, but we came here to 1 
trial with a law that we regarded as un- 
constitutional and unfair and a jury that 
was inadequately selected. We came here, 
nevertheless, to present our full case to 
jury so that it might decide on wheth. 
er or not our movement was just in com- 
ny to Chicago or whether or nor we came 
here to incite a riot" Jerry Ru 
old hell raiser Irom Berkeley. said the 
same thing: "I was ready for a trial with 
lawyers a full defense.” 

It seem contradictory that men 
who had damned the system should claim 
that they came like ordinary defendants 
with a hope that the machinery would 
work equitably and that they would be 
acquitted. But they probably did. They're 
too American not to I h some 


part of themselves—in the formal insti 
tutions of the country. In one sense, it 


was this very belief that got them 
trouble—their shrill, braying, insulting, 
mili obnoxious, whackedout in 


domitable demand that the nation live 
up to itself. A chilled. analytical piece ol 
themselves said the system would act to 
destroy them: the believing рап. the 
part that caused them to keep quoting 
Thomas Jellerson to the judge. said that 
justice would be done, that the forms 
meant something 

This wasn't uue of Tom Hayden 
After the convention, before he was re- 
turned to Chicago for the mial, he had 
gone off to Berkeley and let his hair grow 
long. so that when he reappeared. his 
ear length locks, his acne-scarred skin and 
his red nose made him look like а bank- 
rupt, alcoholic pilgrim—or an English- 
village lout. In the Berkeley Soviet, he 
had fallen in love, listened 10 music and 
seemed to be in the process of becom- 
ing more humane and less of a logical 


ideologue. He even talked about “the 
alvinist society, but his writings 
remained. Leninist tone, not in con 


tent but in che feeling of wanting to turn 
sloppy human imponderables imo pre- 
dictable patterns of behavior. 

Months belore the trial, in June of 
1969, he wrote, "We need to expand our 
struggle to include а total attack on the 
courts. The court system is just another 
part of this rigged apparans that is 
passed off as ‘op 
There 


1 and impartial.” 
is no reason for us to become 
the courtroom door” 
he made it clear thar the Chicago 
as going to be nothing like the 
Spock conspiracy trial: "We do not 
end a defense like that of Dr. Benjamin 
The goal in that uial was to 
we the legality of the war inside 
Government courtroom. ... The delend- 
ants eventually were freed probably 
more because of their respectability thy 
their legal strategy. Their failure was 


submissive at 
Later 


political. Their ‘courtroom testimony 
went unheard. 
“We are attempting to create a politi 


cal trial this time with wide 
al repercussions. We wi 
pressure group which went beyond the 
permissible limits of dissent in liberal 
society amd we arc not interested in 
having this trial define those limits. 
The give and take in the courioom 
brings out latent. hopes that capitalism 
can be tolerated. . . . We do not intend 
а defense which leaves this ritual re 
newed . . . the courts are no longer co 
ing. but more 
the assembly points on the road to de 
mps. 

rs what Tom Hayden said: what 
he did in the courtroom was quite dil 


метпапоп 


not à 


optive and 


ast noisy and most 
nts, even managing 
to charm Judge Hollma ing 


teontinued on page 177) 


ublishers’ rejection slips, those stereotyped kiss-offs, revamped to suit their publications’ personalities 
6] 


REJECTION SLIPS, as budding authors know, are those painful, cold, drab snippets of prose that publications return 
with an author's thumbed-over, unwanted manuscripts. And one is as unimaginative as another. They invari- 
ably speak euphemistically, using such drear expressions as “temporarily overstocked with this kind of material,” 
or "not suited to present needs,” or "although editorial requirements may change,” etc. Although there's prob- 
ably no way to keep them from being painful (there aren't enough cuphemisms in thc language for that), it seems 
to us there must be a way to keep them from being so uniformly dull. All the job needs is a little dash, a little 
strut, a little feeling, and you'd Br rejection slips stylishly suited to their sources. Here are a few suggestions 


NATIONAL 


ENQUIRER 


NEW YORKER ee 


It rained the day we re- 
ceived your manuscript 
and we took it, under our 
raincoat, to a fraltoria 
we know on 52nd Street, 
where bolognas, salamis, 
provolones and peppero- 
nis hang by strings over 
the glass butcher case. 
We had salami on rye and 
sat at a small round table 
in a corner and read your 
piece. We remember 
thinking, by contrast, 
how fine the salami was. 


ADE 
TURN- 


DOWNS 
AS 
Р ЗК poer 


silken caverns 
faraway rain 
ruptured bridges 
we wept. 
HO HO no no no nonononono no 


Your article on multiple 
buzz-saw slayings had a 
certain charm but is much 
too outdated for our use. 
Try to remember that you 
are living in an age in 
which laser-beam dismem- 
berments are finally pos- 
sible. Nerve-gas torture 
is a reality, not a dream, 
and breakthroughs such as 
radiation burn have opened 
creative vistas unimagined 
before now. In short, there 
are many new ways to 
skin a cat, or a little old 
lady. Try to keep up. 
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TRUE 


Well, pal, I got the ms. 
today. It was like six 
inches of cold steel in 
the gut. You go a long 
time thinking you’re 
tough, but every man 
knows he has a limit. 
Fifteen minutes and 
halfway into a deck of 
Luckies later, I knew, 
cold sweat plastering 
the curly black hairs 
on the back of my 
neck to remind me I 
was scared. I had to 
send it back. It was 
one of those things you 
do only because you 
want to go on calling 
yourself a man. 


There are many ways to handle rejection: Reaction 
formationis one (see“PT,"April’68,"TheSyndromeThat 
Won't Go Away”). Aggression displacement projection is 
another (January '69, "Sure Cure for Paranoia: Slugging 
People"). If you want to cry, go ahead. It's good for you. 


PLAYBOY 


Upon receiving your impeccably 


D 
typed manuscript with attached self-ad- eaders 


dressed return envelope, we uncorked 8 
a chilled jeroboam ol Dom Perignon Digest 


'59 (far superior to the '58), slipped 
into our brocaded antique-silk Pierre 
Cardin smoking jacket, ensconced our- 
self on our black-leather Stendig sofa 
with our favorite femme and, between 
amorous encounters, perused your vol- 
atile verbiage with admirable impar- 
tiality and found it not entirely devoid 
of redeeming social and literary merit 


Although we are sure 
you are a good Christian 
American and don’t 
smoke, we must return 
your manuscript. We 
have 106 articles in 
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but lamentably lacking in erotic ap- 
peal. In short, it isn’t the sort of thing 
we'd want consenting adults to read in 
private, so we asked our girl Friday- 
through-Thursday to deposit it in our 
brushed-brass, teak-trimmed circular 
file (by Abercrombie & Fitch, $79). 


stock on ten ways to 
find happiness in mar- 
riage. Anything more 
on the subject at this 
time would be repeti- 
tious. Reprints of this 
rejection notice avail- 
able for 35 cents each. 


We're afraid there’s no 
life in this manuscript, 
and we're returning it. 
However, since we now 
have your name and ad- 
dress, we're taking the 
liberty of sending you 
312 weeks of “Life” for 
$1.77 (your cost: just 
over Y» cent a copy). 
We will begin billing in 
three weeks; please 
remit promptly, as over- 
due accounts will dam- 
age your credit rating. 


AAN 
GARDE 


Fuck you very much. 


ELLERY 
QUEENS 


Mystery Magazine 


Eaquice 


Your manuscript isn't 
about Norman Mailer, 
the Kennedys, Joe 
Namath, Gore Vidal, 
William F. Buckley, Ir., 
Warren Beatty, Richard 
Nixon, Tokyo Rose 
or spitting between your 
teeth, so we can't use it. 
Furthermore, you are 
not Norman Mailer, the 
Kennedys, Joe Namath, 
Gore Vidal, William F. 
Buckley, Ir., Warren 
Beatty, Richard Nixon or 


In our tenth-floor offices, there are two 
left-handed editors, a red-haired typist, a 
slinky little file clerk named Fuzzy and a jani- 
tor who comes in at precisely 11 p.m. every 
night. One of these people killed your story. 


COSMOPOLITAN 


"Today's woman is alive, free, a part of her world. 
She's not afraid to be seen, to be beard, to make 
her presence felt. Her children are a delight, not 
a burden; her man is a magical partner, not a 


master; her home is an exciting environment, not a 
cell. She feels, sees, loves*, works, plays. And 
she's strong; she can stand up to hardship and 
endure rejection. CAN YOU? 


*Don' forget your pill, dear. 


Tokyo Rose, and it'sdoubt- 
ful that you can spit be- 
tween your teeth with 
accuracy. (So few can.) 
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ALL THE MONEY (continued pon page 80) 


She turned away to take the horse 
[rom the groom. Floweree pushed his 
helmet back on his head and began 
walking slowly toward the café. He want- 
ed to hurry, yet he took his time. AL 
though he knew something nobody cise 
knew, he hadn't yet figured how to sell it. 

"The clip-clop clattering of horses, at a 
walk or a canter, and cries of rider to 
rider carried a damor of preparation 
across the hurrying air. Floweree caught 
the bitter scent of leaves parching on the 
bluffs mixed with the odor of horses 
awash with sweat. The heat was build- 
ing. In the Rider's Calé, the horse-and- 
wood-leaf scent was overwhelmed by the 
greasified pall of hamfat frying, bacon 
sizzling and beef stew stewing while toast 
burning in the oven and eggs were 


Great fans blew the kitchen’s heat 
across the Negro muckers and walkers 
lounging in the café's back room. There 
a big juke banged away, just for them, 
while they ate fried chicken and gnawed 
on the bones, They accommodated them- 
selves to the heat and noise more easily 
than the white riders and owners who ate 
with their women and children in the 
caleteria's front room. 

Riders, trainers, grooms and waders 
chunked the ice in their glasses while 
studying overnight sheets. Here sat the 
jockey turned agent, the carnie hand 
turned hot-walker, agent turned tout and 
the exercise boy who'd gotten his start in 
life by contracting rickets at the age of 
three. 

Beside the ex-pro football coach now 
running a stable for a Chicago outfit 
(still wearing a whistle around his neck) 
sat the ravaged owner of three horses 
(two of them sick and one of them 
crippled), in hope of getaway money 
back to Louisiana. 

“Good morning, horsemen,” the Р.А. 
system exclaimed above the metallic 
voices and the aluminum trays. "Here's 
how it looks! Thursday morning, July 
tenth; first race didn’t fill, Out. Sixth 
race goes as she stands. Seventh race 
goes. Third substitute race out. Scratch 
Peaches K. in the fifth. Scratch Flash 
McBride in the eighth. Attention! The 
tattoo man is here! Please pay Mr. 
Kanaske five dollars. All horses must be 
tattooed within the week. Thank yo 

This was the place where the 
who weighed 104 found out what had 
happened to the rider who now weighed 
130. This was where the rider, whose 
riding days had been shortened by whis 
key, asked the young rider, who'd ridden 
two winners the night before, to lend 
him ten dollars. It was where the rider 
who had never taken a fall heard out the 

ider who'd taken one fall too many 
resolved he would sleep alone, stay 


sober, save his money, avoid bad dreams 


Ti g before the 
ght’s show and these were the ones 
who made the show go. The grooms who 
rubbed the soreness out of the horses! 
legs with ice or Absorbine; scraped the 
hooves and taped the legs; or held it 
still by a nose twitch to permit the vet to 
wrench out an abscesed tooth with 
pliers. 

"These were the ones of whom it could 
be said: To him who hath shall be given: 
and him who hath not, even that which 
he hath not. For it was the owner of 70 
horses, such as Everett Ishop, who 
claimed the one sound horse left in the 
stable of the owner of only four: one 
crippled, one sick and one bowed. When 
photo finishes came up, it was the bigger 
owner who got the break, lest he with 
draw his stable in a huff. 

"Auention, stewards!" the P. A. system 
demanded. “Nominations for the Western 
Missouri Juvenile stakes, five thousand 
dollars added, two-year-olds Missouri 
bred, to be run Saturday, August second, 
will close Monday, July 28th." 

Floweree spotted the Cajun. He was a 
rider who'd come up from the bushes too 
fast—and had gone down even faster. 
What had been unique about his career 
was that, having come to the Big A and 
gone down, he'd come up a second time. 
Before he'd gone down for keeps: Seven 
years for armed robbery had kept Clar- 
ence Houssayen from growing over- 
weight. 

Bush-league sporty-o's followed him, 
bush track to bush track: or waited for 
his long distance call in some small hotel 
Houssayen took no contract, because he 
had to choose his own mounts: His back- 
ers knew that, once the Cajun had com 
mitted himself to the kind of ride they 
nted, he never reneged 
Now he sat with his unclean under- 
shirt turned about, so that its red label 
looked like a spot of blood against his 
scrawny neck. All bones, hard living and 
distrust, Clarence Houssayen looked like 
а cross between a crow and a barbed- 
wire fence. You might believe he h 
been up to Ше Big A twice; but you 
knew he'd never be going up a third 
time. 

At the table beside Houssayen’s, Hec- 
tor Vaes and Flisio Casallores were chat- 
ting it up with Houssaycn. 

Looks like bygones are bygones, Flow- 
cree thought, making his way to their 
ables through the heat and the clamor. 
Hector Vaes was a picture rider. He 
looked, in the saddle, like a man born to 
vide. And it was true that he knew all 
the right moves. But his single talent was 
that of staying on top of a horse all 
around the course, and he hardly ever 
fell off. This distinction he achieved by 


conveying an overweening sense of cau- 
n to his mount. 

Any horse under Vaes sensed it was 
wiser to give ground than to get in a 
crush at the wire. Sacrificing 550, when 
the alternative was to risk getting your 
skull crushed, seemed a fair bargain 10 
both rider and horse. It had therefore 
become customary for Vaes to arrive at 
the wire between four and seven seconds 
after the first three horses had crossed it: 
Fourth money wasn't much, but a rider 
could live on it. And he had more 
fourths than any rider at this bull ring 
of the summer night. 

Dismounted, Hector immediately lost 
all caution. He went for the girls, he 
went for the whiskey: he went for the 
dice and he went for the cards. 

The dice and the whiskey and the 
cards and the girls liked Hector. So did 
the bartenders and the crapshooting hus 
ders and the stud-poker mechanics. Even 
the slot machines liked Hector. If no- 
body cheated him out of his mount mon- 
ey. there was always some hooker who'd 
hold it for him. Hector Vaes didn't give 
a good goddamn for all the horses sta- 
bled at Ozark Downs. And he cared 
everything for cabareting, 

“Therefore, he had nothing in common 
with Elisio Casallores, except that both 
were small men from the state of Oa 
ca. Vaes called Casaflores an Indian be 


cause he mounted a horse from the right 
side, 


instead of from the left, ike a 
ге man. But Casaflores would always 
point out that, if Hector could learn to 
mount from the right side, as Indians 
did, he might break into the winning- 
riders column with the white m 

For no rider ever looked worse on 
horse than Casa. The first thing he did 
wrong was to mount from the wrong 
side. And everything he did after that 
was worse. He moved in every direction, 
he stood. up in the saddle and pumped, 
he waved his whip across the horse's 
mane and looked like he was about to 
jump off the horse, if the race were dose, 
d drag the poor brute across the 
wire. 

"H my horse a 
thing he got,” 
rider Bethea, 
till he give it.” 

Casallores cared everything for horses 
and nothing at all for cabareting. When 
he had to sit out a race, he paced the 
jock-room toor, sulking as he paced, like 
a longshot bettor shut out of a 1040-1 
winner. And all the while, he flicked his 
nded whip st his boots: that 
left-handed whip that so frightened 
chalk bettors when they heard ir start 
popping a furlong from the wire against 
nk of a long price horse. 

-nosed little man whose eyes 
were Asiatic and who wore his hair too 
long, had no taste for liquor, could run a 
(continued on page 186) 


t giving me every- 
he told the apprentice 
1 scare that son of a bitch 


modern living By KEN W. PURDY 


THE GERMANS ARE COMING! THE GERMANS ARE COMING! 
following the path blazed by the ubiquitous beetle, growing numbers of swift-moving, 
sleckly functional, highly advanced machines are turning the world's roads into autobahns 


Three generations of the Wankel-pawered Mercedes-Benz С-111. The original prototype is at upper left and the three-rotor, 160-mph version 
shown to the press in the summer of 1969 at middle right. Foreground, its awesome successor, the four-rotor, 400-horsepower, 1B6-mph model. 


ır ANYONE INVENTED the automobile, the de Rochas, Etienne Le iegfried Benz com maker of the Mercedes 
Germans did. True enough t r Marcus But the : : Benz, is the oldest motorcar manufactory 
thought of it; so did E 1 Benz in 1885 and Goulich Daimler in the world. 
Bacon and Darwi in 1886 were cast essentially in the sume The German automobile industry is 
sketched it, Ferd sa form we know today, were technically flourishing now, in a that finds 
self-propelled steam toy in 1668 а sound and eminently workable: and, U.S. makers cutting back production. 
lix of later pioneers is long is unlike most of their predecessors, Herren lülians seriously hurt by strikes 
tian Huygens. Nicolas Joseph Cugnot, Daimler and Benz persisted and went on and the British in deep trouble. Only 
kolaus August Otto, Alphonse Beau to improve their originals. The Daimler- Jap: (text. continued on page 102) 
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Above, the current C-111 Mercedes-Benz is longer and lower than its predecessor. The wide-bose wheels account in part for the C-111's 
extraordinary roadability ond suggest thot anticipation af its use as o sporis-racing car was © factor in the design mix. Double head lamps 
live under the retractable square flaps. Below, the image-creating bow of the Mercedes-Benz 2BOSE coupe shields a new 3.5-liter V8 engine 
Producing 230 horsepower but maintains the fomilior M-B radiator grille and three-pointed-star cop ornament. The interior is, of course, filled 
with such standard Stuttgart niceties os seats covered with hand-pi 


ed leathers, and on elegant dash decked aut in knurled walnut raat. 


T BAUMANN 


NSU's Wankel-engined RO-80 sedan, above, 
has recently met Federal exhaust-emissian 
standords—unburned ой in the exhaust hos 
long been o characteristic of the basic 
Wankel design-after much work by the 
factory engineers. The RO-80, just now or- 
riving an these shores, wos the first European 
Wankel sedan to go into production. Right: 
The best automobile in the world? Many 
professional testers presently give that ronk- 
ing to the BMW 2800 CS coupe, а 130-mph 
motorcar af extraordinary. mechanical copo- 
bility and a level of craftsmanlike finish 
almost unknown in praduction-line manufoc- 
toriee-ond in most limited-output facili 

if it comes to that. The 2800 CS is ће top 
of the Bayerische Matoren Werke line, which 
begins with small but nimble sedans. Below, 
the new mid-engined Porsche, available os 
the 914 with the VW four-cylinder engine 


or as the 914/6 with the flat six-cylinder 
Porsche, for an additional $2500. The mid- 


engine configuration, which places the 


power plant just oheod of the rear wheels, 
offers attractive dividends in over-all bal- 
ance of the vehicle ond luggage capacity 
both fare and aft. The 914's almost-flat roof 
detoches and stores under the rear deck lid; 
the car then runs os o demiconvertible. The 
reor-quorter panel functions as a rall bor 


prosperity compares with Germany's. 

Irs a cliché among people profession- 
ally concerned that some German cars 
are better than others but that the Ger- 
mans simply do not make a really bad 
car. There are eight major German pro- 
ducers d three of them turn out mo- 
are world-standard setters: 
yerische Motoren Werke), 
. The others, 
NSU, Opel, Ford and VW, all 
individual points of distinction, too: 
Audi for a superior small front-wheel- 
drive sedan, NSU for its pioneering of 
the Wankel engine, Opel for the sexy 
miniature GT car, Ford for the striking- 
ly successful Capri and VW for the sec- 
ond Model T, the world girdling Beetle, 
Incidentally, Audi, NSU, Porsche and 
VW are all corporately intertwined, a 
matter of only academic interest insofar 
as the present inquiry is concerned. 

The root reason for the excellence of 
the German motorcar probably lies in 
the fact that the Germans take the auto- 
mobile, as they take most things, very 
seriously. The factor of individual pride, 
the quality that was called craftsmanship 
when it was more nearly universally 
available for study, is probably stronger, 
in a higher percentage of workers, in 
Germany dian anywhere else in the 
world. In mid- to top-range German cars, 
everything from bearing tolerances to the 
fit of doors, bonnets and trunk lids—a 
precisely even gap all the way around— 
reflects the worker's determination to do 
it right, plus the implacability of the 
final inspectors. 

Too, the German, like the Hollander 
and the Swiss, tends to be a compulsive 
worker. He appears to like working and, 
whether or not the impression reflects a 
valid motivation, he docs work a flat-out 
60-minute hour. To come to a big Ger- 
man production line direct from a major 
British, French or Italian factory is to 
see a fairly ng change. The dif- 
ference in deanliness, efliciency both 
mechanical nd, most of all, 
intensity of effort, is striking, When I 
remarked on the generally sloppy and 
lackadaisical image being projected by 
the workers on the final assembly line of 
а firstrank British car, an official conced- 
ed the point and said there was nothing 
that could be done about We try to 
make up for it,” he said, "by very stiff 
. and I think we do. but of 

course that’s time-consuming and expen 
sive. If we go on about it too much, we'll 
have a strike. Remember, we deal with 
18 scparatc unions.” 

Because German executives know how 
much of the credit for their high output 
of quality product belongs to individual 
native workers, from floor cleaners to 
test drivers, they prize them and are 
distressed when the country's labor short- 
age forces them to use imported workers. 
They say that while a Yugoslav or 

102 Spanish mechanic may be earnest and 
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determined, he does not, even when thor- 
oughly schooled, produce the amount 
and quality of work that is the German 
norm. 


ive research is another weapon 
the German armorarium. British, 
French and Italian research tends to be 
cal. If something new works fairly 
ir thicker, thinner, 
lighter or slightly differently cast. The 
German is a science lover. The archetyp- 
German engineer won't believe toda 
is Tuesday unless you show him the 
calendar, after he has convinced himself 
that the calendar isn't, perchance, a for- 
gery, he is inclined to check it out to be 
sure irs Gregorian and not Mayan or 
whatever. He sleeps with his slide rule. 
If he is anywhere near the first rank, 
he speaks another language, perhaps 
two. Dr. Rudolf Uhlenhaut, a legendary 
Mercedes-Benz racing- and high-perlorm- 
ance-car specialist, speaks an English so 
flawless in pronunciation that it’s hard 
10 duplicate in today's England. Uhlen- 
haut is empirical as well as theoreti 
He is probably the only design engineer 
in the world who can fully extend any car 
with which he's concerned, from 200-mph 
Grand Prix machines downward. Some 
years ago, trying to discover why a driver 
was dissatisfied with a car, Uhlenhaut 
took it fat out over the Nürburgring, 
the most dificult road course in the 
world (14 miles to the lap, hills rising as 
ly as 1 font in 5 and full of fast 
bends and violent corners). at such a rate 
that he was embarrassed when he saw the 
clock—he had been under the team driv- 
er's best practice time. 

German research tends to isolate spe- 
cific problems and then concentrate, 
plying maximum weight of manpower 
and matériel until a solution appears. 
ercedes-Benz's research and develop- 
ment on the Wankel engine, which has 
culminated in the fantastic C-111 sports 
car is a case in point. The СП is 
almost certain to be the sensation of at 
least the first half of the Seventies. It 
runs on the rotary internal-combustion 
Wankel engine, a power plant many 
engineers believed had a most limited 
future, or none at all, when it first ap- 
peared. Problems involving internal wear, 
lubrication and combustion-chamber seal- 
g seemed 
respected authority predicted. flath 
in print, that the Wankel wo 
be heard of again. But at the moment, 
the Mercedes-Benz ‘rotor version pro- 
duces 400 horsepower for a total weight 
of 397 pounds, just about one half the 
weight of a comparable standard engine. 
One serious problem, exhaust emission, 
which was not a problem when Mercedes- 
Benz research began over ten years ago, 
Temi is presently the sole concern 
of a battalion of engineers and will prob- 
ably be cracked within the year. 

Specialization is another ingredient in 


the unique German mix. 175 enough for 
а man to be able to do onc thing only, if 
he does that one thing superbly and 
knows everything there is to be known 
about it. Just before World War Two. 
опе of a team of Mercedes-Benz Grand 
Prix cars practicing for a race in Eng 
land developed a radiator leak, Alfred 
Neubauer. the team manager—he ori 
nated and perfected that functioi 
a specialist flown from Germany 


The 
man soldered the leak in ten minutes 
working time and was flown straight 


back to Stuttgart. 

Research in essentials—Germans spend 
lile ne in merely cosmetic body 
work, for example. which is why their 
coachwork tends to be rather staid, morc 
ctical than striking—plus obsessive at 
ion 10 detail and quality control by 
yone from top to bottom of the work 
force: That is the basic German formula. 
"There are other things, too. Continui 
is one of them. The Germans have a big 
book: Their industry is an old one and 
they remember everything that has been 
tried in the past. If an engineer thinks 
he needs to know the tire pressures used 
on the rear wheels of the race cars that 
won the French Grand Prix in 1914, it's 
only a matter of a few minutes to find 
ош. And the market: There are no 
speed limits on German autobahns and 
the Germans are ferocious drivers. They 
expect a good car to run all day at 100 
miles an hour and they expert it to last 
under that treatment. If it doesn't, they 
won't buy another one like it for a long 
time, perhaps never. 

Expert opinion all over the world 
inclines to the view that the best automo- 
bile purchasable today—not the sexiest 
looking, not the fastest, not the most 
economical but the all-round best, judged 
by every applicable standard—is either 
the BMW 2800 or the Mercedes-Benz 
300SEL 6.3. 

The BMW 2800 CS is the top of a line 
that includes four other models, ranging 
upward in engine size and ргісе th 
1600. 2002, 2500 and 2800 at bases of 
52809, $3159, $5637 and 56663. The CS 
with automatic transmission tops the list 
at $8337. If you want to go for the 
full list of options, you can boost it to 
over $9000, For this you're geuing а si 
cylinder, four-passenger, two-door coupe 
оп а 103-inch wheelbase. If it seems а lot 
looking at the car on the showroom floor. 
you had best take nd run it 50 
miles or so, preferably over the most 
varied roadways you can find, from 
suaight and level parkway to a really 
atrocious, frost-heaved, wi 
о 
be the same. 

First off, the BMW 2800 


out 


you will not be hopelessly humiliated at 
the stop lights. It will show a top speed of 
(continued on page 224) 
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CAREER 
KILLERS 
article By ALAN WESTIN 


what happens to a job applicant when he falls into 
the hands of irresponsible and incompetent personnel investigators? 


GEORGE. HARRIS is a tall, dark-haired, outgoing salesman in his 
late 30s. After graduating from an Eastern university in 1954, 
he spent two years in the United States Army as a personnel- 
management specialist, worked briefly for a management-con- 
sulting firm, settled down to an office job in a large insurance 
company, married and started raising a family. Four years 
later, he decided that sales rather than office work was what 
he wanted and had no trouble securing a good sales position 
with an equipment manufacturer. He did well until the firm 
was merged with a larger company and most salesmen were 
not taken onto the reorganized sales force. This was in the 
early Sixties. Armed with good recommendations, George Har- 
risa pseudonym, for reasons that will become evidert— 
applied for a sales job with a large manufacturer, He filled 
out the application forms and took a six-hour battery of intel- 
ligence and aptitude tests. At his interview, the sales manager 


told him enthusiastically that he had scored higher than any- 
опе who had ever taken the tests at that firm and that he was 
an outstanding prospect. Three days later, he was hired. 

‘A week after that, George was called into the sales manag- 
stern voice, the manager said he was “terribly 
George for lying about important informa- 
tion on his application. George replied that if there was some 
inadvertent mistake, he was sure he could explain it. The 
couldn't reveal the information. “But 
you know what it is,” he said. “Why don’t you come clean?" 
Since George didn't have the faintest idea what the manager 
was talking about, he couldn't "come clean." He left the 
interview puzzled, disturbed and a little angry. In the follow- 
ing wecks, the manager grew increasingly cold toward George, 
alluded frequently to his "coming clean" and expressed ob. 
vious lack of confidence in his (continued on page 110) 
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personality 
by douglas ir 


ır as, most of all, his good looks 
good manners, his prevailing courtesy— 
his grace—that civilized people find so 
attractive. He gives the distinct impres- 
sion of being a gentleman, which he is, 
confused a lot of people. 
He wears dark, three-button. suis and 
buttondown shirts, and he smiles and say 
“Sir” to his elders, np Georgi 
governor, Leser who swears 
Bond is a Communist and says he can’t 
hear to speak his loathsome name aloud 

Julian Bond is accustomed to such 
treatment. He ignores it. “These days, 
Bond moves through life like a well-fed 
tomcat, accommodating himself slowly 
d easily to his new fame, looking а 
liule sleepy and bored with it all; a 
light-tan, formidable cat who has earned 
respect for himself the hard way—in the 
dirty back alley of American race politic 


ly warm greeting to Ben Brown, a young 
Atlanta Negro who is a contemporary of 
Bond's and a fellow member of the 
Georgia House of Representatives, Bond 
d Brown are seated side by side at 
their desks in the House chamber, among 
its first black members since Reconst 
tion, The difference between them is that 
Brown, who believes in the same things 
Bond does, is well liked and Bond is the 
most hated black man in the state. 
Brown and the white man chat for a 
few moments. Bond sits, smiling, listen- 
ing. saying nothing. "How's old Julian 
doing, anyhow: 


the white man says to 


anyway? To tell you the truth, I never 
did understand it. 

What Julian did was, he started out in 
1962 as а smartalecky black boy to em- 
barrass the Georgia legislature by attempt 
ing to integrate its spectator galleries. 
(“Mr. Doorkeeper, get them niggers out 
of the white section of the gallery.") 

What Julian did was, he decided tiree 
yeas later that if they weren't going to 
let him sit upst mong the white 
spectators, he'd get himself a seat down- 
stairs with the white members—and il 
that’s not being uppity, what is? He won 
too, but the legislature refused to 
seat him, because of his views on the 
Vietnam war (“This boy has got to come 
humbly, recant and just plain beg а 
lite"), until the Supreme Court ог 
dered it, even though Bond never did 
nt or just plain beg a little. 

And, finally, what Julian did was, he 
hauled off and challenged the seating of 
the Georgia delegation at the 1968 Dem 
Convention in CI nd 
nd ended up acting as floc 
er of the Georgia Democratic Party, or 
what was left of it, (“Julian Bond is 
knowingly or unwittingly a full-fledged 
Communist or a Communist dupe,” Leste 
Maddox. screamed.) 
he effect of all this, especially the 
national attention Bond received and 
the favorable impression he created in 
Chicago, has been the sudden crea 

new national black hero figure. 

At the age of 30, Horace Julian Bond 
is famous. He is considered а spokesman 
for his race. Wherever a public panel is 
being formed these days to discuss na 
tional problems and the time comes to 
decide on the black member, 


re 


lead- 


n of 


sure to 


their faces. And, to the black militants, 
he is a joke—and not a very funny one, 
either— because ће still operates with 
existing power structures, Eldridge Cleaver 
called him a pig, although he qualified 
that by adding that, of course, Bond wasn't 
s much of a pig as was Robert Kennedy. 
Especially is Bond misunderstood by 
the group that most looks upon him as 
a hero: the wh al college students. 
He gew ewentially the same reception 
and response at every campus he vi 
these days. The black students, 
ral hairdos and colorful. African prints, 
come сану and sit in a tight group. 
in proud, self-imposed segregation. The 
white kids, in tough gear—old dried and 
cracked Air Force flight jackets, bleached 
s bell-bottomed with triangles of cal 
ico, surplus Navy pea jackets—and with 
enough hair on their heads and cheeks 
and chins to dog every drain from заса 
10 Palo Alto. fill the rest of the seats. 
nd now, before them, there's Jul 
Bond, short haircut, blue oxford button 
down and, can you believe it, a rep tie, 
Ivy League suit with, Jesus Christ, a vest 
nd with, sweet, suffering Jesus, a gold 
watch chain strung across it. Hey, like, 
really, is that a gold watch chain, Julian? 
Indeed, it is. It comes as a shock and 
Bond more often than not is asked, Why 
do you wear th outfit? “Because I like 
it" Bond replies evenly. "Why do you 
wear blue jeans and a beard? That's an 
outfit, too. 
So, in his appearance, he is the epito- 
me of Nephew Tom, and that is a shock; 
but it is only the first shock of the 
evening, Bond speaks and then the ques 
tions come from the audience, What do 
you think of the Black Panthers? When 
the revolution begin? He is asked 


from the state that 


brought you lester maddox... 


... we present supercool julian bond—a new breed of politician 
hatched in jim crow country—who may be black america’s best hope for the future 


Brown, “You keeping him out of trouble, 
ain't you?” Bond and the white man 
look directly at each other now. Bond 
still doesn't speak, (“I never speak first 
10 people 1 don't know. It's part of my 
nature") He knows this man voted 
three times to exclude him from duly 
elected membership in this legislature 
and would still be voting to exclude him 
if the United Simes Supreme Court 
hadn't stepped in. And he knows that 
the fact that this man is approaching 
him now represents a quiet admission of 
his new political power. 

“Julian, I voted against seating yo 
the white mau says, “But, now, explain 
it to me. What the hell was it you did, 


be one of the names considered. He com 
mands 52000 for a lecture and he receives 
at least ten offers a day. This fall, he 
is booked solid, seven days a week, To- 
day. Bond is one of the big, big stars on 
the campus lecture circuit 

Like most truly authentic national 
black hero figures, Bond is an orig 
and, as an original, 


stood. To white racists, espec 
of the traditional Southern у 
а traitor and ап anarchist, a new wild 


and woolly radical who is out to set thei 
h To white liberals, he is-— 
wonder of wonders in this time of viot 
and black power—a gi nc black mod 
who doesn't call them honkies, to 


е on fi 


the same questions everywhere he goes 

па he is bored by it all. The trouble is, 
the audience is trying to turn hin 
spokesman and he resists it—be 
is an original. 

“L don't like that," he says. “I like 
being a spokesman for myself. People 
think 1 stand for things I don't st 
for. People are always asking me, ‘How 
" And 1 don't know 
how Negroes feel, 1 think all this dimi 
ishes me a great deal.” 


In plain words, Bond speaks only for 
himself. "I have no idea what's going to 
happen next in the black movement.” he 


says. "I'd like to see it move away from 
the college campuses; not that they don't 
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need reform, but not as much as social 
institutions do. 

"d like to see the black movement 
come back to the South. I think the 
philosophy of violent confrontation is 
slowly diminishing. The riots were help- 
ful for our own self-esteem. but the cost 
was so heavy in human lives. 

The biggest mistake SNCC made was 
to try to jump from the rural South to 
the urban North without leavi 
thing behind, Now they've 
the where help is still needed the 
most 

Well. how would he identify himself 
depends on where 
1 am physically in the country,” he says. 
"I think down in Georgia, Um a m 
tam. IE I'm in New York, I'm sort of 
liberal. Really, 1 think those terms tend 
to be meaningless.” 

Bond says all this, takes his money (he 
makes $5200 а усаг as a Georgia legisla- 
tor and depends on the lecture fees for 
most of his income) and flies tourist class 
to the next campus. The black students 
look at one another, shrug nto 
their detailed study of the blueprints of 
the campus air-conditioning system. And 
the white students? It appears that a lot 
of them succeed in convincing themselves 
that the whole thing never happened. 

Some years back, there was a study 
made of the attitudes of college students 
who spent time working in Africa with 
the Operation Crossroads program. Too 
many of them, the study showed, left 
Berkeley and Madison with an absurdly 
idealistic concept of what Africa was all 
about: and when they were confronted. 
with the harsh and basic realitics of life 
there, they refused 10 accept them. They 
shut their eyes and, when they got back 
home, themselves that the 
whole thing never happened, that th 
real Africa was a phony illusion and 
that the Africa of their dreams was still 
the reality, waiting out there somewhere, 
shimmering in its goodness and innocent 
beanty, waiting to be found. 

Too many of their kid brothers and 
siters do the same thing today with 
Julian Bond: forget the impression he 
ight before. The real Julian 
is this cool, really cool young 
revolutionary who has built up 
ally impressive political organiza. 
down in Georgia, who plots 
plots, then strikes. When rejected, reality 
is so different, so shock 

Here is Bond on the closing day of the 
1968 legislature. 105 late at night, it's 
heen a long day's drive toward adjourn 
ment and а lew ol the boys are whoop- 
ing it up out in the corridors, knocking 


made the 
Bond 


tien 


down a lite booze, Bond among them 
Julian. what the hell was и you did, 
unyway? When, all of a sudden, here 


comes Governor Maddox, who hates, 
fears and condemns Negroes, Commu- 
What does 


Bond do with his Dixie Cup? He quickly 
dumps it into a wash can, that’s what, 
and smiles innocently as Lester walks by. 
"E think Governor Maddox would have 
been irritated, and rightfully so. There 
should not have been any drinking done 
1 there,” he explains later. 
Here is Bond, who has the reputation 
of being the total social rebel, addressing 
the Au vcees; journeying over to 
Athens to speak to a literary society at 
the University of Georgia, where, by a 
vote of 12 to 2, he is made the first black 
honorary member in history; and, lo, in 
full color. modeling men’s fall fashions 
the Atlanta Magazine, a publication 
of the local chamber of commerce. 
Here is Bond, the fervent integration- 
ist, the man who is dedicating his life to 
the task of demolishing segregated lile 
patterns in the South, He lives in a small 
brick house right in the middle of black 
Adanta, with his wife, Alice, and their 
five children. Alice is 25 years old, the 
short, shy and retiring daughter of the 
chef at Atlanta's Columbia Theological 
Seminary. Sometimes, when Julian brings 
in visitors, even old friends, unannounced, 
Alice does not ma nce. and 
there are don confer- 
ences between the two ol them back in 
the bedroom, while the guests sit waiting 
in the living room, examining the plaques 


on the wall, noting the big Magnavox 
color-television set that blocks the fire 
place, considering the fact that the sofa 


irly new and probably pur- 
are covered with 
dear plastic, and a g with Michael 
n Bond. four, the numberahree 
child. In contrast to his father’s dipped, 
cultured speech, the child speaks strictly 
Deep South nigger and is hard 10 under- 
stand. 

Bond and his wife buy their clothes in 
Aüanta. Now and then, they 


dinin, 
meal; he di 


room in 
ks bourbon and ginger ale 
and more often than not orders filet 
mignon. And, occasionally, they attend 
partics on the white side of town, at the 
home of Charles М; an, the American 
Civil Liberties Union lawyer, or perhaps 
of Jack Nelson, an Ailanta-based reporter 


for the Los Angeles Times. But Bond is 


quick to say that almost 
i with 


1 his private 
black friends, deep 
“1 don't want to 
New York.” he says "Id 
rather live down here, I just like it down 
here. My family likes it here. My wile 
sa friendli 


self is amused 
by the fact d members of his 
college audiences believe that he is 
powerful young black political leader 
who eventually will use the strong politi 
cal organization he built to pain. 
state and national power. a cool black 


at most 


cat socking it to the red-necks in the 
Peach State. 

He has no political organization, and 
no real political power, either. He is 
quick to say he will never get a state 
wide bill passed into law, no matter how 
long he is a member of the legislature 
Most of his time is spent processing 
run-of-the-mill complaints from constitu 
ents, complaints about broken street 
lights and cracked sidewalks and inade 
Daye collection. “Politics is ger 
ry things done,” he 


says, 


That's 


what government docs.” 

So there you are. Bond lives in Atlanta 
like a nigg appear to mind 
it. especially. He not only operates with 


a the established order of things, he 
really likes it that All South. 
ern politicians are fri an infor- 
mal situation,” he says. "ls their nature. 


Lester Maddox is a perfect example." 
1t is not so much that Bond has made 
things happen as that things have hap- 
pened—and continue to  happen—to 
him, and that indudes the tame-making 
events at the Chicago conver It he 
is a radical, then he is the most conser 
tive, cautious radical in the nation. To- 
day, he stands as one of the best-known 
uthern blacks. Yet he is not quite 
Southern. But he's black, just barely. 
Julian Bond is not what he appears to 
be. He is more—and less. Bond does not 
think of himself as a natural leader; yet, 
chow. he always ends up leading, like 
the quiet former Oxford don who plays 
colonel in the British war movies and 
reads Greek between commando raids. 
Bond writes poetry. He is neither dis 
illusioned nor alienated; he is ally 
noved, a private man. The 
problem of living as a black man in the 
United States apparently does not both 
er him, yet he has involved himself in 
the civil rights struggle all his adult life 
complicated thing. 
The dark miracle of chance’—Thom 
as Wolfe's description of it plays an 
obvious, inestimable role in every life 
But tells us that somehow there 
i ty about it, Lucky mer 


son 


tuition 


w 


hat their very best course of ac 
tion in almost every given situation is 10 
wait patiently for God to come aro 
the corner and do them yet a 
ge favor. Bond is such a m 


has been kind to him in his looks, his 
birth, his upbringing, in practically every 
step he has taken so far in his pasage 


through life, Over the 

rned 10 trust chance. 
Аз a boy, he was absolutely beautiful: 
I, thin youngster with mocha-colored 
high cheekbones, lynslike eves 
an easy grace. Now he has put on wei 
-a little too much, in fact—and the face 
tcontinued on page 204) 
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ELF-FXPRESSIONISM is where it's at If you're in the market for a new 

in men's fashions today, and the pair of trunks, you'll find plenty of 
1970 beach-garb scene is no excep- shades and patterns from which to 
tion to this sartorial rule of thumb choose. Ultragaudy prints, however, 
—as the pictures on this and the аге all but gone, or should be, and 
following pages obviously attest. in their place are new directions in 


swimworthy 
"wearables to get 
jou ina watery groove 


Таак 
he Lee RTL. GREEN 


The “Me-Tarzan- Geared for amphibious Taking a John L. Sullivan 
You-Jane" look: exotic  tank-suit commanders: fashion stance: stretch- 
zebra-print nylon-knit streich-nylan model with nylon one-piece tank 
square-legged swim trunks zip front and snap-closure suit with near ankle- 
with drawstring weist, belt, by Oleg Cassini length legs, 


by Sabre, $12 for Sea Mark, $20 by Himalaya, $16. 107 


All hail the canquering 
ceftan: contrasting 
multiprint cotton 
sleeveless style, by 
Catalina Martin, $15. 


For the 

Auduban vivant: 
bright bird-print 
stretch-nylon swim 
tronks, by 
Incentra, $20. 


Tuning in to terry: 
belted stretch-knit 
one-piece swimsuit, by 
Sighsten Herrgard 

for Stinsan, $35. 


PHOTOGRAPHY БҮ OON ORNITZ 


Winning with a rayal plush 
cotton beach slacks with 
sueded-cotton waist 
inserts, extension 
waistband and flared 
legs, by Viceray, $20. 


tasteful geometric and suip 
well as more of the way-out wet look 
of nylon ciré and crinkled vinyl. 
Trunks, incidentally, will be worn 
in a multiplicity of lengths, from 
short and squared-off to long-legged. 


A disarming shaw of arms: 
cotton-knit tank top, 

by Robert Bruce, $4, that's 
tucked into ribbed-knit beach 
slacks with flared legs and 
deep cuffs, by Kandahar, $1B. 


You'll also discover 


pullovers will continue 


strong show ol arms 


beach beach coat, a hooded caftan or 


a pair of denim, cotton-knit or terry 


will beach pants to be worn with 


want to have on hand a loose and snug-fitting tank top or a leather 
comfortable puton that's a bit more ves. So head storeward, mate 
sophisucated—perhaps an ultralong 


Throwing a beach Blass: 
full-length double-breasted 
linen beach caot with 
notched lapels, $100, worn 
over matching trunks, $20, 
both by Bill Blass for PBM. 


then hit the beach in swinging styles. 


Wet's new: stretch-knit 
square-legged swim 

trunks in wet-look nylon 
with contrasting 

belt, by Oleg 

Cassini for Sea Mark, $10. 
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CAREER KILLERS (continued trom page 103) 


character. Understandably, George found 
working under such conditions difficult 
ar first and finally impossible: He re- 
signed after a few months. 

George began looking around for a 
new job, concentrating onthe large na- 
al companies with attractive sales 
ies; he expected little uouble 
in finding work, But jobs seemed to slip 
away just as he was about to be hired 
He would fill out the application forms, 
have interviews and take various tests. 
Often the hiring official would say th 
he was a fine candidate and would prob- 
ably be hired. But the offers never came 
When he would call 10 inqu 
personnel manager would say t 
had changed his mind i 
other salesman or that he had found 
someone who fitted their needs better, or 
one of a dozen explanations that sound- 
ed peculiar to someone with G 
experience. Dejected by his continued 
bility to get а job with a topnotch 
n and facing serious financial prob- 
ms in supporting his wife and two 
children, George turned to smaller com- 
panies. Hired at les than his "market 
value,” he moved through three or four 
such companies, trying to get а job that 
zed his abilities. He kept applying to 
big firms bur had по succes and 
ceived no explanations as to why he 
t hired. 

Then, in 1967, George applied to 
large national consumer-product hrm. 
He made an outstanding impression on 
the East Coast personnel manager. A lew 
s later, however, the manager called 
him and said that he was terribly sorry. 
but George had failed to pass the pre- 
employment investigative check made by 
the company's central personnel осе. "I 
just cant hire you,” the manager said, 
and he added, "I don't think any compa- 
ny in the industry will hire you with 
That report" Bur when George asked 
what kind of report it was, who had 
written it and how he could find out 
about it, the ager turned si- 
tried to help you all I can, 
^F really shouldn't have said 
1 did. I just can't tell you any 
more.” Everything began to fall into a 
clear and frightening shape. All these 
years, some unknown, all-powerful re 
pon had been blocking his career. But 
w ¢ would tell him and 
George simply 'L know where to 
lool 

“I's impossible to describe my psycho- 
logical state t time,” he recalls. "T 
felt absolute fear for my family and 
ухе: I was ready to jump out of n 
nb the walls. I am not a drinker, 
Ik the streets every night until the 
y hours of the morning. Where was 
I to turn? What was I accused of? How 
was this situation ever to be resolved 


mai 


was it? Noc 
did 


_ friends abou pre- 
stigations and learne 
t one firm—whidi 1 will call National 
Investigators—condueted the employment 
checks lor most ol the companies in his 
He also learned that. this company 
I not tell 

what derogatory information 
file nor let him examine its 


a "subject 


is n his 
contents. 
te, George talked further with 
and family. The only re 
suggestion was that he persuade someone 
working for a business to request a pre 
employment report on him, as though he 
had applied to him for a job. Lud 
someone who consented to 
help him in th In September of 
1967, George finally saw his personuel 
report. Reading it, he knew at last what 
the all about. After sum- 


E 


maries of his "Employm: 

Record," "Finances" 

ords,” the report came to the all-impo 
tant section on "Reputation." Three 


particularly shocking items leaped from 
the page 


1. Said to have been dishonorably 
discharged from the Arn 

2. While living in 
in 1961. he had held 
might party. An elderly woman 
neighbor complained, but the noise 
continued and she called the police. 
Alter the police left, having asked 
the subject to keep it quiet, the 
subject went to the woman's apart- 
ent. Though he knew she had a 
heart condition, he abused her ver- 
bally and expectorated in her fac 
Subject’s wile also used profanity on 
her. The woman took subject to 
court. but dropped the charge on 
the urging of her attorney and on 
the condition that the subject apolo- 
gize. He did so but continued to be 
rude, abusive and scurrilous at every 
opportuni 

3. Landlord at the premises was 
glad the subject moved out from the 
garden apartment, in view of his 
conduct while living ther 


George was aghast. The unknown re- 
port that had controlled his life for the 
past six years was a tissue of false and 
information. He had been honor 
scharged from the Ar 
1 discharge papers and Army rec 
ords to prove it. If National Investiga 
tors had checked on this, or if the 


6. 


ny in 1 


tion, he could have disproved it at once. 
Yet prospective. employers almost un 
doubredly assumed that he had been 
rtialed for a serious offense and 
dishonorably discharged and that he had 
lied on his application by not reporting 
this "fact" 


The story of his "abuse" of an elderly 
must have been give 
investigator by the woman involved or 
by her family. In fact, the wom, 
elderly «тапк who always complained 
bout the young couples in the building 
Several neighbors had told George he 
would have trouble with her and that 
nts had moved because she 
was such a рем. Once, she even demand 
ed that George and his wile keep the 
shoes off when in the apartment, so that 
the noise of their footsteps wouldn't dis- 
turb her. When the police were called 
about the “noisy party.” George never 
spat at her and his wife never used 
profanity. Unable to endure her harass. 


womai 


ment any longer, they brought a lawsuit 
to restrain her from such conduct and 
she filed a cross suit. Both suits were 
withdrawn when the judge and attorneys 
suggested that both sides try to get 
along. The investigator didn’t bother to 
report George’s side of the dispute. 
Unable to understand how the land- 
lord could have said what the report 
alleged in point three, George contacted 
m and obtained a letter stating that 
George had been a perfectly satisfactory 
tenant. He obtained a similar letter [rom 
another former nextdoor neighbor. The 
elderly woman, not the landlord himself 
was probably the source of the landlord's 
alleged remark. There were no spes 
sources listed for the allegations, 
statements such as, “It is learned that 
id "The impression in the neigh 
borhood was... - 
About the report, George observed, 
АП this deals with one year, 1961. There 
nothing else written in this report 
about my reputation, absolutely nothing 
for all the years since 1961. Is this the 
to judge a man's reputation— 
one alleged incid ported by one 
side six years аро?" At that point, George 
approached several lawyers. He thought 
that now he could get justice, since he 
had the report and could prove its con 
tents t0 be and biased. But he sooi 
learned. that under existing American 
law, personnelinvestigating companie 


enjoy what is called a limited. privilege 
nforma: 


when engaged in circulation of 
Чоп 10 their subscribers, the e 
companies. Unless it can be show 
the investigating company had a malicious 
intent in circulating the information, or 
that it was grossly negligent in the gather- 
ing of the data, or that it communicated 
ion to the public, it is not 
wes. Even if George were 
able to convince ме and a jury that 
1 been gross negligence, it would 
be hard to prove that he had lost a sub- 
stantial amount of money result of 
the report (since he had worked during 
the whole time) or that his mental suifer- 
ing was worth a large а 


there I 


d. 
But all George really wanted was to 
(continued on page 231) 
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“Diana, you're always too tired ajter ihe hunt!” 
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BM ANTICS fresh summer libations that raise 
cane to new levels of delight 


drink By THOMAS MARIO 


клм 


JOHNSON, who thought that bran 
dy was the drink for heroes, would have 
had some second thoughts if he 
able to taste 


1 been 
зу of the present 151-proof 
rums flowing from so many of the old 
distilleries in the t Heroes 


rum in modern times is the special drink 


OTOGRAPHY BY ALEX AS URNA 


for youth, for those who—no matter 


what their chronological age—are in the 


flush of life and, above all, for hosts who 


enjoy creating and serving new cups 


coolers and punches. Rum's appeal 


twofold. It not only rivals vodka for its 


mixability but in its 


unmixed form 


covers a brilliant spectrum ranging in 


proof from 80 to 151 and display 


spectacular assortment of flavors, aroma 


colors and. pungencies. What better mo. 


ment could there be for exploring its 


varieties than at the beginning of м 


mer, when rum ta 
tall, 


(continued on page 130) 


es on its most refresh 


ing roles in colorfully adorned 


TUNED-IN DROPOUT 


our june playmate is a fair lass who likes life laissez-faire 


Elaine Martan’s sunny smile confirms her satisfaction with her new life style, 
an easy existence that, she feels, “most people dan't ever learn haw to enjoy." 


PEOPLE WOULD PROFIT from а bit more "live-and-letliv 
body would just butt out of everybody else's 
s—as long as that business isn't harming anyonc." Following her own 
ion. our June Playmate recently abandoned the comfortable con 
+ family home in Burbank, California, and moved into her own bache 
nt across town. Just а year ago. she was working part time ats а 

nd full time as 


" logic, says blonde Elaine 


bi 
recomm 
fines of h 
lorette aparım 
esgirl 


he 


conomics major at 


t modes 


ap in establishme 
Then I decided to stop striving lor those goals and find my 
м decision, Miss June has dropped out of Southern 
onverted a milk truck into a mobile 
а her home away from home. Trav 


nce i 
"straight" life and, with her boyfriend's help, 
pad and made the west coast of Baja Califor 
cling on her savings, she simply drives onto any unoccupied stretch of Baja beach 
predictable.” then 
1 wake 


1 and camps there until the scenery gets 


drives on to a new location. “On an average day down there, 
. go surfing or swimming, cook breakfast, sun- 
з, cat dinner and watch the sunset. Who needs more th 


not the intrepid Miss Morton, who lives her liberated life style to the hilt 
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Preparing for a trip to Mexico, Elaine sews a new outfit while an amiable anlooker makes sure she doesn't miss a stitch. 
Packed ond ready to go, Miss June and o girlfriend await another companion, in whose car they will drive down the Baja 
peninsula for c day in ће sun. On the way, a Customs check includes a glimpse of our Playmate's bright smile. Once be- 
low the border, she forages in the colorful Ensenada dress shops for the right local costume. When she finds it, it's 
glasses up all around. Later, with a prafessional bullfighter's help, Miss June learns a few of the finer paints af capewark. 


ч 


Physically fit Elaine, who disdains marriage as "оа big, useless hassle that ends in divorce half the lime," seems 
thoroughly wedded to the outdoor life. Surfing and horseback riding are two of the alfresco activities she and her 
friends enjoy on their south-of-the-border »sojouri. Miss June finds the Mexican landscape intoxicating: “I herdly 
ever drink. | get high on the ocean, the beaches and the clear skies. I'm thinking of maving to Mexico forever." If 
and when she decides to become an expatriate, we'd hazard the guess that Latin-American relations will boom. 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


When the handsome gynecologist asked his 
new patient to disrobe, the pretty young thing 
started to blush. "Haven't you ever been exam. 
ined before?" he questioned. 

"Oh, yes,” she whispered, "but never by a 
doctor." 


A South American republic under a new re- 
gime decided its troops needed special uni 
forms. A tailor was called in and shown the 
design—fuchsia trousers, crimson boots, snow- 
white caps and orange jackets with gold 
epaulets. 

“Is this to be the w 
palace guard?” inquired the admiring ta 

“No.” barked the officer in charge. “It's for 
the secret police.” 


Your housemother tells me that you smoke pot, 
ake LSD and have made love to almost every 
boy on campus," exclaimed the angry dean of 
women. “Don't you know what good dean 
fun is?” 

"No," replied the coed, “what good is it? 


And, of course, you've heard about the Scots. 
man who wore a maxikilt. We're not sure i 
he was just tying to keep up with the styles 
or bragging. 


On their wedding night, the rather pious young 
man entered the bedroom and found his bride 
lying languorously on top of the covers. "I 
expected to find you on your knees by the side 
of the bed," he said with a frown, 

“Well, I will if you insist," she answered, 
“but it gives me the hiccups." 


We know a swinging callgirl who's a pleasure 
to be with—but she doesn’t come cheap. 


Tye got a great act for you,” the chap told 
the theatrical agent. “Just watch.” Opening his 
attaché cise, he produced a tiny grand piano 
—and а iniature man. The foottall fellow 
walked over to the keyboard, sat down and 
began to play—Liszt. Chopin, Beethoven, all 
atifully. 

imply amazing.” gasped the talent booker. 
“Where did you find him?” 

“Last month, while I acationing in 
Ireland,” the visitor explained, "I was walking 
through the fields and spotted a leprechaun 
trapped beneath a rock. I freed him and in 
gratitude he told me I would be granted 
one wish.” 

“And this was your wish?” the agent asked. 

“Not exactly. The leprechaun hard of 
hearing, so I ended up with a twelveinch 


Rodney. the eldest son ol a respectable Boston 
family, announced to his shocked father that 
he intended to live openly with his swishy boy- 
friend on Beacon Hi 

"Damm it, Rodney,” the parent responded, 
“our family came over with John Winthrop 
d we've never had a scandal such as this." 
“1 can't help it, Father, I love him." 
“But, for God's sake, Son—he's Catholic!” 


Just look ас me," declared the robust old- 
timer. “I don't smoke, drink or chase wom- 
cn. and tomorrow ТЇЇ celebrate my eightieth 
birthday." 

"You will?” asked 


curious friend. "How 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines sex lectur 
as а sermon on the mount. 


And. of course, you've also heard about the 
ingenious chemist who invented an aphrod 
insecticide. It didn't kill any bugs, but you 
could always swat two at a time 


The shapely bachelorette was entert: 
guests at a cocktail party with an account of 
the time she had miraculously escaped injury in 
an elevator whose cable had snapped. 

“After you realized you were An 
rupted one intrigued gentleman, “did the sins 
of your entire life pass before your eyes? 

“Hardly,” she purred. “I only fell eleven 
floors. 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines chastity belt 
an antithrust suit. 


For five consecutive nights, the young m 
n 


at the bar wi 
Attractive girl 
three, would w; 
by a funny-lool 


sed a repeated phenomenon 
alone or in groups of two or 
ander in and soon be picked up 
ng customer sitting. in a cor 
ner booth. "I can't understand it.” the man 
grumbled to the bartender after the sixth such 
incident. “1 don't see how that guy does it. 
Me neither, Mac," said the sympathetic 
barkeep. “I've been watching him for wee 
He's certainly mot handsome, he's a lousy 
dresser and he hardly ever says а word. I 
fact, he just sits there, licking his eyebrows.” 


Heard a good one lately? Send it on a post- 
card to Party Jokes Editor, rtavnoy, Playboy 
Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave, Chicago, 
Ii. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned. 


sail, Lester, ГІЇ even the keel.” 


article By JOHN CLELLON HOLMES 


dispirited by ihe turmoil of 

his homeland, an american 
writer renews his humanity in 
a city scarred but unintimidated 
by its calamitous history 


JU he repeated in the same tone 
demand as the first time, sug 
ven more strongly than be. 
word constituted the nucleus 


the piazza from 
Idi had watched so 


“Money,” the word this time accompa 


nied by a hand held out. palm up. at the 


level of his face, the voice this time 
decidedly remonstrative. 

"No," I said. shaking my 
We, niente,” the 
n 

There we stood: the tall American in 
the tan raincoat too lightweight for the 
gloomy chill of lace 
Naples and the sockless ten-year-old boy 
in the man's jacket he inhabited like an 


overcoat, with the large, black eyes and 


head. 
nudeus of my 


Íternoon. in winter 


piquant mouth of а Murillo urchin and 
all the savvy of a street psychologist 

"Money," he repeated impatiently, as 
if I was wasting his time, and took the 
edge of my raincoat between his thumb 
and forehnger, all the while subjecting 
me to the gaze of those enormous eyes 
that once so soulful and so 
insolent. He felt my coat, appraising the 
fabric 


were at 


1 knew it w 
playing that g 


a game, but I had been 
c for four months and 


ILLUSTRATION BY ROY SCHNACKENBERG 


had lost my cool. “Basta!” exclaimed 
too fiercely and wrenched my coat away. 
“Basta! Niènte!” 

He took my measure in an instant 
There was no resigned quiver of the lips, 
not even a contemptuous smile. He sim 
ply shrugged and gave me up. He simply 
turned as if 1 had never existed, already 
picking out his next mark, and left me 
standing there, in the puddle of my own 
foolishness. I went out through the doors 
and got my bag into a cab, feeling as 
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irritable as a dog with fleas. 

1t wasn't only the kid. It was that the 
n Rome had been bleak. It was 
that it had rained for a weck and nonc 
of the light bulbs in my pensione were 
over 25 watts and 1 was surfeited with 
churches and museums. It was that the 


d an election y 
future of my country to be ignored, even 
by the relatively embittered. I 
want to go home, but there was no 
choice. It was time to be 
again; it might be the last t 
just -being there to be counted could 
make some difference. So, with the end 
of my lire, I'd come south, hoping for a 
few last sunny days. 

Besides, Naples occupied a special 
place in the landscape of my imagina- 

m. Like many Americans in their 40s, 
to whom the Vietnam war was a squalid 
and dishonorable adventure, 1 sometimes 
found myself longing for the older, the 
juster, the more innocent War in which 
1 had once served. And Naples. perhaps 
more than any other European city, held 
Yar for an American 
veteran—even one, like myself, who had 
never gotten there. And now it was cold, 
the streets were a drizzly blur and the 
Neapolitans seemed intent on taking 
back, lira by lira, whatever reparations 
the Gls had incurred 25 years before. 

First, there was the cabdriver. Pulling 
up before the small marquee of the Ho 
tel Rex half a block from the bay, where 
far-off lights on Capri winked and the 
feel of deep water nearby came in on 
the wind, he wanted 800 lire and was 
disinclined to turn on his meter light. 
Caught between languages (1 understood 
a lot but spoke little), I established with 
ihe help of my Zippo that che fare was 
actually 440. Oh, well. the man mumbled 
without a flicker of the eyes, all right, 
700, then. There was the bag, there were 
there was something else that was 
lost as his dialect thickened. 1 knew it 
as а con: T knew he was simply seeing 
how much the traffic would bear; 1 was 
outraged; and | paid. The barefaced 
audacity of it put me in check. 

"Then there was the desk clerk. No, the 
room was not 3100 lire, as the list in my 
pocket from the Пабап Travel Office 
stated. “Thirty-one hundred lire for 
this?” his flourish of the hand seemed to 
say. For these bland, pastel reproduc 
1 an scenes? 
For these pipe-and-leatherette armchairs? 
For the now-international smell of plas 
tic and chlorophyll and disinfectant tha 
typifies Motelland? No, such up-todate 
splendors went for 3500 and were ch 
at the price. 1 whipped out the 
ed his hotel 


nd 


ae forefinger. He frowned 
tered and threw up his hands 
gued and beseeched the ceiling in а lor 
harangue. Then he acceded with a los 
shrug and huffed out of the room. 

А cold sea wind stiffened as I walked 
along the Via Partenope a little later. 
Behind me, the Leonardo da Vind (pale, 
lavish, garlanded with lights and between 
cruises) was tied up amid the ghosts 
of тиму transports. Ahcad, the opulent 
hotels, fronting on the water, cach ex- 
hibited the empty lobby and fumetti- 
reading bellboy ol the onset of December. 
Beyond them, the esplanade curved grace- 
fully around a bay so ample that all the 
world’s navies could have dumped their 
crews and garbage there. Above it, Na- 
ples itself was spread out in a fantastic, 
terraced semicircle of sparkling lights on 
its shadowy hillsides. The thought came 
inevitably: This spot had simply cried 
out for a city. 

To the refugee from the cheerless sub- 
urban rectitude of middle-class America 
in search of the picturesque or the 
quaint, backstreet Naples at night must 
appear like the Lower East Side of New 
York in the bad old days—festooned 
with loaded wash lines, littered with 
stale vegetable greens, ill-lit, pestilential, 
a filthy rabbit warren of steep alleys raw 
with onion and tenements as noisome 
and noisy a» Hogarth's London, with the 
stench and uproar by which the poor 
sulate themselves against despair. It is 
all of that and it exhilarated me. The 
greatness of a city is best measured by 
the vividness of the life in its slums; and 
Naples, by that yardstick. is a very great 
city, indeed. Despite its hustlers eye 
nd thief's fingers and con man's spiel, 
it remains as life-shrewd, hot-tempered, 
toughhearted and indelaigably gay as 
a De Sica whore. What other city could 
є overcome my peevish mood simply 
by trying to Heece me at every step? 

Coming down a narrow, cobbled street 
slippery with spittle, headlong as San 
Francisco, where kids smoked and yelled 
amd gesticulated in restless groups and 
spectral grandfathers sat silhouetted in 
the doorways of mysterious, dim bed. 
rooms opening right onto the pavement, 
1 became aware of a strange ambiance 
that I remembered from my first days in 
New York after the War. It was the 
g of neighborhood, of a community 
ed out of passions, appetites and 
ngers suffered in common 
life that was not demeaning; and I felt a 
ch of grudging envy for these people 
and for that old, raucous city past that 
was all but obliterated in America now. 
‘Then, suddenly, an engine revved up at 
the top of the street and the single idiot 
of a motor scooters headlight zig- 
ragged wildly dow me, as the 
rider was pelted with moldy lettuce 


of a mean 


upon 


a succession of forearms—obscene 


head: 
ly chopped by wrist-—were leveled in hi 
direction and insults as spicy as pepe- 
rone went clamoring up through the 
fluuering bed sheets. 1 jumped into a 
split second before he flashed 
а cackle of sportive laughter 
It wasn't a town that encouraged wool: 
gathering 
ended out of the murky honey 
comb of that quarter by a series of steps. 
Mullled radios behind shuttered windows 
tinkled with phantom mandolins. Deliv- 
eryboys with baskets of vegetables or 
bread loaves balanced on their heads 
hurried past, lurching down the peril 
ous inclines with the same reckless leaps 
аз the scavenger cats that trooped afte 
them. hoping for spillage. At the bottom, 
the restat ts on the Santa Lue 
were thronging. Cashier girls stared out 
the plate glass at the dark, preening 
young men—peacocks of the ni ho 
ambled by with coats thrown like capes 
over their shoulders, Fellini style. It was 
very cold now; it would rain again later 
and I was sudden 
1 went into a pl id а reasona- 
ble fixed price that included wine. It was 
overheated. pungent with odors, пос 
crowded and very brightly lit, the way 
modest Italian trattorias mostly are, as if 
10 say. 
‘The wine th 
was bad. sour as vinegar, but the w 
only looked at it casually, smiled and 
a particularly cynical version of the Nea 
politan shrug. I countered by ordering 
half liter of Ruffino, which, I concluded, 
must be the next move in the ritual. All 
at once, | was in unaccountable good 
spirits. Somehow, the cheerful 
idle had become invigorating. 
Besides, there was going to be music. 
A middle-aged man, with the wiry pom. 
padour of a onetime peacock now gone 
quite gray and опе of those indescriba- 
bly urbane faces that you see all over 
Italy (the sheer weight of experience 
stamped into it as indelibly as tank 
tracks into macadam), was shoulderi 
an accordion. His young wife swept a 
long fall of black h; ay from her 
to accommodate a violü 
g up brielly, they began 
y- And the song they played 
Lilli Marlene. 
They moved among the tables slowly, 
the man singing the verses one alter the 
other à clear unsentimental tenor 
thickened by cigarettes and the young 
woman following behind, the р 1 
е of hei to the fragile 
wood of the instrument, They paused at 


"See, we have nothing to hide." 
t came with the scaloppine 
aiter 


air of 


canted 


ble. offering it th of 
their dispassic eyes the ma 
would half turn at rhe end of cach 
chorus to direct the listeners to the deli. 


cate, taut wrists of his lovely young wife. 
(continued on page 136) 


1. Hydel GrobBog choir 
filled with Styrofaam 
beads comes with carry 
ing hondle, by Advent 
Furniture, $80. 2. Model 
3124 cor sterea tope 
deck-FM radio with bur 
glor lack, by Craig, $180. 
3. Model 4000 AM/FM 
160-watt receiver feo 
tures two tuning meters 
ond a three-speaker sys 
tem selector, by Sansui, 
$380, shown with Model 


901 direct-reflecting-type 
speakers, by Bose, $476 
the poir. 4. Mini Mor. 
cellina lightweight bike 
has tap speed of 40 mph, 
folds into carrying cose, 
from Borcone Marine, 
$325. 5. Exquisite, o b/w 
TV with 12-diogonal-inch 
screen, by RCA, abaut 
$125, including stand. 6. 
O/G Chroma portable 
print system produces 
copies from both calor 
ond b/w transparencies, 
by Opto / Graphics, $385. 
7. Personol sculpture hos 
movable steel parts that 
form your own design, 
fram Banniers, $75. 8. 
Striped woal-knit beoch 
ponts, by Giovanelli, $40. 
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1. Electro 35 Gold Mecanica com 
ero feotures outomotic exposure 
system that computes the exact shut. 
ter speed required, $116, shown 
with odjustoble tripod, $13, both 
by Үозһїсс. 2. The Volentine, on 
ultralight typewriter, by Olivetti 
Underwood, $65. 3. Pondoro b/w 
portable TV has five-diagonol-inch 
pop-up screen ond AM/FM rodio, 
operates on AC. or rechorgeoble 
battery, by Ponosonic, $180. 4 
Spoce Bubble spocic-design pho- 
nogroph comes with tronslucent 
hemisphericol cover {not shown}, 
two globe-shaped speakers, by 
Elecrohome, $140. 5. Portoble 
electric shower with five-gollon co- 
pacity is powered by bottery pack 
ог con be plugged into cor's ciga- 
тене lighter, by Mininome, $150. 
6. Gremlin, a six-cylinder subcom- 
pact, sporis о 128-hp engine or on 
optional 145, by American Motors, 
obour $1959 for four-pos 
model shown. 7. Full-grain leather 
boggoge: left ta right, 20-inch roll, 
$37.50, 13-inch man's bog, $35, and 
18-inch vertical tote, $37.50, oll by 
Harrison Leather Goods. 8. Talk To 
Me, smoked Plexiglas strobe light 
with sell-contoined microphone, re- 
octs to the intensity and pitch of ony 
nearby sound, by Lightolier, $79.95. 


er 


9. Vinyl pogo boll tho! 
stands ЗУ» feet toll, by 
Tuff Toys, $11. 10. The 
Executive Ticker reports 
on specific stocks, by 
Telestock, $55 per month 
11. Eorth Probe metol 
detector, by Electronic 
Sensing, $200. 12. Vecto 
pre-tuned rodio direction 
finder, by Vec/Trok, 
$160. 13. Sawyer's av 
lomclic 40:slide projec 
lor-viewer, by GAF, $30 
14. Electric golf con with 
charger, by Cushman, 
$1475. 15. Four-chonnel 
tape recorder hooks up to 
four speokers, by TEAC, 
$700. 16. Patio hot-dog 
rart with propane burn- 
ers, from Hommocher 
Schlemmer, $975. 17, 
Closed-circuit TV, com- 
ero ond monitor, by 
GBC, $350 18. Stove 
pipeshoped book end, 
$10, clock, $19, ond 
lomp, $17, ol! by Elbo 
Products. 19. Telescop- 
ing putter, from Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, $25, ond 
high-compression golf 
bolls, from Ployboy 
Products, $15 per dozen. 
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punch bowls or in saucer champagne 
glasses as it contributes a cooling touch 
to pool- or surf-side get-togethers? 
Rums have too often been pigeon- 
holed as Spanish, English or French. But 
the ones still being made in New Eng- 
land are palpably different from those 
made in Barbados, which, in turn, are 
quite different from those distilled й 
Jamaica; and all three are from English- 
speaking areas. Nor is color always the 
most reliable clue to a rum's personali 
All rums as they come from the still are 
water-white. Many are later n 
caramel coloring—not too 


heinous a 


crime, because the coloring matter itself 
is made from sugar; others acquire their 


brown complexion from the oak barrels 
in which they're aged. The most realistic 
way to bring the total rum picture into 
focus is to identify them by favor 
strength, no matter from what area they 
come. From this viewpoint, they divide 
themselves imo the clean-tasting dry aguar- 
dientes typified by the Puerto Rican runis, 
the sturdy brown middle-strength sip- 
ping rums and the pungent, full-bodied 
rummiest rums of oll the. Jamaica 

By far the majority of the rums now 
flowing onto the U.S. mainland are 
the gossamer light-tasting с» from 
Puerto Rico. These are the ones that 15 
years ago were in the vanguard of the 
world-wide movement toward light dry 
potables, a tide that now draws into its 
whirl anything from Minty dry wines to 
genial Scotch whiskies. Rums of the same 
gentle pedigree come from the Virgin 
Islands and, more recently, from Hawaii. 
Two decades ago. light Cuban rum was 
the Tiffany of the rum shelves. But 
Castro or no Castro, it was bound to be 
replaced. In Puerto Rico, the cane always 
flourished beautifully, its cool mountain 
waters were perfect for rum making and, 
most importantly, rum from the common. 
wealth entered the States duty free and 
dollars cheaper than the Cuban rums 
Today, the mellow, easy-going Puerto 
Rican rums have equaled if not surpassed 
their Cuban predecessors in the company 
of fine spirits. Like vodkas, Puerto Rican 
rums are distilled at stunningly high 
proofs, usually around 180 (vodka is dis 
tilled at 190 or higher; pure alcohol is 
200), so that many of the brash flavor 
congenerics are literally cooked out. Like 
vodkas, rums are later cut with water to 
boule strength. But there the comparison 
must end. For rum is made for the most 
1 from sugar-cine molasses after the 
crystallized sugar has been removed, and 
the flavor of the sugar cane is the prism 
through which its flavor is reflected, no 
matter how light, dark, young or old it 


may be. Those who casually assume that 
all light rums are as alike as so many 
bottles of milk need only pour several 
different light rums into tulip-shaped 
glasses. Each one will reveal its own 
special nuances of flavor and fragrance. 
Puerto Rican rums vary in age from 
the three-to-four-year-old white-label ог 
silver label rums to the gold-label, usu 
ly a year or two older and sometimes a 
trifle sweet, to the really mature older 
rums typified by the Bacardi añejo or the 
Don Q Eldorado. Age per se doesn't 
mean that a rum will automatically ap- 
peal to one’s palate. Your own judgment 
о matter what the experts say—is the 
only valid guide for any grading. From a 
practical standpoint, when you're mixing 
an elaborately complex cooler, the dif- 
ferences between one lightflayored rum 
and another may simply disappear i 
drink's icy vortex. But when you're sip 
ping a rum on the rocks or a rum and 
soda at the end of a long cool swim or 
after several hours of surfboarding, it's 
wonderful comíort to reach for a bot- 
Че of rum whose familiar fragrance 
and flavor settle upon you like a cool 
sundown. 
Rums from the Virgin Islands are gen- 
erally a trifle heavier than the Puerto 
Kican varieues but, like them, enter the 
nland without import duty and are 
comparatively low in price. The latest 
to join the light dry fraternity is the 
Hawaiian Leilani. I's odd that sugar 
laden Hawati didn’t send rums to the 
mainland until recently, in view of the 
faa that so many of the tropical rum 
drinks that have now become almost 
standard fare originated in restaurants 
whose cuisine is Polynesian. But the ex- 
tremely smooth rum now arriving from 
Hawaii, tinted only by the wood in which 
is aged. is obviously blended with great 
finesse. As an all-purpose mixing rum, 
it goes particularly well with pre-brunch 
drinks, such as rum with chilled fresh 
orange juice or with fresh orange juice 
mixed with frozen pincapple juice. 
Island hopping from the light-flavored 
rums to the medium-flavored spec 
one is reminded that in Colonial times, 
rums were known as Barbados waters or 
comforting waters. and no better descrip- 
tion could be found for the great old 
sipping rums from Barbados, Haiti, Mar- 
i and Trinidad. Many of them rise 
nto the 90s. Although each 
tillery produces its own special spirits, 
most of the rums in this class are noted 
for thei the io of 
strength, favor and aroma that results ii 
an almost perfect suspension. The mid- 
die rums come through beautifully in 
rum on the rocks, rum old fashioneds or 


rum mists—rum poured over very finely 
crushed ice, with a twist of lemon peel 
Any one of them is great mixed in iced 
coffce or floated atop a mint julep. Rums 
such as Lightbourn's from Barbados, 
Barbancourt from Haiti or St. James 
from Martinique (there's also Banilito 
from Puerto Rico) arc always fine enough 
to offer at 100m temperature for toasting 
s afterdinner drinks in brandy 


Doughtiest and heaviest-Havored of all 
are the Jam: though their 
range of flavors is wide enough to satisly 
a broad band of tastes. These are the one: 
spinners of nautical yarns used to 
describe as suitable for splicing the main 
brace. To students of modern rums, it 
should be explained that the main brace 
was an ¢ight-inch-thick rope used on old 
British men-of-war. When it parted as 
the result of cannon fire or storm, only 
the burliest hands on board could be 
depended upon to mend it du 
or hurricane. A successful spli 
was always rewarded with 
of Jamaica rum. Until a few years 
ago, Jamaica rums were fermented by 
the natu yeast of the air in vats in 
which the dunder, or residue, from a pre- 
vious fermentation played an importan 
part and were then sent through old- 
fashioned pot stills. Trickling out of the 
stills at low proofs, many of them were 
eye-poppingly pungent. The whole ram 
ritual in Jamaica is now radically 
changed. Natural yeast in many cases has 
been replaced by cultivated yeast of the 
most aristocratic paternity. The old pot 
stills are partially used, together with 
modern column stills. Though the rums 
are heavy-bodied, the edges of flavor have 
been tamed, the pungency softened. The 
wide variety of Jamaica rums now ex 
tends from clear white 80-proof rums to 
those aged up to 20 years. All are unsur- 
passed for planter's punch, one of the 
oldest and most delightful tropical cool- 
ers. In mixed drinks, a light Puerto Ri 
can rum often will be combined with a 
heavier Jamaican variety, so that no mat- 
ter how claborate your drink may be, the 
flavor of rum will shine through in a 
steady Беат. M Jamaica rums are 
sent uncut lo England to be aged in 
underground warehouses, where the even 
temperature of the cool damp air is 
considered perfect for maturing their 
flavor. Some of them are brought back 
ross the Adantic 10 the States. A Lon. 
don dock rum such as Hudson's Bay 
amaica is a perfect example of the kind 
of old-fashioned rum many men still 
prefer in their rum collins at the end of 
a torrid day. Among the new spirits from 
Jamaica is Rumona, a liqueur with a 
rich rum base, a luscious tot to add to 
Blue Mountain Jamaican сойсе or to 

(continued on page 202) 
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fiction By RICHARD MATHESON 


THE PACKAGE was lying by the front door—a cube- 
shaped carton sealed with tape, their name and ad- 
dress printed by hand: "Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Lewis, 
217 E. 370 Street, New York, New York 10016.” 
Norma picked it up, unlocked the door and went 
into the apartment. It was just getting dark. 

After she put the lamb chops in the broiler, she 
made herself a vodka martini and sat down to open 
the package 

Inside the carton was a push-button unit fastened 
to a small wooden box. A glass dome covered the 
button. Norma tried to lift it off, but it 
was locked in place. She turned the 
unit over and saw a folded piece 
of paper Scotch-taped to the 


bottom of the box. She pulled it off: “Mr. Steward 
will call on you at eight p.m.” 

Norma pur the button unit beside her on the 
couch. She sipped the martini and reread the typed 
note, smiling. 

A few moments later, she went back into the 
kitchen to make the salad. 

The doorbell rang at eight o'clock. “I'll get it," 
Norma called from the kitchen. Arthur was in the 
living room, reading, 

‘There was a small man in the hallway. He removed 
his hat as Norma opened the door. “Mrs. Lewis?” 

he inquired politely. 
“Yes?” 
"Fm Mr. Steward." 
“Oh, yes" Norma repressed 


BUTTON, BUTTON 


after you punch it, fifty thousand dollars will drop into your lap 
and someone will die—but don’t worry; it won’t be anyone you know 
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a smile. She was sure now it was a sales 
pitch 

“May I come in?” 

“Pm rather busy, 
get you your whatchamacallit, thoi 
She started to turn. 

“Dont you want to know w 

Norma turned back. Mr. Ste 
tone had been offensive. "No, I don't 
think so." she replied. 

"Ii could prove very valuable," he told 
hei 

“Monetarily?” she challenged. 

Mr. Steward nodd Monetar 
said 


sked Mr. Steward. 
Norma 


said 


it 


ard's 


Norma frowned. She didn’t li 
attitude “What а 
she asked. 

"Im not selling 
swered 

Arthur came out of the living room 


ething wrong?” 
Steward introduced himself, 
Arthur. pointed toward 
ing room and smiled. "What is 
that gadge! 
t take long to explain, 
reward, "May I come in?” 
f. you're selling something’ 
thur said. 

Mr. Steward 
по 


repl 


shook his head m 


Arthur looked at Norma. "Up to you," 


she said. 
He hesitated. "Well why not?” he 
said. 
They went into the living 100m 
Mr. Steward sat in Norma's ch 


reached at pocket 
withdrew а s led envelope. 
side here is a key to the bell-unit dom 
he said. He set the envelope on the 
chairside able connected 
to our office. 
What's it for?" asked Arthur. 

"1f you push the button.” Mr. Steward 
told him, "somewhere in the world, 
someone you know will die. In 
return for which you will receive a pay- 
ment of fifty thousand dol 

Norma stared at the small man 
was smilin; 
“What are you talking about?” Ar 
sked him. 

Mr. S 


don't 


He 


hu 


rd looked surprised. "But 


I've just explained," he said 
“Is this a practical joke?” asked Arthur 
"Not I. The offer is complet 

genuine." 

You aren't making sense" Arthur 
id. "You expect us to believe" 
Who do vou represent?" demanded 


Norma 
Mr. Steward looked embarrassed, “I'm 
afraid I'm not at liberty to tell you 


that.” he said. “Howev 
the organization is of 
scope, 


“L think you'd better leave," Arthur 
said, standing. 


Mr. Steward rose. “OF course.” 


And take your button unit with yo 
“Are you sure you wouldn't cue to 
think about it for a day or so?" 


Arthur picked up the button unit and 
the envelope and thrust them into Mr. 
Steward’s hands, He walked into the hall 
d pulled open the door. 

ГИ leave my card," said Mr, Steward. 
He placed it on the table by the dooi 

When he was gone, Arthur tore 

half and tossed the pieces onto the table 


"God!" he said, 
Norma was still sitting on the sofa. 
“What do you think it was?" she asked. 


1 don't care to know," he answered. 


She tried 10 but couldn't. 
"Aren't you cu m 

“No.” He shook his head, 

Alter Arthur returned to his book, 
Norma went back to the kitchen and 
finished washing the dishes 

“Why won't you talk about it?” Norma 
asked. 


Arthur's eyes shifted as he brushed his 
teeth, He looked at her reflection in the 
bathroom mirror 
“Doesn't it intrigue you 
"1t offends me," Arthur said 
“I know. but"-—Norma rolled another 
curler in her hai ntrigue 
you, too? 
“You think it's a practical joke? 
asked as they went into the bedroom 
“H itis, isa sick one.” 
Norma sat on her bed and took off her 
ippers. “Maybe it’s some kind of psy- 
chological researc 
Arthur shrugged. “Could be.” 
"Maybe some eccentric mil 
doing i 
“Maybe 
“Wouldn't you like to 
Arthur shook his head. 
“why?” 
"Because it's immoral,” h 
Norma slid beneath the covers. 
[think it's intriguing,” she said. 
Arthur turned off the lamp and leaned 
over to kiss her. "Good night," he said 
Good night.” She patted his ba 
Norma closed her eyes. Fifty thou 
dollars, she thought 


—"doesn't it 


she 


told hei 
‘Well, 


In the morning, as she left the apa 
ment. Norma saw the card halves on the 
ble. Impulsively. she dropped them 
into her purse. She locked the front door 
and joined Arthur in the elevator 

While she was on her coflee br 
tok the card halves from her purse and 
held the torn edges together. Only. Mr 
ieward's n 
were printed on the card 

After | 
Irom her purse again and Scotch-taped 


me and telephone number 


пећ. she took the card halves 


the edges together. Why 
she thought 
Just before five, she di 
"Good afternoon." sa 
voice 
Norma almost hung up but re 
herself. She cleared her throat 
Mrs. Lewis,” she sa 
Yes, Mrs. Lewis, 
ed pleased. 
"m curiou: 
That's natural." Mr. Steward said 
“Not that I believe а word of what 
you told us.” 
“Oh, i's quite 


am I doing this: 


led the number 
1 Mr. Stewaid's 


Mr. Steward sound. 


athentic,” Mr. Steward 


world would d 
"Exactly that, 
be anyone. All we guarantee is that you 
don't know them. And, of course, that 
you wouldn't have to watch them die.” 
“For fifty thousand dollars" Norma 
said. 
“That is correct.” 
She made а scolling sound. “That's 


‚onetheles, that is the proposition.” 
ard said. "Would you like me to 
the button uni 


ertainly noL" She 
hung up angrily. 

The package was lying by the front 
door; Norma saw и as she lelt the eleva- 
tor. Well, of all the nerve, she thought 
She glared at the carton as she unlocked 


the door. | just won't take it in. she 
thought, She went inside and started 
dinner 

Later, she carried her vodka martini to 
the front hall. Opening the door, she 


picked up the package and carried it 
nto the kitchen, leaving it on the table. 

She sat in the living room, sipping her 
drink and looking out the window. After 
a while, she went back into the kitchen 
to turn the cutlets in the broiler. She put 
the a bottom cabinet. She'd 
throw it out in the morning. 


"Maybe some eccentric millionaire is 
playing games with people," she saic 

Arthur looked up from his dinner. “I 
don't understand you 

“What does Ihat mean?” 

"Let il go,” he told her. 

Norma ate in silence. Suddenly, she 
put her fork down. "Suppose it’s a genu 
ine offer?” she sa 

Arthur stared at her. 

“Suppose it's a genuine offer?” 

“AIL right, suppose it is?” He looked 
incredulous. "What would you like 10 
do? Get the button back and push i 
Murder someone?” 

Norma looked disgusted. “Murder.” 

“How would you define it?” 

(continued on page 208) 


“TROPIC OF CANCER’ REVISITED 


the author returns to paris, scene of his priapic youth, for the filming of his famous erotic book 


WHEN 1 ARRIVED in Paris last summer to 
watch the filming of Tropic of Cancer 
the city lay under a hot spell worse than 
у 1 remembered from the ten years I 
lived there. But despite the heat 
despite the traffic, despite the invasion of 
tourists—and even despite the ugly, char 
acterless clusters of modern apartments 


—-Paris looked better to me than it ever 
had. Today's Parisians are privileged to 
look upon a city that only their ancestors 
knew. The effect of dazzling sunshine 
on her old buildings, now restored to 

t 


their pristine hue, is striking and h 
warming. 

In a way, the film of Tropic of Cancer 
does the same thing to my memories. I 
had hardly arrived at my hotel when I 
was summoned to the shooting of a scene 
in a night spot on a narrow litde street 
called Passage du Depart off the Rue 
WOdessa, The Jungle, as the night club 
is called, is even more picturesque than 
the old Jockey Club—the scene of the 


pictorial essay 


BY HENRY MILLER 


original incident—on the Boulevard Ras- 
pail. That is to say, it is even more dilap- 
idated, more woebegone. I was delighted 
And there on the dance floor was my 
double, Rip Torn, cavorting with the 
prostitute with whom he is later to have 
a strange experience. It was a pleasure to 
see myself looking 30 or more years 
younger, more handsome, more seduc 
tive, more vital. The actress, Dominique 
Delpierre, was certainly far better look 
ing than any prostitute—including Made 
moiselle Claude —I had ever met in the 
old days. In fact, everything—people, 
cafés, bordellos—looked better t0 me 
than what | had known when writing 
the book. "This was evidence that Paris 
had changed, as do we all. It was under. 


stood from the beginning, of course, that 
there would be no attempt to recreate 
the Paris of the Thirties. Perhaps, too. 
some of the "plush" quality was due to 
the use of color film. This was one of the 
first things I had to adjust to. As for the 


Henry Miller (above) was on the set to oversee the screen adaptation by Joseph Strick of Tropic of Concer, Miller’s autobiographical novel 
of o penniless, priopic writer in the Paris of the early Thirties. Barred until 1961 by the U.S. Customs Ruranıı as obscene, the hook comot to 


cinematic 


е with such scenes—set in present-day Paris—as the entwinement (below) of Henry (Rip Torn) with a prostitute (Liane Saunier). 
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characters, the friends and acquaintances 
I had lived with and described in the 
book, that problem I had anticipated 
and was reconciled to in advance; one 
can't expect a film director to revive 
the dead. 

Another element to adjust to were the 
rushes. I had never seen rushes before. I 
found it tedious and confusing to watch 
a few millimeters of film at a time done 
over and over again from every angle. I 
wondered, viewing them, how movie ac. 
tors manage to repeat their performance 
again and again, particularly emotional 
scenes, without going crazy. It seems 
preposterous to me that after а long 
hard days work, a picture advances 
only about two minutes of screen time a 

y. Imagine a writer being forced to 


The film focuses on the book's humor as well as on its abundant erotica. In one sequence, Henry takes Ranji, a young Hindu, to a Pari- 
sion brothel, where they pick partners and retire to adjacent rooms. The naive Indian shouts through the wall for instructions on house 
protocol but becomes confused and misuses the bidet. As а result of Ranji's impropriety, Henry's dallying (below) is cut short by on angry 
madam, who has the pair ejected. Above: Liane Saunier, Catherine d'Hugues ond Rip Torn lounge on the parlor ser between takes 


write only one or two paragraphs a day! 
But | had to admire the smooth, 
efficient way the direcior, Joseph Strick, 
managed things. I never saw him lose his 
temper: He was completely cool, firm, 
polite, able to extract the maximum from 
tors and crew alike. Obviously, he was 
nly respected but liked as well 

man was Alain de Robe, who 

job and relished it. He im- 

pressed me as a sort of high priest who 
knew exactly how, when and where 
each ceremony should be conducted. He 
moved about swiftly and noisclessly. No 
barking, no shouting, no screaming. He 
as scrupulous, meticulous, exacting— 
but never irritating. He knew what he 
wanted and he knew how to get it done. 
Perhaps the most interesting ceremony 


he officiated at was the baptism of his 
child in the old St. Eustache church 
beside the market place. It was a rather 
long service in a lugubrious setting. 
manipulated by De Robe as if it were 
another sequence from the script. (In 
the gathering, uninvited, to be sure, were 
two old hags whom I later learned were 
a tribulation to the priest. Every day, it 
seems, they managed to sneak into the 
church and do their little jobs: One 
made pipi aga column, the other 
made caca near the altar.) 

Riding to the set the first day, 1 sud. 
denly recalled my long bike rides of 1932 
and from the Pone de Clichy to 
Louveciennes, where my friend Anais 
Nin, the novelist, then lived. The narrow 
gravel path for (continued on page 200) 


Dominique Delpierre (obave) plays Vite Cheri (Vite! is the French command to make haste), a girl with a taximeter mind. She picks Henry 
up in o bor and takes him back ta her apartment, conning the poverty-stricken chap aut of 100 francs. The money safely in her purse, 
she then leaps quickly into bed, where the meter ticks audibly on the sound track while Henry makes love to her (below). Immedictely 
cfter climax, Vite matter-of-factly jumps up, dresses and leaves for another urgent engagement, promising to return shortly. She doesn’t 
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SEE NAPLES AND LIVE (continued from page 126) 


admire her and be 


inviting them to 
moved to generosity 

Tt was at this point that 1 noticed two 
similar parties on either side of the room 
е same gruff, florid-cheeked father, 
the same past-40, well-dressed mother, 
the same bored teenage kids. The two 
fathers were undergoing an identical e: 
perience, an experience for which they 
obviously were not prepared. A cruel 
nostalgia seemed to be gripping them 
and when they turned and spoke 
r wives in an effort to 
it became clear that 
me was a German 


п composu 
man nearest 


the 
and the one acros the room was an 
American. 


that 


making 


They were veterans, 
strangest, saddest of all senti 
neys: taking the wife and kids back to 
the battlefield on which, like absentee 
landlords, they had a permanent claim 
because they had fought for it and sur- 
vived. In this case, probably Caserta 
One wied not to draw any of the trite 
conclusions about the quality of a peace 
in comparison with which war retained 
all the misty aura of youth’s springtime 
camaraderies; but, nevertheless, there 
they sat, 25 years older, paunchier and 
more vulnerable, undone by that old 
song that had belonged to both ar 
and. all unawares. fraternizing at last in 
the no man's land of a common memory. 
The bittersweet taste of 1943 was in 
their mouths, I fancied, bringing back, 
like Proust's madeleine, war's most un- 
manning moments—the moments of 
leave, the moments of being weary and 
young and homesick and bored and alone 
in a foreign city. Perhaps, separated by 
only a few weeks, each had eaten lonely 
suppers in this very place a quarter of a 
century ago, for the expression on their 
faces now was identical: They were 
haunted by their own dead youth. 1 fan- 
cied, as t boh of them were 
thinking th 
drink. 1 knew I w 
had finished and were pas 
with a salver: and in a moment 
launched into Beer Barrel Polka, 
there were any English in the room. 
They didn't miss a trick. It seemed 
such a cynical trafficking in emo 
the moral equivalent of the larceny th 
ruled the sucets. Yet it was obviously 
what the diners wanted. And it was what 
that same reflex of nostalgia in me want 
ed, too—for the sad, wine-fumy, bravely 


ing among us 
they 


maudlin song to go on and on, so that 
I could believe for а іше longer that 
examined feelings it aroused were 
veteran of a 


the 
real. I wanted to be 
and a war that were 
over, instead of а 
that newer and 
war against the war that was tearing up 


ume 


America’s streets and soul), whose leave 
was almost over, 

Still, 1 felt conned, somehow derided 
by the musici assumption th 
we “conquerors” had refused 10 grow out 
of the easy simplicities of the completed 
past into the uneasy complications of a 
future that had yet to be made. Didn't 
they care about the anguish and the 
heroism of 25 ycars before? Perhaps they 
cared about something else. Something 
other than bitter memories or the senti 
mentalizing of the dead. Something other 
than history. But what? 1 was up at 
seven o'dock the next morning, ponder: 
ing it. 

1t had snowed on Vesuvius during the 
night. The upper slopes wore a scapular 
of white and the volcano resembled the 
Fujiyama of all those happy postcards 
from traveling relatives in the T 
The sullen sky was breaking up over the 
long arm of the Sorrento Peninsula to 
the south and dirty, optimistic Naples 
had been awake for hours, relishing the 
big deals of a new day. I headed for the 
Galleria Umberto 10 have a lock. John 
Horne Burns having bequeathed the 
spot to all literary-minded folk of my 
age; and crossing Piazza Plebiscito (now 
a parking lot full of Fiats), I passed the 
series of large statues that face it from 
mches in the fagade of the Palazzo Reale: 
German marauders, Spanish viceroys. 
Anjou kings, a Bourbon or two—all the 
foreign tyrants who had ruled and squab- 
bled over Naples for a thousand years. 
They were blunt, unattractive, brownish 
statues, subtly mocked by the sculptor's 
hand, somehow set at nought in the 
very act of their commemoration, and 
they gazed out impotently over the brash 
cartops of the city that had survived the 
worst that they could do. Of what were 
they supposed to be a reminder? Had a 
place been saved for General Mark Clark 
and the Nazi commandant whom he 
succeeded? It was as curious a way to 
solemnize one's history as if Atlanta had 
erected a memorial to Sherman 

Working girls thronged the Via Roma. 
bold-eyed, dark as Moors, smoldering in 
their flesh, loud as a treeful of magpies. 
ng, toward gossip and morn 
ing cappuccino. The Galleria faced th 
opera house across a narrow street of 
pell-mell traffic—a huge, splendid black 
and-gold arcade with a steep curve of 
sooty glass roof that suffused the chilly 
interior in a pallid, underwater light 
which every mole, every trace of fem 
nine mustache stood out as graphically 
as a secret vice in the impersonal glare of 
a lineup. | wandered back and forth 
among the crowds that milled around, 
dwarfed, at the bottom of t 
five-story room pretending to be a street 


immense 


I had a coffee in one of the Ji 
where you buy your ticket first 
present it to the boy at the mac 
watched the cashier girl ring up 
nount and pocket the dille 
then, a moment later, ring up 
for a 180Jira tab and pocket that, too. lt 
scemed marvelous and, all of a sudden, 
admirable, the way some kinds of law. 
lessness in our time seem to strike a blow 
for an older law. Everyone cheated every- 
one else as a matter of course; and yet 
that peculiar lechery, that lascivious 
quiver of wet-mouthed greed that con- 
torts faces along 42nd Street, was not in 
evidence here. No, the confident 
асу of Neapolitan pillage seemed a 
triumph over the glum seriousness of 
money itself, thereby restoring some hi 
man balance: the poverty of Naples, like 
its bitter history, mocked itself and its 
appetites. In the States, the poor and the 
outraged marched and rioted. Here, they 
boosted from the till and sct up statues 
to their oppressors. But what in God's 
name did they care about? 

1 wandered back toward the hotel and 
had breakfast. Toast, butter and јат 
for an extra charge, of course—arrived 
with the eggs, for the simple reason that 
1 had failed nof to order them; and by 
the time I had finished, the day had 
become fair. The sky was a milky blue, 
the air mild and aromatic as vermouth, 
the rain-washed pavement smelled fresh 
with possibilities and I decided to go up 
into the Vomero quarter, where, І had 
heard, one got the most lavish view of 
Naples and its bay. 

The funicolare centrale, in which 1 
as jammed chest to breast with charter- 
g schoolgirls, was a subway on a slant 
that clanked ponderously up its sloping 
mine shaft, the chain that pulled it vi 
brating up through one’s shoes. On the 
top, out in the sun again, the drama of 
the city's setting became clear. Naples 
appeared to float in the air in the same 
that Venice appears to float on 
water. I looked down on all the 
gled warrens I had wandered in the 
might before—down over diminishing 
levels of roofs, terraces, stairways, balco 
nies, everything built on top of something 
else, house on house, street on roof, stairs, 
stairs everywhere; down through the 
stupefying complexity of myriad lives 
that I viewed, as a god might, in a 
stunning. vertical perspective; the balco- 
ied lives of a Mediterranean people 
people in thrall to the sun. I looked 
down. down and then out—out over the 
d expanse of that great bay. 
pale blue as ап April sky, that had 
the power that all truly bre: ng 
places posvess—the power 10 so awe, to 
so humble you that you become for a 
moment saner, soberer at the very sigh 
aware that, alter all, the inmost drive of 
vand to 
2H) 


the 


wide, lu 


our natures is to yearn lor be: 
(continued on pa 


sympathies lay. For all the senior Plau’s 
wenching and extravagance, for all his 
passion for killing that had started with 
ducks, matured to rogue elephants and 
ended with Spanish Loyalists (and his own 
, his name, even in the minds 
of his bitterest critics, still evoked the 
picture of a And so his son, through 
school amd college, through carly man- 
hood and middle age, right into the eve 
ning of his 60s, in the black silk of his 
court robes, Mr. Justice Platt, heir of the 
dead adventurer of Barcelona, still looked 
ош with a guarded caution on the world 
below his bench, a world that, for all its 
lip service to his mistress of the balanced 
scales, was stubbornly inclined to equate 
violence with vigor: in sport, in love, in 
politics, in art. 

Oh, he had made his peace with that 
world! Few better. He had even snatched 
succes [rom its massive jaws, under its 
mane and sleeping, grumbling hcad. He 
had made his reputation at the bar and 
was making another on the bench, repu 
tations for wisdom, temperance and 
scholarship that fired with his long, 
spare, lean build and what he liked to 
hear described as his Roman profile 
More importantly, he had a still beauti 
ful and still loving wife. famed for her 
work im civil rights, a strong. bright. 
splendid son who had given up his law 
practice to go into city gov 
а nine-yearold gr: 
an English boy pai Rumney. 
might, indeed, have seemed that, on the 
threshold of his eighth decade, Cornelius 
Platt, at least as lar as he personally was 
concerned, had lite more to lear from 
the dreaded violence of the outside 
world, that he һай tiptoed successfully 
past the sleeping monster. 

That it was never too Lue for life, 
however, to play di ks 
small surprise to а pessimist like Platt 
Even the dismay of his first discovery of 
the trick was accompanied by a faint 
chilly admiration for the perfect irony of 
his situation. For what had happened 
was that the violence that he had so long 
eschewed had wreaked its revenge by 
taking up its roosting spot in the heart 
of Cornelius Plat! Oh. there no 
mistaking it. No slightest possibility of 
error. He found in reading the Times, in 
watching the news on television, in lis- 
tening to his morning radio reporter 
while he shaved. that a faint dull prick 
in the back of his neck would grow, with 
sickening rapidity. to a pain through his 
shoulders, down his back, from where 
would clutch at his intestines 
spray upward through his chest. It was 
rage. rage in him. the judge of judges! 

li might have seemed. at first blush, 
the most natural, even the most banal of 
all experiences that could arrive at the 


extincuion 
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spotless and polished doorstep of a re 
spected sexagenarian: the indignant con 
138 viction that the bottom had been 


knocked out of soci 
ly unusual for 


y. Was it particu! 
a prominent member of 


the bar a jurist “with good capon 
lined," ıo sce doom he strikes, the 
muggings, the robberies, the riots ol 


modern urban life? What was his am 
tude but a typical letter t0 the Times? 
Yet Plau knew in his heart. from the 
very beginning of this new emot 
that there was a difference | 
ion and that of his com- 
poraries, Whereas his 
bench and bar. his 
ad bridge 


the 


brethren of 
friends at the club, his golf 
cronies, would purse their lips and Cluck 


d chatter, without particular animos. 
ity, with only stertorous disapproval, 
bout the need of law and order; wher 
ах the more reactionary might even pos 
tulate, as a kind of temporary necessity, 
the erection of some super police force, 
they had all essentially accepted the un- 
rest of the age as they accepted the 
weather and the income tax. They did 
not, as he did, have gaudy dreams of a 
Dies Irae. 

For what had slipped into the corn 
of his guarded heart, what had slunk by 
the sentries of his judicious toleration, to 
light up his interior with a fearful glow, 
was a passionate yearning 10 sce the 
violators violated. It was а yearning with 
a force that could make him tremble and 
feel chills. t could even bring tears, 
private. to eyes th. ed in luminous 
shock and dismay at thei own image in 
his shaving mirror. His mind seemed to 
be turning into a torture chamber of the 
ition, where modern offenders met 
hment unmitigated by modern 
neness. The muggers who infested 
the parks and streets, the union chiefs 
who denied heat or transit to а ballled 
populace, the ragged undergraduates who 
shouted obscenities at those who wished 
only to instruct them were hung by their 
thumbs, stretched on the rack. flogged 
amd branded, before the throne of a 
robed and hooded priest who could have 
been only one person. 

Sometimes. in the early morning, wak- 
g by Mary Ellen's calmly unconscious 
body and trembling at the memory of a 
dream of multiple horrors, he would try 
to console himself by supposing that 
many otherwise rational persons were 
subject to such fantasies and that as long 
as one never acted upon them, one was 
morally justified in dismissing them as 
hallucinations such as might have been 
brought on by drink or fever. But then 
he would have to face not one but a pair 
of reasons against his being entitled 

any such relief, the same two reasons 
that formed the arches on which rested 


very life. First, could he be sure, as а 
judge, thar such sies might nor 
affect his judgments? And. second. how 


in such a m as his could hatred 


vriagt 
live beside love? 


He had a fu hat lasted 


lor the better ран of а year, thar he 
might create a drainage system by way ol 
efully controlled. social. conversations 
that would carry away some of the co 
ation within bim in harmless little 
ms of ancedote ultimately eli 
ed by the chem of human 
ference. Thus. at dinner parties. he 
would contribute to the usual discussion 
of growing lawlessness the perfect horror 
culled from his wide newspaper 
reading and high political connections. 
M the topic crime, he would otler 
police details on the latest. atrocity: il 
strikes, some jewel of union intansi 
geance: if welfare, the most shocking new 
case of waste and extravagance, And 
supplying these items, he was scrupulous 
to avoid the least арр : he 
was always cool and cl s if seeking 
only to get at the facts, never to take а 
position. He would raise an eyebrow in a 
quizzical th. cal; he 
would appear to invite the amusement 
of his audience, at most their tolerance 
of a state of affairs that was, after all. 
only part and parcel of the poor old 
human conditios 
When Mary Ellen first spoke to him 
about this little habit, in a taxi rerurn- 
ing from a dinner party given by the 
presiding justice, he recognized that a 
woman's strength. may lie precisely in her 
contempt for subtlety. 
“Why are you so down on welfare 


she asked. "Do you suggest we can do 
without i 
“E suggest. my dear, that you have 


confounded criticism with condemna 
tion. I don't suppose опе must approve 
of waste.” 

"Don't play the judge with me. Neely 
You and your ‘brethren’ сап fool the 
world that you live in a kind of mental 
vacuum where any prejudice drops to 
the foor like a pin. but you don't fool 
your wives. The people who tell the kind 
of story you told tonight—thar onc 
about mailing welfare checks to. Miami 
ant 10 abolish welfare, 
hall try 10 remember t 

"You don't want to aboli 
darling? 

He knew that she was looking at him 
now, with her large worried eyes, but he 
dared not turn to her, Why should she 


h it. do you 


secretly рети am 


“OF course 1 don't,” he wied to assure 
"Perhaps I get too used, in my 
on. to the detached point of view 
“Because you're always judging? Do 
1 that detachment? You weigh us 
Ш and find us wanting. Don't do 
Neely. The terrible danger of sixty is for 
the hi years before the body! 
Plat. feeling the full intensity of her 
concern, stifled a near sob at the sudden 
bleakness of his own damnation. 
(continued on page 150) 
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THE SACRIFICE а prom page 138, 


“It will never be your danger. my 
darling!” he exclaimed fervently 

How grossly you overrate me!” she 
answered, surprised, “I'm in your boat 
Neely. That's how I know 

Platt did not for a minute believe that 
Mary Ellen's heart was in danger of 
dying. He did not even believe it of his 
own. There was nothing dead or even 
old in the dreadful passions that crack 
led in his chest. No, alas, the deadest, 
coldest grate would have bee 
to such a flame. 

"Ah, if ol 1 could be like vou 
he murmured. “Га be all right” 

Mary Ellen was one of those women 
whose beauty depends entirely on skin 
and eyes. Her head, her limbs. her body 
were long and thin. her hair, a rather 
shabby blonde. hung down straight and 
dank, so that her total effect. when she 
was ured or ill. was osseous, undernour- 
hed. But all this was more than re- 
deemed, it was glorified by the glow 
her nacreous flesh that made a shimmer- 
ing background for large, lustrous. hor 
ful and ultimately rather threatening 
yellow-brown eyes that secmed to give her 
le chance to 


mterlocutor every last possi 
be decent, to be good, even to be great. 
but which, at the same time, had a 
aging there between ob- 
server, that if he didn't , . 

spent the $0 years of d 
riage in distinct awareness of the 
crackle of the auto-da-fé that was ready 
to spring into an encompassing glare if 
the heretic should be finally impenitent. 
nd what had been the murderous temp- 
tation of his lifetime but just to be 
impenitent? IF only. at long last, to have 
the relief of the scorching fire, after all 
icipation? The scorching fire that 
ch, that might cast out his 


the an 
would п 
own 

Mary Ellen, in a word, was good. and 
her goodness had in it no hint of prig- 
gislness, no smallest aspect of fatuity. 
No, he could never lay that flauering 
to his soul that Mary Ellen's 


unction 


goodness was of the waxed doll's variety 
that just. 


d his own badness as comfort- 
gly, perhaps even lovingly mortal. Far 
from it. If there was any room for good- 
ness in the world, a supposition increas 
gly to be doubted, then there had to 
be a place for Mary Ellen's goodness, 
which was premised on the simple faith 
one must help everybody. His last 
ncc to сой at her on the grounds 
that, loving the whole world, she might 
have rendered herself incapable of lov- 

p an indi sh c 
los her huma her taste, her very 
character. iness, 
had expired on the day she had electe 
must have 
fiend of jealousy, to 


satisfied any but 
love him. 


li was Mary Ellen's warning that he 
in mind when he dodged the respon 
"police brutality” case by 

stice to re- 
n to Judge 
O'Hara. a former district auorney. Platt 
joined the majority g the con 
viction, not even availing himself of the 
opportunity, which would not have affect 
ed the outcome, ol si һ Judge 
Dent, the court's right wing, in his lonely 
nd embittered dissent. But immediately 
afterward, he was overcome with the dark- 
est depression. For how could he continue 


the bench if his decision had 


y? Perhaps, under the law, the con- 
tion should have been sustained. His 
mind, at any rate, should have been clear 
of the least bias, for or against the police- 
man. for or agains the accused. God 
knew, it had been far from that. 

Yet if he resigned his position, Mary 
Ellen would have to know all. He had 
no excuse of age or health or even of 
fatigue. She was bound to flare, suspi 
cious as she already was that his problem 
was moral: and however she might ap 
preciate, even applaud, his move, how 
ever high a tone she might take as to 
what her own soothing. curative role 
should be in his retirement. there would 
still be a horror to be smothered, 
disgust to be concealed. He would h 
forfeited her respect, and Mary Ell 
could never love where she did not re 
spect. He would have fallen to the rank 
of one of her wrongdocrs, one of her 
me ducks.” He would feel the benef- 
icence of her charity, not the sustaining 
life force of her wifely devotion. It 
would be far, far worse than her hate 

"То lose not only the court but Mary 
Ellen's love was not to be thought of 
What would be left of him but the 
remnant of a carapace stranded high on 
the bleak beach of pity? And then. too. 
did it not behoove him to elfect a cure as 
a duty to society, as well as to himself? 
Was such a man as he, in Macdull’s 
phrase, fit to live, let alone to govern? 
For it was just the comp n of 
case that his mind and judgment re 
mained at all times essentially clear of the 
conta Platt knew perfectly well that 
the police stick, the machine gun, the 
armed state were far more pernicious 
than the cvils they purported to correct. 
He had no illusions about the vicious 
circle of modern crime and modern pun 
ishment. And. even more importantly, he 
was perfectly convinced. that che man 
who did not love his fellow men was 
already һай dead. There was simply no 
way for civilized man to live amid. che 
throng of fellows—cheaters, hypo- 
crites. lechers as they меге, 
inhumane, brutal a 
might be—without lo: 


ig them. Oh. yes. 


if one could not love even the apathetic 
folk who slammed their windows to shut 
ош the cry of the girl assaulted on the 
sidewalk below, the folk who would not 
be implicated even to the extent of pick 

g up a telephone to 
onc was, compared with 
souls, already in the shadow of the tomb. 
For what was poor shabby humanity but 
a mob of window slammer And what 
was worse than such a mob but the man 
who hated 

If the message ol the church was love. 
then the church might be the place for 
him, He took to going on Sundays арай 
much to Mary Ellens surprise, whose 
own goodness had never needed the sup 
port of faith. who even used to say tha 
she liked the idea of personal extinction: 
but in the Church of the Holy Trinity. 
Platt found the obstacle of his schoolboy 
associations too solidly in his path. The 
prayers were dull, the hymns were dull. 
the sermons were worst of all. The clean. 
antiseptic modernity of the church it 
self, with its bare limestone walls and 
nonpictorial stained glass. struck him as 
only coldly handsome. He could not seem 
to revive any relationship between а 
savior of mankind and a savior of him- 
self, Perhaps he had trampled it out too 
completely. The mystic idea of a sou 
stripped of all its wappings—of Hesh. of 
worldly rank, of ambition, of lus. of 
very appetite—struck him as nor only 
poor but ridiculo 
tricky substitute. in its denial of humani- 
ту. for Mary Ellen's “extinction.” There 
was drama in the martyrs, but where 
the drama in the Reverend. Darlington's 
holding up to the altar a silver pl 
stuffed with greenbacks and the discreet 
ег envelopes of those who gave “more”? 
No. he had burned his bridges to th 
Protestant God of his carly years and he 
felt that it was unseemly, at his age. to 
go courting another. 

Without assistance from this world 
and without hope of a next, he began to 
wonder grimly how long he could con 
tinue before some terrible exposure, in 
his home or on the bench, would over- 
whelm him. The violence in the world 
about him and the violence chat festered 
п him were bound, he feared, soon 
ater to join forces, sweeping away 
the. pale, interfering integument of Cor 
nelius Plas body. Yer just when he 
thought that merger most likely. just 
when he feared that his inner anger 
would detonate and blow his physical 
self to bits, he had the shock of h 
own voice speak out sharply against 
his concealed emotions, taking the side 


as somehow 


of the angels against an angry. redneck 
taxi driver who sped him recklessly 
downtown while denouncing the city fa 


thers as a “bunch of nigger lovers 
"How much longer is the little guy 
going to put up wich it, that's what I 
{continued on page 210) 


fiction By PATRICK McGIVERN 1 wake from a 
bad dream (of Isabel, as usual) and find myself face down 
in bed in my one-room efficiency apartment over a stable 
for burros, horses, cattle and pigs. They thump at night, 
but J like the smell. I get up, go over to the window. I 
can see the Spanish coast far below, the Mediterranean 
beyond it, North Africa beyond that. It looks different 
from what it did 165 miles up. 


should an astronaut 
who drops out in spain 
before a trip 

to mars get uptight 
over a man stashed 
under his chick’s bed? 


I do 20 push-ups, then I go out into the corridor and knock 
on my neighbor's door. The tall one, the Scandinavian. 

"What are you doing tonight?" I say. 

“I don't know," she says, smiling, "As I tell you last 
time, let me ask my boyfriend." 

I shrug, go to the door on the other side of mine and 
knock. "What are you doing tonight?" I say, when the 
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short, dark-haired girl answers. 
jothing,” she says. 
‘Let's have a drink,” I say. “Ог an ice cream.” 

“OK. Eight o'clock.” 

The Scandinavian girl is now standing in the corridor. 
“He doesn't feel too nice,” she says, referring, I presume, 
to her boyfriend. “Let's have a drink.” 

“I'm busy.” 

1 do 40 push-ups and take a shower. 

The short, dark-haired girl is named Charlotte. She's 
from Canada, she says, and rich, and on the run from her 
Jewish-businessman lover in Vancouver. I buy her an ice 
cream, one for me, too. Then we sit at a table at the Café 
Pombo just off the main plaza in town, watching the 
Spaniards smoke, cough, spit, talk. 

“And what do you do?" she eventually says. 

I'm an astronaut.” 

“Oh, really?” she says, laughing. 
How about another ice cream?’ 

“This is my third. Thanks, no.” 

Back later at the place we live, she says, “Care for a 
drink?” 

“Sure.” 

“Just a minute." 

She goes inside, closing the door on me. Twenty-eight 
seconds later, it opens again. “Come in," she says, smiling. 
“But no funny stuff.” 

At first, she won't let me. Because it's her own place, she 
says, and therefore she doesn't have to. But I know what she 
wants and, finally, I prevail. I do 200 push-ups а day. 

"I'm shocked,” she says later. “At myself, I mean. You're 
the first square 1 ever slept with. And you're not bad at 
all" 

"Thanks," I say. Then I ball her again. 

Later, we're resting, when I hear a funny noise under 
the bed. 

“What's that?” 

“Oh, nothing.” 

Nevertheless, 1 look under the bed. There is a guy 
there, lying on the floor, staring at the springs. 

"Who are you?" 

"Number eight," he says. 
> "Who is he?" I ask Charlotte. 

“I found him in Marrakesh,” she says. "He's completely 
harmless.” 

"What is this number-eight stuff” 

“He thinks that number is the key to all the mysteries 
of the universe. He spends every waking hour contemplat- 
ing it. All he does is smoke and think about the number 


eight. 


Another bad dream that night, once again about Isabel 
and me. We are together in a public place, as usual, and, 
as usual, something separates us. An animal stampede this 
time, right through the corridors of the Smithsonian In- 
stitution. 

I wake up, face down, to what sounds like the thumping 
of animals below but is actually a knock on my door. 

It is the Scandinavian girl. 

"I'm moving down to the campo,” she says. "Would you 
like to share a house with me?” 

"What about your boyfriend?" 

"He's going home to Stavanger," she says. "Jealous, or 
ill, or something like this. I would rather not live in the 
campo alone.” 

“TI think about it," I say and dose the door. 

Up at the Café Pombo, I am having a brandy and an 
ice Cream and thinking about it, when Eleanor Everett 
comes walking down from the bus stop. 

“Surprised to see me?" she says. 

"Oh, yes." 


“I brought you a carton of Camels.” 
“I can get them here.” 

"Some water-purifying tablets, 
“They have spring water her 
“And some back copies of Time.” 

“Thanks,” 

“So you're going to Mars?" 

"Eventually. The chief say” 

“Your hair looks longer. I hardly recognized you.” 
“What about an ice cream?” 

“Later. Where are you staying?” 

"A little apartment.” 

“Will you carry my bags?” 

“Kind of smelly.” 

“My bags?” 

'Му apartment. They thump at night.” 

‘Who?’ 
‘The animals.” 

“I like animals.’ 

She hates animals. I carry her bags We're supposed 
to be engaged. 

“What a great place!” she says in the apartment, tea 
ing at my clothes and sneezing. "What a beautiful view!" 
She hammer-locks me down on the big double bed. 

"You taste like ice cream," she says, later on, alter a 
sneezing fit. 

"I'm on an ice-cream kick.” 

“Achoo!” 

We make love again, or, rather, she makes it. Afterward, 
we sleep. 


I wake up, face down in bed, with a thumping head and 
a high fever. I have some kind of superflu; Eleanor Everett 
scems delighted. She starts immediately to nurse me, be- 
tween sneezes. Soup. Cough medicine. Vomit medicine. 
More soup. Darvon 65. Rectal suppositories. Tes. More 
soup. But the fever continues. So do the headaches and bad 
dreams, I; believe I am dying and it is fine with me. But 
Eleanor Everett stays up nights, nursing me. Still, my 
recuperation is a long one. And on the night that finally 
I am completely well again, I don't tell Eleanor Everett, 
since this will mean we have to make love. 


It is late morning and she is still asleep on the bed, 
sneezing and wheezing. I am into the 14th pustrup when 
there is a knock at the door. It is Charlotte. 

"Hope you're feeling better,” she says, "since I have to 
ask you a big favor. I got this cable from my friend in 
Vancouver. He's coming tonight. Can you put this one up 
il he goes away?” 

"Number eight," he says. 
"Doesn't he ever say anything else?” 

“People full of shit," he says. 

11е him in. 

"Don't worry,” Charlotte says. "He's finally figured out 
the meaning of number eight, so he's even more harmless 
than usual, He'll just stay under the bed.” 

Instead, he jumps right into it beside Eleanor Everett. 

“Number eight,” he says, cackling. But she doesn't wake 


up. 


“¿Quiere usied?" says the ice-cream girl. 

“Me, too," I say. “And I'd like to try a number eight, 
please.” 
Qué hay?" 

“Un nümero ocho, por favor 

She has dark, long hair. gigantic brown eyes, long, slim 
legs, friendly, snub-nosed breasts. More than that, she gives 
off a luminous glow. The number eight is pretty good, too, 
tasting much like vanilla fudge. 

I am about to strike up a 


(continued on page 218) 


WE GO Т0 
GREAT PANES 


attire 


By ROBERT L. GREEN 


a bold fashion outlook 
for the adventurous urbantte 


FOR A COOLLY CONTEMPORARY WAY to cope 
with the long hot summer, may we di- 
rect your attention to the windowpane- 
ploid suit. The two-button, wool-worsted 
munificently lopelled version pictured 
here is cut to show more of the shirt and 
tie and runs obout $195. It’s comple- 
mented by a cotton loose-tapestry-weove 
dress shirt feoturing a long-pointed 
tollur und burrel cuffs, $25, ө silk twill 
tie, $12.50, all by Rolph Lauren for 
Polo, ond с pair of two-tone blunt. 
toed loce-tie shoes, by Nunn-Bush, $45 
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PLAYBOY 


“Did you forget that you were saving the last dance for me?” 


a night at the inn tom Les Cent Nouvelles Nouvelles 


W ONLY ALL MEN were prudent enough to govern their 
tongues and to censor those that spring from the 
humors rather than from the brain. If only all ladies were 
judicious enough to ignore the curious things they hear. Life 
would then be a great deal better ordered—and. certainly 
somewhat duller, on the whole 

There once was a private gentleman of good estate named 
De Couraye lived in Normandy not [ar from the 
renowned abbey of Mont-St-Michel. He was a kindly, plai 
sort of man, though a good companion and certainly not 
without wit. In his middle years, he took it into his head 10 
md so he did. Now. there women— 


you may have noticed as well as I—th 


words 


who 


marry, 


re certain youn 


t sun to lo smooth 
legs. round flanks. slim waists. high breasts and disturbing, 
dark eyes. Such young ladies are likely to have wild gallops ol 
imagination—so they are filled with disappointment when 
they are wedded and bedded by sober, kindly gentlemen of 
middle years. 


Bed, of course, was where Lady Canette should have been 
onc evening when De Couraye sat with his friends 
dinner, exchanging jokes, buffooneries and all manner of 
Hudibrastic tiles, Instead, she was listening behind the door. 

Eventually, her husband began to tell anecdotes about a 
certain Godefroy. innkeeper on the isle of Mont-St-Michel, 
who was reputed to possess the most prodigious and durable 
battering-ram in the whole of Normandy. Nobody knew how 
many lovely gates had fallen to his attack. Another gentleman 
present declared that Godefroy was robust enough to do in 
one night what most men did in 20. And so it went, with 
stories and puns about mine host—most of them quite inde 
«ent, Fr 


alter 


sorry to say. 

The next moming, when De Couraye entered his wife's 
chamber, he was somewhat astonished to find her preparing 
for à journey. “And, pray, where do you go?" he asked 
My dear husband, I am making a pilgrimage to the holy 
shrine of St. Michel, in order to refresh my faith. I intend to 
oller some prayers." 

"E see,” stid the gentleman, reflecting a few moments on 
the folly of talking too freely, the curiosity of the female mind 
and the misfortune of doors that did not close quite properly. 
At last he said, in an agreeable tone, “Very well. Light your 
candle. But I hope that you'll not pray for a miracle, because 
they are quite rare these days." The lady laughed, kissed him 
on the cheek and set out with her maid. 

As soon as she was out of sight, her husband saddled his 
fastest horse and took another route to Mont-St-Michel, 
where he arrived at ebb tide. He went at once to Godefroy's 
inn and spoke to tlic taverner. 


Ribald Classic 


“I have a poor, deluded wi overheard 
some gossip concerning your exceptional powers of virility: 
nd these stories have aroused God knows what folly in her 
mind. I fear. Now, when she arrives, I should like to have you 
make her welcome, seem to fall i whatever invitation 
she makes. But no tricks, | warn vou. It would be a great 
shame to see blood all over your clean floors 

The innkeeper, a atured fellow med no 
trouble, promised to play his part and then disappear. Not 
long afterward, madam and her maid arrived, eshausted from 
the long ride. Godefroy saw the lady to a fine chamber, had a 
fire kindled and sent for a bottle of good wine and a bowlful 


with 


who w 


of chenies. 

Before her supper was served. the lady found a pretest to 
call the host to her room and then to begin some banter with 
him. He mentioned an amorous escapade that had taken 
place under his roof. She laughed and encouraged him to say 
more. Finally, they were getting on so well that she whispered 
a pretty idea into his car. Godefroy smiled, nodded and 
retired to speak with her husband 

Sure enough, her door was unlocked 


t midnight when De 


Couraye vied it, went inside, slid imo bed—and imo а 
charming welcome. The passage at arms began. Now, De 


al at the head of 


Jouraye was not cut out to be a great gene: 
mighty forces. On the other hand, he was no raw recruit who 
collapsed with the first musket shot. He did his usual, credit 
able best and, before daybreak, got up silently and stole away 
to his own room. 

In the morning, the lady seemed pensive and melancholy. 
She summoned her maid, coldly ignored the innkeeper as she 
paid her bill and returned home without even visiting St 
Michel's shrine. 

Her husband greeted her and asked what good news she 
brought [rom Mont-St-Michel. She merely shook her 

And did you stop at Godefroys inn?" She nodded 
what sort of rousing welcome did our host give you? II 
to be a stout and jolly fellow.” 

“Is he?" she asked. "I thought him very ordinary." 


head 
And 


э said 


“But he is reputed 10 provide the best hospitality in 
Normandy. And the most delightful cuisine,” said her hus- 
band. 


“The hospitality was modest and the fare was plain 


"Most ladies consider his inn quite remarkable," said De 
Couray 
“Well!” answered his wife. “If that’s all there is to it, E a 


entertained just as well. or better, in my own home. And in 
my own home I intend to stay henceforth 


ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLANO 
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JON VOIGHT everybody’s talkin’ 


AFTER TEN YEARS of bit parts on Broadway, numerous TV 
appearances and two unsuccessful films, Jon Voighrs only 
recognizable achievement was a Theater World Award 


Summer, That Fall. But last уса 
surfaced from anonymity with his convincing portrayal of Joc 
Buck, the swaggering young Texas stud on the make in 
Midnight Cowboy. ‘That succes—along with major roles in 
such upcoming films as Catch-22, The Revolutionary. Out of 
n d The All-American Boy—has nched Voight into the 
vanguard of the new generation of moviemakers and actors 
who have already replaced the old Hollywood glam 
somet im screen т People want to see thi 
way they really are, and that’s what Im into. I'm interested 
characters who actually function." The son of a Yonkers 
pro, Jon showed his carly interest in theatrics by acting out 
children’s stories and doing imitations. "Sid Caesar was my 
idol. 1 modeled everything after him.” Though encouraged by 
his father to consider a carcer on the links, Jon says, “I was a 
rebel and acting was all I wanted to do.” Toward that end, he 
studied art at Catholic University of America in 
Washington, D. C, picked up a Пасата degree and headed for 
New York m 1960—"Lull of sophomoric arrogance"—1o study 
acing, But things didn't really start happening until he met 
the daughter of Waldo Salt, author of the screenplay for 
Midnight Cowboy. She suggested him for the part of Joe 
Buck alter se 
The Dwarfs 
Award по 


mes g 


g him on television in Harold Pinter’s play 
Although the role netted him an Academy 
tion and a substantial foothold the business, 
he is careful not to be misled by success. Distrusting vanity 
nd compliments, he declares: “I'm not interested in how 
many parts I play or whether a picture might be ‘good for 
my carcer? I want to do a piece of work that Fm proud of.” 


a 
В. В. KING boss of the blues 


Charlie Christi; Blind Lemon Jefferson, Little 
Waher: All were giants of the blues and all died prematurel 
from violence or illness, victims of a society that couldn't 
accept them as "artists" without qualifying and restrict 

them. Yet B. B. King has always believed that a black 
American can achieve both stardom and respect by singing 
and playing nothing but the blues. For two decades, he's been 
honing a style bascd on tlie oldest blues concepts but swing 
ing with jazzderived grace and electrified to the fullest. Born 
11 years ago on a Mississippi plantation, Riley B. Ki 


HESSIE sa 


g paid 


his dues early; he had to fend for himself at nine, walked ten 


miles a day for his school 
week, six months a year, foi 

such spiritual singers as the € 
Dluesmasters as Sonny Boy Will 
and began perfor 
Two. he went to М 


and pushed a plow six days a 
a full decade. But inspired. by 
alden Gate Quartet (and such 
mson), he took up the guitar 

Alter World. War 
mson got him a gi 


ning on street corners 
emphis, where Wil 


to plug it, King secured a local radio spot that grew into a 
popular show and cared him his nickname, “The Beale 


ned to "B. B." In T 
usting Cross cout 


Street Blues Boy"—short 
chants and began the ext try tours that still 
occupy much of his time. Seventeen years later, King had be 
come a demigod to those blacks who were hip to their musical 
heritage: to those who weren't, and to whites in general. he 
was still a stranger. Then things started to move: promotion 
by a major record company (ABC): tibie from the pop-rock 
guitarias who had appropriated both his riffs and his tech- 
nique of sustaining notes: and. finally, ollers to play the lucra 
tive dates that had been denied him for so long. B. B. remains 
he's become а confirmed 
member of modern technosociety, skilled in elecionics 
a licensed pilot. Most important, he and Lucille—his gui 

have finally put the blues in their proper place: өп top 


50. he hit the 


also 


а man of the people—bi 


JOHN FOWLES write on! 


IN € 
n 


ven 13 of The French Lieutenant's Woman, English- 
an Jolin Fowles interrupts his 19th Century novel to remind 
i sally accepted 

at the time of my story: that the novelist stands next to God 
He may not know all, yet he tries to pretend that he doc: 
But Fowles does not pretend to know all, and believing in 
Is “the freedom that allows other freedoms to 
s the Victorian wadition by writing three 
endings, leaving the reader to choose among them. What he 
has created is an 1860s story told [rom the anti-authori 
age point of 100 years’ additional experience. It works— 

so well, in fact, that the book has occupied U.S. best-seller 
lists since the end of November and is slated for a sere 
version next year, At 44, Fowles (“It rhymes with owls, 
accustomed to fame: His first novel, 
= millions, became a movie and is 
selling tion all over the world. Next came The 
Aristos and then The Magus, another best seller and also a 
film. The product of a conventional English middle-cl 
owles played cricket at public school, became 
a very efficient little Gestapo type” who used a 
cane on the other boys for their misdemeanors) and joined 
the Royal Marines, which he hated. He recalls, “I also beg: 
to hate wh: s becoming—a British Establishment young 
hopeful.” Armed with an honors degree in French 


Oxford, Fowles mself with teaching jobs until 
publication of The Collector. Now living in Lyme Regis. 
Dorset (which, incidentally, is the setting for Woman), he's 


working on a science-fiction spy thrill 
pleasure iting books than from lia 
he says. "While I'm creating a story, it’s alive. But as soon 
as it leaves this h ^d goes into print, it becomes fossil- 
ized and there's a diminution of pleasure.” Not for his readers. 


I get much more 
g them published," 


use 
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бени perplenus 
By Jor Dempsey 


IE 
IN 


IA 3 
N 


“Oh, hi, Helen... . Oh, nothing. “I don't want to because my mother does it 
What's new with you?" and I hate everything she does." 


"Can't we forget about involvement, commitment "Oh. We're going the scenic route tonight.” 
and meaningful relationship and go ahead and ball?” 


an antic view of the 
scoring problems involved in 
the most ancient sport 


“Me and my mini-what?” 


“I guess I'm too nervous, Mrs. Davis. 
Maybe if we waited until after I graduate. . . . 


» 


“TU say one thing. Our second honeymoon “Damn it, Joyce—the marriage 
is sure different than our first one.” counselor said to let me dominate.” 


"George ... George . . . George, “I used to call my first husband Heinz. 
you're between the top sheet and the blanket.” He knew 57 different ways.” 


“But, otherwise—how was it?” 


“Now 1 know why your wife sent me a “Do you always have to say, 
thank-you note for taking you away from her.” ‘There may be snow on the roof, 
but there's still fire in the furnace?" 


what to do with your looks, how to smile 
and who not to offend. I was very fortu- 
nate in that I've always been aware tha 
the allure of worldly success can be very 
perilous unless you've got something to 
guide you. That's why I find it so im- 
portant to have Christ in my life. TI tell 
you one thing, though: If I hadn't obeyed 
the Scriptures, if I'd sinned with women, 
I don't think I would have made it. 
PLAYBOY: What do you consider sinful in 
regard to women? 
TINY TIM: In the book of Matthew, in 
the Sermon on the Mount, the Bible 
tells us that the man who looks at a 
woman with Just has commited the 
same sin as the man who touches her. So 
I believe that a kiss is as bad as an 
intimate relationship. One little kiss on 
the lips can be the opening of a door; 
and if one makes a mistake and does 
kiss, he must stop and put up barriers in 
himself so that it won't happen again. 
I've slipped with women in the past. I'v 
kissed women and touched them, but I 
never had an intimate relationship until 
alter my marriage. That's the honest 
truth. When I slipped, I never laid down 
on my bed and said, “Oh, well, I guess 
ivs all right to be like the rest of the 
No. I would say. “Oh, blessed 
Jesus, I've slipped. Even if you 
your back on me now, ГИ never 
quit trying to find grace again." You 
there arc always temptations—things 
we'd like to do—but just because we do 
them doesn't mean that it's right to. 
Now, I'm no saint; I'm just a big sinn 
But Christ kept me from kissing and 
touching women for a long time and 
even when I did fall a little, I never fell 
completely. In our marriage, Miss Vicki 
and I never have SE-X unless it's to 
have childien. In other words, no sced is 
spilled for joy, only for blessed events. 
PLAYBOY: What's wrong with a little joy? 
TINY TM: I'm not saying that you can't 
enjoy it, only that the pleasure of doing 
it can't be more important than the 
Lord's commandments. In Tobias, it 
says, “We must not be joined together 
like the heathen who know not God.” In 
other words, since the Lord is always 
with you, everything you do must serve 
Him. To make LOVE strictly for pleas- 
ure would serve only the man and the 
woman. But when it's done to serve God, 
the pleasure is even greater than when 
it’s done simply for lust. 
PLAYBOY: Many pcople were surprised, to 
say the least, when you announced your 
engagement. How did you and Miss Vicki 
meet? 
TINY TIM: I was on a promotional tour 
for my Beautiful Thoughts book—40 cit- 
ies in 20 days—and Philadelphia was one 
of the first stops. On June third, 1969, at 
about ten minutes after 12, 1 walked into 
this department store in Philadelphi: 
162 and about 5000 people were waiting 10 


PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY INTERVIEW | (continued from page 80) 


see me. As I walked through the crowd 
toward the booth where I was going to 
sing and sign books, I noticed a lean and 
lanky girl waving at me. When I saw her 
face, I started to swoon. Imagine that. 
Her face stood out in a crowd of 5000 
faces. By the time I got up to the micro- 
phone, I felt like it was the last of the 
ninth again and the tension was starting 
to build. I looked back at her and she 
was still looking at me. I looked a third 
ime and she sull didn't turn away. Most 
girls will look at me once, but when they 
sce that Fm getüng a little flustered, 
they turn away. She didn’t and. as I was 
signing the books, I couldn't get her out 
of my eyes. I wanted 10 get her address, 
but I was afraid it would seem too bold 
and fresh. I signed two copies of the 
book for her, but I didn't ask her for her 
address or give her minc. I felt like I'd 
struck out in the clutch. 

Later that afternoon, 1 was speaking at 
a press luncheon and I told them that it 
was a great pleasure to be there but that 
my mind was still somewhere else. I told 
them Fd met a beautiful girl but that I 
had frozen in the clutch. Everybody 
seemed to get a big kick out of that and 
one reporter told me he'd print a story 
asking for the mysterious girl to identify 
herself. I figured that she probably 
wouldn't see it in the paper; but when I 
got back to Philadelphia to visit more 
stores that weckend, there she was stand- 
ing in the crowd. This time, we ex- 
changed addresses and she said she'd 
come to cach of the three stores I was to 
visit that day. 

I used to give trophies to all the 
beautiful women I met; so when we'd 
finished at that first store, I called a 
trophy shop and ordered a very tall one 

ich an angel’s figure on the top readh- 
ing toward heaven. At the bottom, it 
said, “To the world's most beautiful girl, 
Miss Vicki, 1969, from Tiny Tim." It 
cost $55. Then, when she showed up at 
the second store, I gave her this three- 
andahalf-foot порһу and explained to 
the crowd that I'd just met her but that 
if they looked in my book. they'd see that 
1 always gave wophies to beautiful girls. 
Then the reporters started to question 
her, and it really started to sell books. 
We began to correspond after that. 
PLAYBOY: When did you see her next? 
TINY пм: That was the seventh of June 
and I saw her next in August, when she 
came to Atlantic City with her beautil 
mother. They arrived in the afternoon 
of the 18th, and on the morning of the 
19th, I asked her to marry me. She 
jumped up and down and said she'd love 
to, but I insisted that we get the ap- 
proval of her parents before we went 
ahead. After all, I know that I'm a litle 
stranger than most people; and even if 
she were older than 17, I would have 
wanted both her parents to agree. Since 


I'd actually only been with Miss V 
twice before, I expected her mother to 
say no, but she called me and said tha 
whatever Miss Vicki wanted was fine 
with her. Then they called her faa 
who was away at the time. and he said 
the same thing. I was thrilled that they 
agreed so quickly; but the next day, alter 
they had a chance to think it over, the 
wanted to talk to me about it, They asked 
me questions for about two hours, but I 
told them, "I don't blame you. If I had a 
daughter, I'd be ten times as tough.” 
PLAYBOY: What kinds of questions did 
they ask you? 

TINY TIM: They wanted to know whether 
or not I'd get tired of Miss Vicki in a 
month or so and break her heart. I told 
them that I never get tired of a girl I 
like, and that's just as true for the ones I 
met in 1942 as it is for the ones I meet 
now. ] still have a cookie given to me by 
beautiful Miss Corky in 1967, which I 
New York in an empty Elizabeth 
1 Blue Grass Velva Shampoo jar 
sealed with Scotch tape. I also still have 
Miss Cleo's gumdrop and many more me- 
mentos I would be just as faithful 
more, in fact—to Miss Vicki. Then they 
asked me if I was sure I wouldn't change 
my mind, and I told them that Miss 
Vicki was the girl I'd been dreaming of 
all my life. I had wanted to get married 
in September, but her mother asked me 
then if I thought it would be better to 
wait à couple of years or at least until 
Miss Vicki turned 18. I said I'd go a 
with her wishes, knowing that Jacob wait 
ed 14 years for Rachel, but I really didn't 
k it would do any good to wait. Мі 
Vicki already knew all the low things 
about me. 1 once told Mr. Hefner that 
when I meet a girl, I always tell her all 
there is to know about myself, because 
1 believe a man should tell a woman 
everything before they get together. 
PLAYBOY: Whit are some of the low 
things you felt compelled to admit to 
Miss Vicki? 

TINY TIM: Well, I told her about all the 
lovely girls like Miss Cleo and Miss 
Corky, and that I'd kissed a few. I told her 
that I can get very emotional when the 
Dodgers are playing baseball or when 
the Maple Leafs are playing hockey. I 
can remember one time, in fact, alter we 
were married, when the Leafs were fight- 
ing to get out of last place. I called Miss 
Vicki's parents in Philadelphia and had 
them put the phone next to a radio, so 
that 1 could listen to the last part of 
the game. Thats one example, and 1 
tell you 1 can be very hard to live with 
during а hot pennant race. И my teams 
lose, | just want to be alone. I also 
told her that Im moody and funny- 
tempered, and about my cosmetics and 
toilet habits, and that 1 often eat meals 
alone. She thoroughly understood. So I 
told Mr. and Mrs, Budinger that Miss 
Vicki wouldn't know any more about me 
in two years than she already knew. I 


ETT 


, should? d 


Ot o v Rd 


Winston may not say it right, but they sure know how to make it right with 


specially processed | FILTER BLEND | tobaccos 
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ako assured them that I believe in Jesus 
Christ and that I was not just interested 
ng Miss Vicki to B-E-D. 1 told 
t ihe only intentions I have are 
ht ones. They didn’t say any more 


nth 


— just "Welcome, Son." So I thanked 
them and toll them that even though it 
might not be easy 10 accept me right 


away, because of the difference in our 
backgrounds, they'd come to know me in 
time. 

PLAYBOY: You've often said in the past 
that youd never get married. What 
changed your mind? 

TINY тм: There's something about Miss 
Vicki that I can't describe, but I found it 
impossible to resist. It's a strange spirit- 
L uplift that moved me every moment 
we were together. Even now, in mar 
riage, it moves me more and more. She 
is so beautiful that this thin 
nd grown, from a mustard se 
vine. It's true that I told people I could 
never get married, but ] believe that 
there are things a man wants for himself 
and th the Lord wants for him. 1 
believed. that 1 wanted Miss Vicki and, 
ter that, it was a question of deciding 
what the Lord wanted me to do. Believe 
me, the four or five months we were 
engaged scemed like two years because of 
the mental and spiritual pressures 1 felt. 
PLAYBOY: Did anyone advise you against 
the 


There was a minister who 
we should wait, because he 
uk her belief in Christ was on 
is with mine. 

Did anyone suggest to you that 
perhaps Miss Vicki was simply marrying 
you 10 start a career of her own. or t 
she might be trying to use your namc 
and influence? 

TINY TIM: One or two people mig 
said that, but I think I was the onc who 
questioned her motives more than. any- 
one else. Even if she didn’t have theatri- 
cal ambitions, 1 knew that if she had 
married me because of some Alice 


in equal | 


Wonderland fantasy. it probably would 
olf in a year or two. Of conse, be- 
cause of my belief in the teachings of 


I don't believe in divorce, so I 
ved to the Lord that He or Miss Vicki 
would tell me if she had any purpose in 
marrying me other than the right ones. 
I feel like that question was taken 
care of in prayer beforehand. 

PLAYBOY: Do you know that when you 
agreed to be manied on the Johnny 
Carson show, many people thought you 
ghi be getting married for publicity 
reasons? 

TINY TIM: I would never the holy 
sacrament of marriage for publicity rea- 
The good Lord knows what's in the 
heart, not just the outward appearance, 
When I gave Miss Vicki her ring on Mr. 
son's show, he asked right out of the 


if we would get married on his 
show: great idea for 
several 1 thought it 


would save both our families a lot of 
trouble and expense, so T told him yes. 
We'd been planning on getting married 
Chrismas Day, but Mr. Carson wasn't 
going to be doing a show that night and 
asked if we would mind moving it up to 
the 17th, Well. I thought that as far as 
Christ was concerned, й was always 
tmas with him, so I agreed; and 
s the way it happened. But as far as 
publicity is concerned, 1 was shocked 
that our engagement made the front 
page of the Daily News. May I also 
that the News is the greatest paper in 
New York, because the print is easy to 
read and it gets straight to the facts. In 
all the mass media, people want to scc 
simple words and simple pictures. Life 
like that. Why, the greatest invention in 
history is the safety pin. The second 
greatest is perforated toilet paper. 
PLAYBOY. Getting back to your marri 
you said earlier that you never had an 
i ationship with a woman 
т to that. After all those years of 
self-denial, how did you feel about e: 
rieucing intercourse for the first time? 
TINY TIM: First, I'd like to say this. I told 
Miss Vicki everything about myself, but I 
know anything about Miss Vicki's 
nd to this day, I've tried. my best 
not to question her. Of course, a lot of 
women might know ten times as much as 
the men they marry, She knew that I 
didn't know a thing about S-E-X, but I 
told her that Christ must come first in 
our marriage. as he does ın everything 
else. I told her I didn't believe in birth 
control and that she should be ready to 
accept a blessed event. So even though I 
knew nothing about her past, it didn't 
matter, She fully understood that Christ 
was the fist thing in our marriage and 
that didn't matter 
PLAYBOY: Did you read anything to ac 
quaint yourself with the basic physical 
pects of intercourse? 
TINY TIM: Oh, no, no, no! I followed the 
writings of Tobias and waited three 
nights and three days before 1 touched 
her. In fact, we spent most of that time 
in se] te rooms. All I did was lie on 
my bed, ı tell you I wouldn't. 
want to go through that again. I was get- 
ting very, very depressed. She was next 
door and 1 didn't know what was going 
on. I thought she might have gone out 
to see the Bahamas, but she, too, 1 
stayed in her room the entire time. She 
was so faithful. 
PLAYBOY: Was your fir 
you expected it to be? 
TINY TIM: It was simply wonderful. Miss 
Vicki was very understanding and very 
pleasant. She seemed to be a woman of 
experience. I can really tell you the 
honest truth: There was not a single bit 
of embarrassment on her part or mine, 
Instead, there was a humility and rever- 
ence in the use whenever Christ 
is there and whenever things are done in 
his name, somehow the way is shown 


experience what 


ict, bec 


PLAYBOY: Were you surprised when you 
learned that Miss Vicki was pregnant? 
TINY Tim: Since I don't believe in birth 
control, I would have been surprised il 
she wasn't As it is, I'm delighted by 
and E hope that after the baby is born 
lute September or early October. we can 
settle into some kind of heiter home in 
either New York or Los Angeles. 
PLAYBOY: Do you ever think about the 
зч intend to raise your child? 


w 


TINY TIM: We'll just try to do what Christ 
wants. 
PLAYBOY: Do you have any idea what 


you'll name vour first child? 
TINY TIM: Well, I'm 
possibility of using brand n: 
or her. Perhaps Crest or V 
PLAYBOY: Do you plan to bring up your 
child on your own diet of health foods? 

TINY TIM: As soon as it's old enough. As 
for my own dict, I've been cheating а 
tle lately and cating TV dinners occa- 
sionally, but my stomach is very sensitive 
and 1 usually stick 10 apples, banan: 
honey and my health cereal, which I 
refer to as "the Rolls Royce of cereals.” I 
call it that because it costs 90 cents a box 
— probably the most expensive cereal 


interested in the 
ies for him 


the world. It’s called Familia and the 
ingred, Hakes, wheat 

m. It tastes 
delicious and, believe me, there's a big 
dillerence between eating these health 
cereals and eating commerci cal. 


Commercial cereal has chemicals in it 
and. even though they're listed on the 
package, 1 wonder how many people 
know what they are or what they do. 
rine is another example. It has 
artificial color and artificial flavor. Who 
knows what chemicals go into those 
colorings and flavorings? Also, packaged 
fruit on the commercial market has 
chemicals added. They add ascorbic acid 
to prunes be 
lieve that the public is being pleasant 
poisoned to death. I've even heard that a 
hungry rat will not eat pac 
bread because he con smell the chemicals 
in it. But ev natural foods y not be 
safe anymore. Fruits and vegetables are 
being sprayed with poisons, and the poi 
sons in the ground are showing up i 
the fruits and vegetables. 1 suppose tha 
if you have to cat commercial foods, you 
should eat things like oranges and ba 
as, which have a natural protective 
- But all this pollution 
There are gases and 
з the air, oil slicks, chemical 
garbage in the water and 
our foods. The people who 
is should get 1o- 
gether and find out what to do about it. 
PLAYBOY: Most ecologists feel that they 
are the ones least likely to lead the driv 
to clean up our environment. 
TINY TIM: They won't be if the public 
geis as antagonistic about it as it did 
over, say, civil rights. I think history will 


poisons i 
are responsible for tl 
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prove that whenever there was a real 
mass disturbance, people woke up to the 
problem at hand. Look what happened 
with cyclamates. The Government found 
out they were dangerous and made a big 
enough fuss to get them taken olf the 
market. One thing I'd like to see done in 
the area of health is a change to plastic 
eating utensils and paper dishes. I think 
thar a lot of viruses and diseases are 
ing spread because restaurants. don’t 
in their utensils very well before 
they're served to the consumer. Td ex 
be in favor of paper sheets and clothes 
too, because they'd be disposable and, 
therefore, more sanitary. 

PLAYBOY: Do you think President Nixon 
is doing enough to solve these problems? 
TINY TIM: He's been going slowly, but 1 
think he's doing the right thing. I think 
he's acting very wisely right now. I will 
say that one of President Nixon's great- 
est moves w; ging Dr. Billy Graham 
to the Whi T think the Pre 


Hoi 
dent has a great belief in prayer and 


that he has acted in a pr 
PLAYBOY: Do you feel 
about those he believes а 
ment revolution in this country? 

TINY TIM: Well, first let me say that T 
think we're living in the greatest country 
the world, I said that at а press 
conference in England and it seemed to 
rub them the wrong way, but I really 
believe that the good Lord has blessed 


erful way. 
s Nixon does 
g to lo- 


this country. In other places, the govern- 
ment controls everything; so, as bad as 
things are over here, 1 think they're 
worse overseas. When it comes to revolu- 
tio "t blame people who'd like to 
change things. A guy whos starving 
doesn't w: now what's going on at 
the House; he wants 10 know 


Whitc 
where his next meal is coming from. 


Also, even though I bei 
п 


ieve that every 
n should earn his bread, there some- 


times aren't enough jobs 10 go around. 
And it isn’t easy to live with roaches, 
But still, everything must be balanced to 


be right. Man needs law because he’s а 
sinner. A child needs a father because, 


trouble. Men also need a 
that leader has no way to conduct the 
business of his country in a disciplined 
way other than by law. If a revolut 
could help the poor in cleaning up che 
slums and the skid rows, then that would 
be fine. But to start a revolution now 
without those specific goals wit reach 
would be making a freeforall of it. 
We've got to be careful to avoid that. 
PLAYBOY: You seem to be very tolerant of 
all kinds of people and attitudes. Isn't 
there anyone or anything you really dis- 
c strongly? 

TINY TIM: No one's heart could be as 
ked as mine. Many times, I'm filled 
with hate or even murderous intent. I 


hate cheating. I hate someone who hi 
up prices a penny or two on his nei 
bors. I hate when the rich get more help 
than the poor or whi elderly man is 
beaten up or when a girl is attacked. 
These ible, terrible things. I 
would give the death penalty to people 
who steal if they don't have to for sur- 
vival. I would give a life sentence to a 
murderer and—I know this sounds crazy 
oll his fingers one at 
him heal between each 
believe the murderer should 
suffer a slow type of death, I know this 
sounds torturous and cruel, but it is also 
cruel to kill an old man or to slay 
young girl and slice up her body. Most 
of these people мо prison or 
committed to ds, but I don't 
Таму, if a 
ims insanity, he gets off much 
but I think perhaps 93 percent of 
the public is perfectly normal. 

PLAYBOY: Some psychiatrists might take 
issue with chat. 

TINY TIM: 1 think psychiatry become 
а false god d any people try to put. 
on the same plane with Christ. They say 
it's a cure. but it really isn't, because 
most of the people who see psychiatrists 
ета any happier afterward. than they 
were before. They have no inner peace. 
They don't know Christ and they don't 
y his commandments. Instead of lov- 
ighbors, they care only about 


how much money they're going to make 
or what kind of car they'll buy. They 
t зо much for themselves and give so 
to others that they become like 
clogged faucets. When they finally 
stand it anymore, they decide 1 
need a psychiatrist, but its really onl 
through Christ that we can let go of 
ourselyes—and find ourselves. 

PLAYBOY: M young people have for- 
saken the kind of material selfishness 
you're talking about, yet many of the 
beliefs would seem to violate your ow 
moral code. 

TINY TIM: Everybody condemns those who 
take drugs, who have long hair, who 
have free love and who go to political 
demonstrations, but let's look at our so- 
called righteous Christians, They have 
drunken parties in their homes. They say 
we should love our neighbor, but they 
live in all-white communities and mov 
out when a black man moves in. They 
say they don't believe in divorce, but 
they don't seem to mind going out with 
other women. OF course, it’s wrong to take 
those terrible drugs—they ruin the body 
and the mind—but it’s just as wrong to 


eve 


be filled with prejudice. As far as I'm 
concerned, the temporary effect of a drug 


nothing compared with the venomous 
normality of hate, which is found in 99 
percent of Christian homes today. 

PLAYBOY: One of the issues central to the 


underground culture is opposition to the 
Vietnam war. How do you feel about it? 
TINY TIM: I'm sorry to say this, but I 
really believe that it may be worth while 
to shed blood for a good cause. If there 
had been no riots in the ghettos, the 
white man might never h wakened 
to the black man's problems. If there 
hadn't been a war in 1775, we might still 
belong to England. I believe that the 
United States has never been wrong in a 
war, I think we are in Vietnam because 
we remember Pearl Harbor and we're 
trying to see that a thing like that 
doesn't happen а Many countrics 
are jealous because we have so much— 
and maybe we were a litle greedy in 
getting it—but I do believe we have the 
right to protect what we have, 

PLAYBOY: Even at the cost of incidents 
such as the massacre at My Lai? 

TINY TM: That was terrible, terrible. But 
in а place like Vietnam, you can't tell 
who's your friend and who's your enemy. 
Anyone over there may be carrying a 
weapon of destruction, It's a shame that 
children have to be there, but don't 
forget that the Israelites in the Bible 
killed the children of their enemies. You 
see, the good Lord knows there is anoth- 
er world coming and what will happen. 
to these children when it comes. 

PLAYBOY. Feeling as you do. have you 
ever 


3 


three times in the Army, and then in the 
Air Force, Marines, Navy and Coast 
;uard. They all thought I was putting 
them on, so they turned me down. ‘The 
Army recruiter asked me why 1 wanted 
to go in and I told him frankly th 
wanted to go to the moon. He though 
was seriously disturbed, but I w: 
ding. My real aim has always been 10 
over the unknown. Not that I'm 
brave, but I'm fascinated by other beings 
and other worlds. I've always wanted to 
visit outer space, or search underneath 
the sea, or explore the antarctic—or even 
find the Abominable Suowman. I believe 
that there is Ше on every planet, includ- 
ig the moon. We may not have hit the 
ight spot when we landed there. Or n 
be we didn't stay there long enougl 
ever is up there is probably laughi 
us. We haven't even scrarched the sur- 
face up there yet. My greatest unfulfilled 
ambition is to be one of the astronauts, 


Or even the first singer on the moon. 
PLAYBOY: What else would you like for 
yourself? 


TINY TIM: Well, I'd like to have a talent 
show to help some of the great unknown 
entertainers get a shot at the big time. 
But most of all. ГА love to sce Christ 
come back to crush the spirit of hate and 
make men put down their guns. Id also 
like just one more hit single, 


p 
Count ee | 
ог achange. There are people _ 
‚love and places to g and good == 
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difference between the 95 percent convic- 
lions in military courts and the 81.7 
percent in civilian courts. I will explain 
10 him what the difference is: Of 100 GIs 
who go into mililary courts, only five 
escape conviction. In a civilian court, 18 
emerge with their freedom intact. If 
Captain Knop still doesn’t understand 
what that difference means, let him talk 
to one of the 13 convicted Gls who 
didn't benefit from the civilian average. 
Te is true that all military courts-mar- 
tial get an automatic review—but by the 
very officers who preferred charges. Is 
Captain Knop actually trying. lo con- 
vince us that this conslitules a "review"? 
I think it was kinder not to mention 
thal the miliary allows опе peremplory 
challenge. In civilian courts, th 
from state to state, but in California, for 
example, a trial involving the death pen- 
alty or lije imprisonment allows for 20 
peremptory challenges; and one involv- 
ing a possible sentence of more than one 
year allows for ten. Legal-rescarch spe- 
cialists at the Library of Congress inform 
me that in criminal cases in whi 
than two defendants are tied. together, 
cach side pets 20 peremplory challenges 
plus fwe for each defendant. This would 
mean that al the last of the Presidio 
trials, where H defendants were tried 
together. the defense could have per- 
emptorily challenged 90 jurors. As for 
challenges with cause: The changes of 
which he speaks did not occur in 1968 
but in August 1969—that is, after the 
Presidio trials of which we were writing. 
As for the “bail? system in the mili- 
tary: Captain Knop does well to put the 
word inside quotation marks. The mili- 
tary has no bail system in the ordinary 
sense. Yes, a commandant is authorized 
to release a defendant during appeal, 
but nothing in military law guarantees 
this right to a defendant. Captain How- 
ard Levy's commandant, for instance, did 
not release him during the review of his 
case. The authorization to release a de- 
Jendant means nothing, as long as it re- 
mains al the whim of a commandant. 
Finally, the testimony in my article 
about abuses in military prisons did not 
come solely from felons and mentally and 
emotionally disturbed individuals. Or 
docs Captain Knop care to apply that 
characterization to Ihe chaplains, military 
physicians, attorneys and two Congress- 
men whom 1 quoted? 
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to The Playboy 
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Last July, I 
Forum and т 
bout the constitutional 
ry personnel and, in 
Forum published a reply by Major John 
F. Cronhimer. The major was certainly 
ght when he said that the statement he 
quoted in his letter fell short of answer- 
it didn't 


questions 
ighis of mili- 
December, the 


g all the doubts I raised; 
168 answer any of them, 


(continued from page 63) 


The Constitution states that Congress 
shall "make rules for the governm 
and regulation of the land and 
forces.” It is wue that the Unifi 
of Mi 


Code 
му Justice was passed by Con- 
gress, but this alone docs not make it 


constitutional, 


acceptable. Many laws 
ssed by Congress are later struck down 
the Supreme Court; the U. C. M. J. 
should also be examined by the Court. 

For ey the Constitution, 
а man must receive a trial by a jury 
mposed of his peers before being im- 
prisoned for violation of the law. The 
U.C. M, J. has specific rules dispensing 
with the jury of peers and, on occasion, 
the trial, These proi 
adequately tested by the Fed 
ary. At present, it seems to me that the 
terms military and justice are mutually 
exclusive. 


David Tom 
Oriskany, New York 


VOLUNTEER ARMY 

It exasperates me to read about wheth- 
er America would be better off with a 
volunteer Army or a draft. When will we 
ever learn? This is like a choice between 
strychnine and arsenic, 

‘The draft ruins young men by turning 
them into robots and brutalizing them 
o killing. The all-volunteer Army 
would destroy us by establishing а state- 
sanctioned body of professional killers in 
our midst. 

"Ehe tool shapes the man: The instru- 
ments of a nation’s policy shape that 
nation's character. Unless the American 
people renounce war as an instrument ol 
policy, our path will end in total authori- 
tarianism and violence, I grant that re 
nouncing Ше use ol any armed force may 
seem impractical at present, but im the 
long run, it is the only rational goal to 
work toward. We may see no way to do 
this overnight, but let us consider it as an 
ultimate purpose. 


Lee Rubini 
New York, New York 


А DESERTER SPEAKS 
Deserter is an ugly word, but this is 
what I am; there is no point looking for 
a milder term. I deserted from the U. S. 
Army in October 1969, while on emergen 
cy leave granted so I could prepare an 
application for discharge as а conscien- 
tious objector. I used the opportunity to 
flee to Canada, fully aw: that I would 
probably never be able to return to the 
United States. The prospect of returning 
to that obscenity called Fort Polk, Loui- 
siana, and the “special treatment” in- 
flicted upon dissenters was too much to 
contemplate, even had my prospects of 
getting an carly С.О. discharge been en- 
couraging. But, of course, the probability 
s ingly slim, so it 
wasn't hard to make my decision. 


Now 1 am free! The full beauty of 
that statement cannot be appreciated 
without contrasting it to the experience 
of servitude and degradation that is the 
normal lot of draftees. Then, consider 
the extra harassment I received as a 
dissenter and the contrast becomes even 
sharpe 

My wife and I do not regret leaving a 
country that grabs up young men, puts 
ces such as Fort Polk, Fort 
x and Fort Benning, breaks their spirit 
and teaches them to destroy other human 
beings. I do not miss being employed in 
a business whose success is measured in 
the number of corpses produced per 
week, 

I would not presume to judge anyone 
who disagrees with me, but when an 
organization's purpose is to cripple and 
other human beings, I don't see how 
y thinking person can take part. 

William W. Sipple 
Ottawa, Or 


FACT SHEET 
A so-called Fact Sheet has been di 
tributed in our company by the Third 
Marine Division, at taxpayers. expense. 
Jt begins by stating, “These sheets are 
not an attempt to preach, cajole or 
ends by threatening all pot 
smokers with undesirable discha 
between, it more m 
ijuana than we have ever seen 


before. 

Ir dec “there is 
not one case on record where a "hophead" 
went directly to LSD or herom without 
first experimenting with n 
‘The implication is that marijuana leads 
to heroin—a line that even the most 
reactionary antimar spokesmen in 
civilian life no longer try to sell. Its also 
untrue: we have all heard of doctors and 
mises getting hooked on heroin without 
ever moving in social circles where gas 
lable. The Fact Skeet continues: 
juana “may lead to violent conduct, 
such as attacking a friend.” We've seen 


lares. for 


guys stoned on weed hundreds of times 
nd never saw this happen; but we have 
all seen drunks attack their friends. ‘The 


1 
will lie and steal without th 
it and he becomes completely. untrust- 


Het also stat 


. "The user frequently 
ing about 


worthy and, therefore, utterly. useless to 
the Marine Corps and to himself.” One 
Southerner among us summed up our 
opinion when he said, “Fact Shee!? Fact 
Sheecet 


(Signed by six M 
FPO Seattle, Washington 


FORT VS. ANSLINGER 

I would like to reply to Hany J. 
Anslinger's leuer, in the January Dear 
Playboy, criticizing my article in the Oc 
tober 1969 rLavuoy, Pot: A Rational 
Approach. 

Contrary to Mr. Anslinger, the Ame 
can Medical Assocation published no 


TRY SOMETHING BETTER. 


There is only one 
J&B Rare Scotch. And 
only one reason for 
drinkingit.Thedelight- 
ful rare taste you pour 
every time from every 
bottle. Isn't something 
like that worth a few 
cenis more? 


JB nare Scotch 


From the house of 
Juslerini & Brooks, 
founded 1749. 


86 Proof Blended Scotch Whisky. The Paddington Corp., М.Ү. 169 
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“For heaven's sake—are those accursed elephants mating again?” 


study of its own concerning the findings 
{ the La Guardia Report; its editorial 
g the study was merely reflecting 
ions expressed by Anslinger hi 
self, in a letter published in 1943 in the 
Journal of the American Medical Asso- 
ciation, assailing the findings of the re- 
port. Dr. Jules Bouquet’s study, cited by 
\uslinger, applies only to Tunisia and 
not to the current U.S. mar scene 
and, case, was performed by un 
traine 1 personnel, Nor were all the 
subjects in the LaGuardia Report in 
prison: the majority were not. T also 
question the testimony of Dr. James С. 
Munch. a longtime friend of Anslinger’s, 
on the grounds that Dr. Munch had 
performed an independent study 
of the drug and relied on the anecdotal 
files of his own agency, the Federal Bu- 
reau of Narcotics. 
I would like 10 
about urging m 
impli 
ing 


in an 


wa 


neve 


add that I do not go 
ju аз Anslinger 
My only function when appear- 
colleges with Dr. Timothy Leary 


tuse, 


has been 10 debate him, since 1 personally 


oppose reliance 
aimed that marij 


n drugs, T have never 
па or any other drug 


is harmless: and widespread drug use on 
campus began long before I started 
lecturing 

It is true that every mation has a 


to control marijuana. as Anslinger says: 
but, significantly, only Russia and ma 
md China exact penalues as harsh as 
those in the United States. 

The bibliography mentioned by An 
slinger is by no means exhaustive: it was 
prepared under his own direction for the 
United Nations in 1965. Ninety percent 
of the рар chemical or pharmaco- 
logical studies that make no judgments 
whatever about the social effects of mari- 
juana, but hundreds of them show that 
the dangers been grossly exapgerat- 
ed, Aside from the fact that Anslinger 
ignores more recent research, he also 
obfuseates my major premise—that the 
conuol of amy drug, from mild mari- 
juana to addictive heroin, should be 
based on human values. medical knowl 
edge and common sense, not on Ansling- 
ers purely punitive approach, which is 
€ than all the drugs in 


rs a 


more destruct 
the world. 


Joel Fort, N 
EI Cerrito, С 


D. 
ilornia 


THE MEDIUM IS THE MISHMASH 

I saw a movie about the life of Christ 
on TV, and it was repeatedly interrupted 
by commercials. 1 don't recall the exact 
sequence, but the ellect was something 
ke this: The baptism of Jesus was fol- 
lowed by a detergent ad, his Sermon on 
the Mount by a sermon on а breath 
sweetener, his Transfiguration by a 
shampoo ad, the Last Supper by а 1; 
tive co i bewayal and trial by 


rcial, | 


а сір: 


ene ad and the Crucifixion by an 


advertisement for aspirin. This is but 
mple of the aesthetic 


one dramatic ез 
degradation that is committed. on tele 
sion every day. Moving pictures are a 
forms, so how can the public be so insen- 
sitive to the way they are slashed and 
chopped up when presented on TV? 

gx are going 
on in our society tha wash us i 
cepting fr The asse 
line has broken up production into a 
piecemeal function, Work is done in vast 
согрокие beehives, where по one can 
grasp the whole process. Knowledge is 
fragmented; scholars and scientists in 
dillerent fields can't talk to one another. 
And day and night, telephones interrupt 
the low of our thoughts and actions, 
Lately, I've noticed, too, that coherent, 
uninterrupted conversations are virtually 
impossible. The splintering of art, work, 
and thought becomes more cata- 
strophic daily. Is this fragment 
environmental pollution—another of the 
toohigh prices we pay for the dubious 
blessings of technology? 

Jan Hoiberg 

Paul, Minnesota 


THIS POISONED PLANET 

If man continues to wase and damage 
natural resources without attempting to 
conserve or replenish them, the earth 
will soon be unable to support him. The 
extensive use of pesticides, for example. 
will interfere with  photosyr 
plant lile is unable to 
disposal of atomic wastes potenti 
cause genetic damage in all org 

ttle” mistake by an oil 

polluted 500 miles of coast. lin 

Norwegian explorer Thor Heyerdahl, 
sailing from Africa to Central America, 
found the mid-Adantic so dirty and 
smelly he couldn't even wash a dish in it. 
There were oil slicks, empty cans, food, 
and slime floating all around him 
ıd only 22 years earlier, he had mar- 
veled at the purity of ocean water. Hey- 
1 writes, “Modem man seems to 
believe that he get everything he 
needs from the comer drugstore. He 
doesn’t understand that everything has a 
source in the kind or sea, and that he 
must respect those sources. 

1 believe man does understand this 
but [ think that industry, which is the 


ly can 
nisms. 


company 


major cause of pollution, docs not care. 
Corporations let nothing interfere with 
making the largest possible profit. Such 


values as conservation and the well-being 
of all life on earth seem trivial and inele- 
vant to corporate officers. Unless major 
steps are raken to end the rape and 
defilement of the earth, humanity's fu 
ture will be a tragic опе 

Varda Staff. 

Francon 


New Hampshire 


Ecology is an in-vogue subject today. 
but I hope it will be more than just 
a fashionable cocktail-party topic and 
won't be quickly dismissed as somebody 
else's problem. Even Americans who do 
realize that there is a dangerous popu 
tion explosion are likely to see it as 
remote—something happening in India 
or South Ames but not here. The 
neaning of overpopulation in the U.S. 
hasn't hit home. Family planning is good, 
but people still think they have a 
plan for (wo or twenty, as lon 
Шога it. 
e H. Davis, in an article in The 
“public titled “Overpopulated 

has written one of the most 
icing arguments against this carc- 
less attitude. His case is based on the 
following thesis: 


Т define as most seriously over- 
populated th n whose people, 
by virtue of their numbers and ac 
tivities, are most rapidly decreasing 
the ability of the land to support 
human Ше. With our large popu- 
lation, our affluence and our tech- 
nological monstrosities, the United 
States wins first place by а substan- 
tial margin. 


Davis then suggests as a conserva 
см ic. that one U. citizen 
destructive impact on his environment 
equivalent to that of 25 Indian citizens; 
nd he goes on to show that our problem 
is greater than Inc ause of the 
very thing that has made us Westerners 
feel smugly superior 10 the Orient—our 
nore powerful technology 


е 
һаз а 


^ be 


But India will be here after the 
tes is gone. Many millions 
will die in the most colossal famines 
India has ever known, but the land 
will survive and she will come back 
as she always has before. 

And let no one make the mistake 
of thinking we can save ourselves by 
ning up the environment 
Banning DDT is the equivalent of 
the physician's treating syphilis by 
putting a Band-Aid over the first 
chancre . . . more serious and wide- 
spread trouble will soon appear un: 
less the disease itself is treated. 

Do not make the mistake ol think- 
ing that technology will solve our 
population problem by producing a 
better contraceptive. Our problem, 
now. is that people want too many 
children. . . . Го prevent this trend, 
we must not only make contracep 
tives and abortion readily available 
to everyone but we must establish a 
system to. put severe economic pres- 
sine on those who produce children 
id reward those who do not 


As intelligent Americans, we should be 
ble to see that our fund is dying 
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us and that something must be done, 

пе on the line. 
Lynn Brusin Mares 
Austin, Texas 


> the demands posed by 
lically new crisis in population- 
and-environment control, the. Fist Na- 
tional. Congress on Optimum Population 
and Environment is being held in CI 
go hom June 7 through June 11 


congress is dedicated to the pr 


The 
mise that. 
the population problem is everybody's 


baby and that too п 
children. It 


iy people want 100 
ique in the mis 


vation groups, which have begun only 
recently 10 cooperate with one another, 
will meet with popu i 
that, till now (except for Planned Paren- 
hood), have been almost exclusively con- 
cerned with overseas population problems. 
The congress will abo bring together 
representatives of grassroots. or 
tions from diroughout the country. These 
groups have not, as yet. concerned them- 
n and 
Iter the 


izi- 


selves with problems of popula 
environment: but, hopefully, 


congress. the reprexentatives will unge im- 
volvement in the fight against overpopu 
lion amd environmental degradation. 
We have y rec 
from the American Legion, the Americin 
Bar Association, B'nai B'rith, the Chris 
nily Movement, National Con- 
»d Teachers, Rotary 


gious denominations. 

To deal with the population-envi 
requires a radical question 
of many cultural, religious and politi 
ttitudes and values. For we 
nust reengnize the distinction between 

relations for purposes of recrea- 
tion as opposed to procreation, The sci- 
entists themselves are not all of the same 
opinion regarding some of the environ- 
mental problems; there will be 
conflicts at the congress 

"The congress will be 
at which minority groups wi 
asked to contribute, as peers. in the 
deliberations regarding population and 
environment. Until now. concern. with 
on has been a luxury item for 
nd uppercass whites, while 


many 


he first occasion 
l| h: been 


conservat 
middle- 


“Al least he was gentleman enough 


to give me his 


seat!” 


ps have been objects ol 
family-pkinning services. The 
to correct these past 


congress 
ero 


First National Congress on Optimum 
Population and Envi 


zo. Minois 


our local newspaper 
tary of Health, Edu 
«| Welfare Robert Finch’s proposa 
nit family size ло two childre 
lener writer is “filled . . . with 
. because of the disbelief, 
and revulsion” that her 
motherhood “is being threatened. 
t she is expecting her third 
Jd and bemoans the fact that there is 
one in the world who wishes that 
he (her unborn child) [would] nov 
Unfortunately, she is allowing her ma- 
ternal responses t0 interfere with hi 
ability to reason. Our world today is i 
sad state because of a rapidly increasing 
population. Consider our current prob: 
lems due to overpopulation: the sicke 
ing mixture of noxious gases we breathe, 
which passes for air: pesticide poisoning 
of anin : ecological disasters result- 
ing from our attempts to control nature; 
camped, overcrowded cities; rising taxes 
for more schools. more highways and 


а 


ıd heightened politi- 
cal tensions among the world powers. 

Dr. Paul Ehrlich, the prominent biolo- 
st and author of The Population Bomb, 
m of 3,500,000 will 
arve to death this year, mostly children. 
But this is a mere handful compared to 


the numbers that will be starving in a 


decade or so. 


s are just begi и 
do not make ап honest effort to 
ize our birth and death rates. moth- 
will limit populition for us. 
. unfortunately, is not prety. 
Don Baun, Jr 
Ohio 
will 


we 


The August © 
be with Di. Ehrlich 


BLACK STUDIES 

From ihe outset of student demands 
for black studies, countless experts (both 
black and white) have asserted that such 
programs are vocationally useless, The 
Пата Jounal and Constitution put 
these criticisms in a mashell when it 
stated that the only use a student can 
find for this curriculum after studying it 
is to become a professor and teach it to 
others. Bayard Rustin said, even more 
cuustically, "What in the hell are soul 
comes worth in the real world? 

1 would like to point out nine uses for 
bhick studies programs: First of all, one 
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can graduate and teach, in turn, to the 
next generation: why not? This is what 
most English and history majors do, after 
all. Second, such programs help one to 
become a counselor or social worker in 
black communities. Third, a graduate of 
es would be prepared to work 
as a probation officer with black juvenile 
delinquents. Fourth, this education is 
useful if one is going 10 work for Up- 
ward Bound, Model Cities, Pilot Cities or 
similar Government projects. Fifth, un 
dergraduate work in black studies before 
majoring in law would help to make 
black lawyers better able to represent 
their communities. Sixth, many comp: 
nics now hiring black graduates 
whatever their major is. Seventh, insur- 
ance companie: increasingly using 
black salesmen in black. neighborhoods; 
hence, a background of black studies 
would be helpful to these men. Eighth, 
anyone with training both black 
studies and any area of behavioral or 
social science (psychology, sociology, an- 
thropology. history. economics, etc) will 
find numerous positions open in which 
knowledge of the special problems of 
black Americans is needed. Ninth, 
Dlack-studics majors with a minor in 
physical education will find openings in 
Y.M.C. A, Y.W.C. A. Urban League 
and other community organizations. 

‘Thus, contrary to its critics, there is a 
place for black studies in the “real 
world.” 


Dr. William D. Smith, Director 
Development of Black Studies 
University ol Cincinnati 

Cinci 


MORE UNEASY RIDERS 

Many people will undoubtedly shrug 
off the idiotic brutality Paul English cn- 
countered in Louisiana. (The Playboy 
Forum, March) as being an isolated inci 
dent. They will dismiss as a fictional 
aggeration the murders of the heroe: 
Газу Rider by rednecks who disliked 
ppearance. If these people would 
e to find out firsthand what's really 
һарре n this country, they might 
пу am experiment suggested by edu 
ional reform 
ticle in 
Magazine: 


and writer John Holt in 
York 


The New Times 


Let your hair. if you 
much hair. grow long; or get a re 
sonably good wig. Put on enough 
makeup or disguise or whatever is 
needed to hide your age and make 
you look young. Dies in authentic 
clothes. 


hippi 


Then, simply walk about, for an 
hour or so. 


п the streets of whatever 
ve in. People will look at 
t them. What you will 
sce in the faces of a good many of 
them is the thought, deeply felt and 
very clearly communicated, “I I 
could, 1 would kill you 


This is by no means all of the 
story. But when you have seen 
enough of these faces, you will real- 
ize why it is impossible any longer 
to say to young people that this is 
enevolent or trustworthy or even, 
in any reasonable degree, sane socie- 
ty. It really is not reasonable to hate 
somebody, to the point of quite ser 
ously wanting to sce him dead. be- 
cause his hair is long or his clothes 
are funny. 


To illustrate Holt’s article, the Times 
Magazine sent a hippie with a photog 


pher into the streets of New York—one 


of the most sophisticated, cosmopolitan, 
toleram cities in America. The pub- 
lished photographs bear out Holt's cc 
ion. If looks could kill the long- 
d young man being glued at by a 
variety of New Yorkers would be dead 
а dozen times over. If that's New York, 
at ave things like in the rest of this 
supposedly free country? 

Joseph. Harris 

New Yoik, New York 


І sympathize with Paul English's 
bitterness toward smalltown American 
attitudes. The situation he describes pre- 
vails not just in the South but through- 
out the country. On a trip to Californ 
my husband and I experienced minor but 
at instances of harassment. 
stations 
ace sign on 
nd we had to wait 40 minutes 
in one ant for a cup of collee—we 
were wearing bell-bottoms and sandals. 
B s were nothing com- 
pared with what happened to a young 
a Atlanta, as described by our local 
newspaper: 


the front 
тема 


islor 


our 


A member of a rock. music group 
was shot by a young man who drove 
by the musicians ашо om an inter- 
state highway. Polic май. 
ant appuendy objected to [the] long 
and beards of the four musi- 
car... The musi 
told police in suburban De K: 
County that a car bearing 
young men passed them on Imer- 
5 and one shouted "Freak! 
e the shot was fired. 


said the 


ha 
cians in d 


Iwo 


The wounded mu n the 
temple and may lose sight in his left eye. 
Cathie Mahon 

Colorado Springs, Colorado 


А 19-yearold gil 
emphis not long ago for wei 
see-through fishnet blouse; and 
Commercial Appeal wrote up the story 
of her trial in the form of a drama. It is 
a beautiful picture of local justice at 
work and your readers should consider it 
carefully before visiting that city: 


was а 


Juve: Why do you think you're not 
guilty? 
Muss втАхконь: I don't think it w 
indecent. Fashions are changing. 
JUpcr: Are you a fashion expert? 
Miss STANFORD: We have some pic- 
„ (She holds ир а copy of Ме 
Is, a women's magazine, which 
shows models in sve-through apparel} 
What do you mean, we? 
king about you. Is he your 
lawyer? (Points to boyfriend) Are 
you two married? Is he a boy or a 
П> (Loud laughter in the couri- 
room) 
Miss STANFORD: 1 have some ріс 
tures. 
Junce: I see it. Do you believe in 
marriage? 

STAN 


believe in 


russ 


FORD: Yes, 1 


Why aren't. you married to 
this boy . . . he is a boy, isn't he? 
You are living together, aren't you? 
MISS STANFORD: Yes. 
Junck: If you want to ger married, 
ГШ continue these charges long 
enough for vou to get a license and 
Il perfor 
(No answer) 
(The clerk of the court approaches 
the bench and tells the judge that 
the accused have been arrested pre 
viously for hitchhiking and released 


on 526 appearance bonds while 
awaiting a court hearing.) 
Junck: You all don’t plan on obey- 


ing the law at all. do you? (To the 
girl): Where are you from? 

Anss staxronn: Califor 
JUDGE: Have you renounced your 
parents? 

Anss sTANFoRD: No. 

уч: You are a disgrace to the hu- 
man race, (The judge orders Ihe 
hitchhiking case advanced on the 
docket, The couple is led away to 
jail.) 

алов: The young couple waits in 
jail, unable to pay the 5204 in fines 
and com If they don't raise 
the money, they will be sem to the 
Shelby County Penal Farm to work 
it out at five dollars a day. 


costs. 


Alvin Jones 
New Orleans, Louisiana 


“The Playboy Forum” offers the oppor. 
tunity for an extended dialog between 
readers and editors of this publication 
on subjects and issues raised in Hugh 
M. Hefners editorial series, “The 
Playboy Philosophy." Four booklet re- 
prints of “The Playboy Philosophy,” 
including installments 1-7, 8-12, 13-18. 
and 19-22, are available at 50¢ per book- 
let. Address all correspondence on both 
“Philosophy” and "Forum" to: The 
Playboy Forum, Playboy Building, 919 N 
Michigan Ave, Chicago, Illinois 60611 


Clubtails, 


Faster than Cocktails. 


Inside every can, you'll find three honest- 
to-goodness fresh cocktails. Liquor and all. Only 
they're so much faster and better than ordinary 
cocktails, we call them Clubtails. 

Because they come in cans, Clubtails will 
go with you to the ends of the Earth, indoors 


and outdoors. 

Naturally, there would be no point to all 
of this unless we used the finest and freshest in- 
gredients in every Clubtail. And we do. 

In all nine of them, from Extra Dry 
Martinis to fresh frothy Daiquiris. 


Clubtails: We canned it like it is. 
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“No, Mr. Pendleton, that's not whal I meant about 
being good in bed.” 


The beer taste for the champagne pocketbook. 


BOTTLED AND BARRELED IN MUNICH, WHERE IT HAS BEEN BREWED SINCE 1383. LOWENBRAU IS IMPORTED BY HANS HOLTER BOSCH, INC. OF NEW YORK. 


WHEN YOU STAY AT A LOEWS HOTEL, 
PLEASE TURN OFF THE TV 
BEFORE YOU WATCH THE LATE SHOW. 


We think when you stay at a hotel, you 
shouldn’t have to stay in your room for entertainment. 

Or go across town in а taxi. Or even cross the 
street in the rain. 

That's why we make sure what's going on ata 
Loew's Hotel is something you want to go to. 

Like Ella or Edie at the Royal Box in the 
Americana of New York. Or Revue Royale de Paris at the 
Americana of San Juan. Or Shepheard's at The Drake 
for frantic discotheque. 

No wonder we don't have to call our hotels 
“Loew's Ambassadors" or “Loew's Mark Hopkins" for 
you to know they're Loew's Hotels. 

Even though мете one of the largest hotel 
corporations in the world, don't forget— 
we started in show business. 


ew's hotels 


NEW YORK CITY: THE REGENCY, THE DRAKE, THE WARWICK, THE AMERICANA, THE SUMMIT, CITY SQUIRE MOTOR INN, 
LOEW'S MIDTOWN MOTOR INN, HOWARD JOHNSON'S MOTOR LODGE. CHICAGO: HOTELS AMBASSADOR. SAN FRANCISCO: HOTEL MARK HOPKINS, 
MIAMI BEACH: AMERICANA OF BAL HARBOUR, ATLANTIC CITY: THE TRAYMORE. PUERTO RICO: AMERICANA OF SAN JUAN, 

NASSAU, THE BAHAMAS: PARADISE ISLAND HOTEL & VILLAS, PRESTON ROBERT TISCH, PRESIDENT. 


Very Imported. 


(Instant Status fom Bellows Instant Bar) 


Bellows Club Special Scotch 
is one of our most important 
imports. It's made for the 
American taste, smooth and 
light and supple. Try a wee 
docn doris* tonight. 

Bellows makes 14 other 
qui uality spirits witha price tag 

that's almost indecently 
modest for such a fine old 
label. The Bellows name has 
been ПЕ Кт itsince 1830. 

Bellows Club Special 
Scotch. For people who feel at 
home with quality. 

Start your Bellows Instant 
Bar this week. 


Bellows Partners Choice, Blended 
Whiskey, 40% Straight Whiskey: вою 
Grain Neutral Spirits, 86 Proof. Club 
Bourbon, Kentucky Straight Bourbon 
Whiskey, 86 Proof- Club en us 
Scotch Whiskey, 86 Prot: Bei 

м Distilled London Dry Gin E from 

ч х Grain Neutral Spirits, 90 Proof: 

> беку Vodka. distilled from 100% Grain 
Neutral Spirits. 80 Proof -Bellows Puerto 
Rican Li rum and Puerto көп, Dark 


California Sweet Vermouth ai 

California Dry Vermouth: Private 2 Stock, 
Blended Straight Whiskey, 86 
Витан аа алсу Бе ноз! 
Armagnac. 


d *A nip 


The giant- 


Take a good look. A small, practi- 
cal family sedan, right? Right. 

So take another look. It’s also 
the best sports sedan in the world. 

It'sa BMW, built by Germany's 
famed Bavarian Motor Works, 
where we've been turning out 
great cars for nearly 50 years. 

Line it up ägainst the over- 
sized huffandpuffers that crowd 
the highways today, and you're in 
for some fun. 


TELA 


A BMW will out-accelerate, 
out-cruise, out-handle most of 
what rolls on four wheels. And do 
it in a way that makes driving a 
joy. 

The car cruises—cruises—at 
100 mph. And roadholding? No 
car built anywhere has a better 
suspension. 

And that's not all. A BMW will 
give you craftsmanship you didn't 
think existed. The car is beauti- 


Bavarian Motor Works 


— o 


killer. 


fully, meticulously finished, with 
the kind of precision fitting you 
find in a Leica or a fine shotgun. 

So drop in on your BMW deal- 
er. And tell him you want to breeze 
by the Goliaths. 


A complete range of models priced trom under 
$3,000 to $8,337 P.O.E., New York. U.S. Importer: 
Hoffman Motors Corporation, 375 Park Avenue, 
New York, N.Y, 1862 S. La Cienega Boule\ 

Los Angeles, California. Dealers Coast to С. 
Advantageous European Delivery Program 
for free brochure No. P-6. 


CHICAGO CONSPIRACY anne mon pase or) 


that fascinating, clastic mouth of his into 
an expression close to a smile, while tell- 
ing Hayden, “Fellows nart as you 
could do awfully well under this system," 
ad then adding, in a second sally of 
judicial humor. “I'm not trying to con- 
vert you, mind you." Of all the defend. 
луй led this awful, draining 
I with the most respect and affection 
from dy spectators, He seemed 
more like the Iriend of Robert Kennedy 
(wl n whatever kind of 
radical he is; his speeches in the court 
oom were so measured sonable 
that it seemed like the chairman of the 
A. D. А. was on trial, 

When Judge Hollman gave him 
months and 14 days for contempt 
ked him why he shouldn't pack him off 
to the penitentiary, Hayden's reply was 
totally iil "I was uying to 


non pol 
about wh. 


affected my gs, my own feelings, 
and that is that I would like io have a 
child." The judge answered him, "There 
is where the Federal system с 
no good.” Hayden was near te: 
people in the courtroom were crying 
id. antil Judge Hollman made his cruel 
wiscerack, there was some hope that at 
the very end, a few of these inci 
relent and do a kindness to one 
nstead, Hayden 
cause the Federal system сап do you no 
good in tying to prevent the birth of 
new world 

Looking back on the trial record, it 
n't matter whether or not Tom Hay 
den and the others intended to assiult 
the judicial system. The system assaulted 
sell as though it were recapitulating the 
events of the convention week, when the 
mple presence of Hayden and the 
Yippies was enough to ser oll a 
police riot. "Their appearance in the 
Courtroom set off a legal riot. 

At first, things were nasty but not out 
of control. The eight were unhappy with 
the picking of the jury, bur they lelt 
to their lawyers, Leonard Weingkıs, a 
young man hom Newark making his first 
pearance in a Federal court, and W 
lism Kunstler, a widely respected. anor- 

y who had defended all kinds of people 
in the movement, from Martin Luther 
King, Jr. to Rap Brown. Both of them 
€ straight legal types coming at the 

assumed they could win it 
xal way lawyers win cases. This 
Abbie Hollman to laugh one day 
in the elevator during the lunch. break. 
"Poor Kunstler." he said. "the guy thinks 
back in the good old South with 
those good old civil rights cases. He's 
gonna put everybody to sleep and lose, 
too 

Judge Hoffman asked both sides to 
suggest questions he should put to the 
jury in order to determine if they w 


biased, 


d Kunstler submitted a long 
list of them. They included such ре 
nent inquiries as: "Would you let your 
son or daughter marry a Yippie? Do you 
consider marijuana habit-forming? Do you 
have hostile feelings toward persons 

bly from 
your own? Do you know who the Fugs 
are? Do you believe that young men who 
refuse to participate in the Armed Forces 
because of their opposition 10 the war 
are cowards, slackers or unpatriotic? 
Virtually none were asked. 

The jury of ten women and two men 
was predictably old, lower middle class 
and, judging from what little was re 
vealed about them, unable to understand 
somebody like an Abbie Hollman or a 
Rennie Davis, who worked for an organ- 


whose life styles differ considera 


ization that paid its staff by trying to 
© the loaves and the fishes. 
am icebox.” Davis told the 


coit, "and а newsman would come into 
the office and we'd ask him il he had 
ten dollars, and then we'd take the ten. 
dollars and go down and buy baloney and 
put it in the icebox and get some bread 
and jam and peanut butter. People who 
had а need were given money when it 
existed.” 

As soon as this jury of the defendants’ 
“peers” was chosen, and before the first 
prosecution witness was sworn in, Bobby 
“ s own handwritten 
motion, asking that the wial be post- 
poned until his lawye 
could get out of a 5 
and come to represe 
were denied. he wanted to represe 
himself. Judge Hollman pai 
The trouble began immediately. 
sted from months in 
charge 
that he maintains is as political as what 
he faced in Chicago. was not going to be 
put aside. He persistently got to his feet 
m consistently 
ht of legal defense counsel 
of my choice, then 1 can only see the 
judge as a blatant racist. 

Judge Hollman was called Judge Ma- 
goo by the defendants, because the little 
five-foot, four-inch man looks like the 
toon character or like some harsh 
reckoner of helpless spirits in a Dicken 
sian countinghouse. He's tough enough 
to stille his anger when his temper grow 
shor. Then he works his jaw muscles and 
grinds our sandpaper words through 
locked molars. "M uld s 
“L must admonish you that any outburst 
such as you have just indulged in will be 
appropriately dealt with at the right ti 
during this trial. and I must order you 
10 do it - If you do. you do 
at your own risk, sir. . . . Will you be 
quiet? That is all. You have a lawyer to 
speak for you.” 

“They don't speak for 
would reply in varying p 


denied this r 


ac 


me," Scale 
hes of ang 


nt to represent myself. Charles R. 
is not here in my service. . . . I will 
speak for myself. I want to defend myself. 
I just want to let him know. That racist, 
that fascist! The black man tries to get a 
fair trial in this country! The United 
States Government, huh! Nixon and 
the rest of them! 
The judge's position was that Scale 
had a lawyer: William Kunstler. This 
true, but only in a limited sen 
Kunstler had filed as Seale’s counsel after 
the Black Panther һай been taken from 
his California prison and driven by a 


сагу zigzag route to igo. where 
he was held incommunicado in Cook 


ounty's dilapidated His friends 


nts were wor! 


ad codefend d about his 
health and Kunstler filed an appearance 
solely to get into the jail to visit Seale. 
From what an outsider could judge, 
no time did Seale contem] 

Kunstler as his lawyer. He 


used Garry. who is a great 


supposed to be chief counsel for all the 
defendants. His absence may | 
a serious loss to the defense, be 
supposed to be much better at 
i nesses than Kunstler, who is re 
s an appellate man. 

are almost no clear-cut. 
les in law, there's no wa 


Since ther 
unambiguous г 


ry matter. In other cascs, Judge Holl- 

п bas been known to grant a trial 
postponement for such reasons as a 1 
ned Caribbean vacation- 
Imost everyt a judge 


does, is up to his discretion. Regardless 
of the techn 


lities, what Judge Holl- 
10 ignore the appearances 
e. Most Americans believe they 
have an absolute right to defend th 
selves, to call their own witnesses and 
to present their own evidence to prove 
their innocence. Judge Hollman, who 
ought to have known better—since he 
is ultrasensitive to publicity—forgot this 
and made rulings that scandalized Lay 
opinion. He compounded his errors by 
failing to explain hi so a sen 
tive spectator got the idea that the Jaw 
d the workings of the Law courts were 
nobody's business but the judy 

But Judge Hollman may have felt th 
he was on shaky legal ground in refusing 
Seales demands. After Seale began his 
rumpus, the judge issued bench warrants 
for the arrest of four lawyers, who had 
been retained only to prepare pretrial 
motions concerning FBI wire taps, in or- 
der to show that Seale was ade ly 
represented. The lawyers were never 
meant to argue the case im court. The 
judge's auempt to demonstrate to an 
appeals court that Seale had representa 
botched: one of the four, Mil 
x UCLA law professor, w: 
dragged out of bed, put on an airplane 
to Chicago, where he was photographed, 
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Jon В. Waltz, Professor of Law, Northwestern University, analyzes: 


13 LEGAL QUESTIONS RAISED BY THE TRIAL OF THE CHICAGO 8 MINUS 1 PLUS 2 


The Chicago riot-conspiracy case came 10 a t ıy end on 
February 18, 1970. The trial's histrionics and its vencer of vio- 
lence have obscured significant legal issues that will receive a full 
hearing in appellate courts. The most important of these legal 
questions a 

1. Is the Federal statute. under which the Chicago Fight were 
ndicted constitutionally valid? Counsel for the defendants plus 
the A.C. L. U. and the Chicago Council of Lawyers can be ex- 
pected to argue that the vaguely worded Anti-Riot Act has an 
impermissibly chilling ellect on the rights of free speech and 
sembly, and is dearly unconstitutional. 

2. Were the accused accorded “due process of law”; that is, 
were they given a fair trial? This is a complicated concept. At 
minimum, fair trial implies Iwo notions—that of equa 
these defendants given the same protection and chance of ac- 

al as others аге?) and that of tational procedure (was there 

adherence to. procedures rationally adopted to determine the 
ocence of the defend 
the conduct of Judge Jul 
isted here could be considered an aspect of the over- 

IL due-process issue. 

Were the defendants deprived of their Sixth Amendment 
right to the assistance of legal counsel? The judge refused а 
relatively brief delay in the trial's commencement to permit at- 
tomey Charles К. Garry to participate as chief defense counsel. 
The complex right-to-counsel issue brooded over the entire case, 
vexing the situation of defendant Bobby G. Seale and contribu 
ing to the deterioration of the trial into an embarrassment. 

1. W: er of selecting the jury adequate? Were the 
Chicago Eight, these protesters and system dropouts, tried by а 

y of their peers? (Ihe jurors had been drawn from voter- 
сї мао solls, which meant to the defendants tat they wee 
all establishment cogs) Is the court rule that permits the trial 
judge to bar defense counsel from directly questioning the qual 
fications of prospective jurors another constitutional deprivation 
of the right to assistance of counsel? (Judge Hoffman's examina- 
tion of prospective jurors took only a few hours and was sur- 


focus oi 
issue to be 


gly unspecific, failing even to reveal what the jurors knew 
s) 
Were the accused prejudiced by the trial judge's manner of 
ding the Indictment to the prospective jurors? Defense coun- 
sel, backed by the shocked out-of-court statement of at least one 
isted that Judge Hoffman employed his not 
derable acting skills to convey to the jury his own sense 
at the crimes of the presumptively guilty defendants. 
the defendants! case prejudiced by the trial judge's i 
advertent disqualification of the jury's youngest member, Miss 
ineptitude, the tri 

judge passed to Ihe juror a threatening letter, signed “The Black 
ther ¥7 that she had never seen before. This so fright- 
c necessary to excuse her further. 

service. She was replaced. by another young woman who, 
er, engineered the compromise convictions of five of the seven, 
7. Were constitutional concepts of privacy and free speech 
violated. by "s reliance on evidence obtained. 
through nonstop undercover sinveillance of the defendants prior 

fo and during the c on? 

Did the shackling and gagging of codefendant Seale and the 
trial as to him prejudice the case of the seven other 
in the eves of the jury? Also, Seales predicament 

apparently exerted pressure on the other defendants, previously 
her docile. to rally to him and thereby make themselves ap- 
pear to be men of viol 
9. Were the defendants accorded reasonable latitude in putting 
on their defense? The Chicago Eight, their prior bias against the 
system inflamed by Judge Hol s consistently rigorous appli 


cation of evidentiary rules (which, in fact, provide for 


flexibility), believed that they were being prevented from making 
their defense, (This dashing of the accused's expectations is al 
most inevitable in political cases, since the defendants are always 
stripped of what they consider to be their first 

the validation of their political philosophies) The defe 

can be counted on 10 point to the trial judge's preve 
probing def yor Richard J. Daley; to his 
unprecedented refusal to let former Attorney General Ramsey 
Clark take the witness stand on behalf of the defend. 
to his upholding of all Government objections to questions, put 
10 an array of singers, writers and politicians, designed to expli 
cate the defendants’ intent in traveling to Chicago to attend the 


Rand 


convention 
10. Did the trial judge’s obvious distaste for the defendants 
and their lawyers result in an unfair trial? Observers were im 
pressed by Judge Holhman's willingness to display to the jury his 
iration for the Government's legal representatives and his di 
sed prosecutor Foran, while 
ng scorn for attorneys Kunstler and Wei 
glass by repeatedly lecturing them (sometimes quite 
ig snidely to their ошо 


correctly), 
c origins and interjecting 


11. Arc the guilty verdicts lated. by the process of com 
promise through which they were reached? Because one juror 

ntiality of a jury's deliberations, 
it is known that the verdicts were the product of outright com 
promise. While there exists an antique principle that a jury's 
verdict, law t be impeached out of the 
jurors! own is at least possible that an appellate court 
will reach out to grapple with the hard question of the propriety 
of the compromise verdict. 

12. Were five of the defendants, acquitted on the Government's 
conspiracy charge, then wrongly cm — 
lincs-with-intent-to-incite-riots charge because the jurors took 
into account substantial amounts of. prejudicial hearsay evidence 
that was properly receivable only an the conspiracy count? (This 
contention, an important one, is basal on highly esoteric ev 
dentiary principles peculiar. to conspiracy cases.) 

13. Did the trial judge abuse the contempt power? Separate 
appeals are already under way to test the legality of Judge Holl: 
man’s implementation of the power to sentence summarily for 

ct contempt of court. The multiple contempt citations and 
doled out to all of the defendants and their counsel 
are questionable. In the first place, the trial court cast itself as 
prosecutor, witness, jury and judge, despite respectable authority 
for the proposition that it should have referred the contempt mat. 
ters to a neutral judge for resolution, Also, the U. 8. Supreme Court 
has said men cai be convicted of a "serious contempt—one 
drawing a serious penaltyexcept by a jury. It is a 
Judge Hoffman's attempted circumvention of this dictate by i 
suing a stream of “petty” citations a 
ог less on each is an unavailing gambit, But perhaps the most 
compelling inquiry will simply be whether or not Judge Hof- 
man's contempt findings are factually supported, Experienced 
trial lawyers, myself among them, wonder whether young Leonard 
Weinglass was really in contempt of court and subject to im 
prisonment for continuing om several occ ) argue the 
defendants’ cause alter Judge Hollman had delivered himself of 

ruling. There are even law professors who, sharing nothing o 
William Kunstler’s outlook on life and the law, less 
wonder whether he should spend time in a 
cause, for example, on February 9, 1970, he "[accused] the court 
of being wroug when it камга, 

Unless our courts of review becos 
we should expect 
on appe 


icted on the cros 


d by sentencing to six months 


to see the CI 


fingerprinted and thrown into jail. Im- 
mediately. there was an uproar. Lawyers 
came flying into the city to picket the 
courthouse. Even the staid members of 
the bar got fidgety about this sort of 
treatment for one uf their brothers. Judge 
Hollman might do it to them sometime, 
The resulting stink made the judge back 
off, but he still wouldn't let Scale defend 
himself. 
The Gov 


enUs case was never very 
ag a collage of testimony 
by police spies, double agents, creeping 
Toms, provocateurs, snatches of TV film 
and dull recitals of incid 
by lower-level poli 
during October, the first full. пи 
the tial, what shape it did have was 
shattered by Bobb 

crossesamine witnesses 
same privileges. 


and 
s the two def 
yers. He would not give up try 


g 10 
defend himself. Day alter day, the judge 
would. stretch 
monish you, si you lave 
contemptuous conduct а 
the tall black » who w 
sleeved striped T-shirt would come back 
saying, “I admonish you. You are in con- 
tempt of people's constitutional rights. 
You are the one who is in contempt. Lam 
not in contempt of nothing.” 

Te got rougher and rougher, with the 
marshals forcibly pushing Seale down in- 
to his sear and Dave Dellinger interpos- 


ing himself in his nonviolent way to 
prevent them, The defendants couldn't 
take what was happening to Scale with- 
out doing something. They were all 
active. articulate politi . and they 
began fighting back 1 ways. To 
show their contempt, they would pass out 
jelly bea the courtroom or try, as 
they did oi irthday cake 
inside for Seale. The marshals, sporting 
iature handcuff tie tacks, stopped 
them, thus prompting Rennie Davis to 
blurt out in open courr—at the cost of a 
two-day sentene— "They arrested 
your cake. Bobby. They arrested it.” 

Dellinger seemed to be the most pro- 
foundly outraged at what was happening 
to Seale, This lifelong pacifist. а shore 
haired, old-school Christian soc st, who 
st have worn the same fagged-out 
olivegreen sports cout every day of the 
trial. could nor contain himself. He w 
the most aggressively abusive of the re 
maining seven throughout the trial, cor 
ndy calling Judge Hollman a fascist, 
а racist and a liar, He got over two 
years for contempt because of it, but he 
showed no fear 

The others sometimes did. There 
would be days when Rubin would come 
into the courtoom with a spooked, 
ned dullness in his eyes. Dellinger 
саду served three years in ja 
during World War Two [or resisting the 
draft, so perhaps he knew what ihe 


others couldn’t—that he was strong 
enough and together enough as a per 
sonality to take years in prison. Some 
days he'd leave off trying to defend Seale 
and go on the attack, as he did on Oc- 


tober 15, when he said to the judge, 
“Mr. Hoffman, we are observing the 
Moratorium.” 

Tam Judge Нойман, sir,” the judge 
replied 

1 believe in equality, sir,” Dellinger 


gave back, "so 1 prefer to call people 
mister or by their first name. 


‘Sit down.” 

“L wanted to explain we are reading 
the names of the war dead from both 
sides.” 


By October's end. with Scale uncowed 
nd the rest of the defendants in a d. 
rising fury, the judge ordered the n 
shals to chain the black man to his d 
ag his mouth. That didn't stop 
‚ who was able to talk through the 
which was then tightened with an 


choke Scale and. in a courtroom of wid- 
ening chaos. Weinglass asked (hat it be 
loosened, while Kunstler asked, "Your 
Honor, are we going to stop this medi 
val torture that is going on in this court- 
room?” 

Then the dialog went 


follows: 


ту big, black 
elbow in 


кишу: This guy (a 
marshal) is puting hi 


This is not a cigarette. 


A&C Little Cigars arc casy 
to enjoy. They're as small as a 
cigarette. They're mild, slim and 
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But they are nor cigarettes. 

Because we make them with 
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ported cigar tobaccos. Aged and 
cured for mildness and good 
taste. And the wrapper itself is 
tobacco sheet. That's why they re. 
called A&C Little Cigars. 
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Bobby's mouth. . - - 
KUNSTLER: This is no longer a court 
of order, your Honor. It is а dis 
grace. They're Iting the other 
defendants 
xem: Don't hit me in the bal 
motherfucker. 

seste: This motherfucker (referring 
io the gag, not the marshal) is 
and it's stopping my blood. 
KUNSTLER: Your Honor, th 
unholy disgrace to the 
American lawyer, feel a disgrace. 
Foran: Created by Mr. Kunstler. 
KUNSTLER: Created by nothing oth- 
er than what you have done to this 
man. 

ADDIE HOFFMAN: You come down 
here and watch this, Judge. 

roras: May the record show that 
the outbursts are by the defendant 
Rubin. 

skare: You fascist dogs, you rotten, 
lowlife son of a bitch. 

DELLINGER: Somebody go protect him. 
KUNSTLER: Your Honor, we would 
like the names of the marshals. We 
are going to ask for a judic 
vestigation of the entire condition 
and the entire treatment of Bobby 
Seale. 

JUDGE HOFFMAN: You may 
anything that you want. When you 
begin keeping your word around 
here thar yon gave the court. р 
haps things сап be done. 


k for 


You should be 


At the end of the trial, this episode 
cost Kunstler three months of his four 
years and 13 days in contempt sentences. 
That put him ahead of Scale, who got a 
t four years wh 


the judge у 
їс. you have a right to speak now. I 


The incredulous Seale asked. “For my- 
ү come I couldn't speak before? 
the judge answered him in his 
dipped way, “is a special occasion.” 
hen the fact that he was 
il—without even a ui 
ing what he thought were 1 
dicked inside Bobby Scale's head and the 
hed man replied, “Wait a minute. 
je going to attempt to punish me for 
attempting to speak out for mysell? 
What kind of jive is tha? What am I 
supposed to speak about? I still haven't 
got the right to defend myself. . . . Wait 
a minute, I got à right—what's the cat 
trying to pull now? I 
ч 


jail for four years for пон 
my coat.” 
That wa 


s the end of it, with the de- 
izers in the courtroom 
vee Bobby! Free Bobby 


“Of course I was young once . . . that’s why you're 
not going oul in that outfit!” 


From then on, the trial was never the 
same; it had become a disaster for every- 
one, Humane people would remember 
Julius Hoffman as the judge who refused. 
Seale rights; Foran would 
be remembered as the prosecutor who 
tried to convict a bound-and-gagged black 
n; the worst fears of the defense had 
become a courtroom reality. 

Still the Government slosged on with 
its side of the case, а side that was 
profuse in details that proved nothing 
auch. Only one of nesses testi- 
fied that any of the defendants had been 
жеп breaking a law, and that was 
nes, who was supposed to have 
thrown a couple of rocks. Hayden was 
alleged to have let the air out of a tire 
but this accusation was so trivial th 
became a source of embarrassment. 

The Chicago convention was rel 
on the witness stand—complete with the 
stories of bags of urine and spiked whillle 
balls—but there was little evidence that 
any of the сїрїп, now seven, had crossed 
a state line with the intention of 
anybody to toss these execrable obj 
Much evidence, however, w 
to prove that in the midst of the Chica 
bading, some of the seven had 
s quoted as 
g to flow, 
5 is going 
to be used, let that gas come down 

igo. not just all over us 
are going to тип wild. 
m гип wild all over the city of 
if we're going to get disrupted 
ated. let this whole stinking city 
ipted and violated. . . . Don't get 
tapped in some kind of large organized 
march which can be surrounded. Be 


was cited as giving some “fight- 
talks, and there were examples 
of Davis saying things that might be 
construed. as incitement to riot. With 
Dellinger, the Government lacked not 
only deeds but even words and was driv- 
en to argue that their absence was the 
proof of his guilt: This "architect of the 
conspiracy," al old | 
too shrewd 10 sav or do anyth 
incrimi . "He won't say what the 
plan carefu 
prosecution counsel Richard Schulz told 
the jury- 
Had it be 
court and 
chi 
a pretty good case 
of the seven. The cl however, was a 
Federal one of cros state line with 
the intent to start a riot, and the our-ol 
state evidence was almost nonexiste 
Wi the Government was really doi 
was trying them for the 
for what they might have done in Chi 
cago, not what they might have had in 
mind before they got to Minois. The 
Government's case said simply that the 


ist was 


п a state or a municipal 
n ordinary incitement-to-riot 
e, the Government might have had 
ist three or four 


a 
street fighting, 
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Every one of them’ 


| &- 
سس‎ 
Sa 
Englieh Le: 


Every one of them" 


“All my mes Я 1 “Айту men wear 
English ather. 1 | English Leather. 
Every one of them” 


“All my men weal 
English Leather. 
Every one of them’ 


Every one of them” 


‘All my men wear 


J| Every one of them? 


LIME AFTER SHAVE. $2.50 


181 


PLAYBOY 


182 the jury that the defendanis were youn 


defendants were revolutionaries, insurre 
tionists who wanted to overthrow every 
institution. And to prove it, much evi- 
dence was introduced — including speeches 
made after the convention, when they 
were, if not more radical, certainly more 
g 
During the proceedings and in the 
months afterward, many people attacked 

as a threat to free speech, but 
and over, Foran em- 


constitutionally protected; it was cou- 
words with political actions 
made what they did felonious. The 
Government's. position appeared to be 
that only orthodox, two-party, Democrat- 
ic/Republican polities is legal; creative 
politics outside the two-party structure, 
polities that сап Бай rhe standard- 
brand politicians into making fools of 
themselves or bloodying people's heads, 
is illegal. The price for having psyched 
ош Mayor Daley and President Johnson, 
the price for havi i 
losing their tempers 
against the nonparty 
porizers was jail. 
Understand 


po 


legal arguments doesn't help underst: 


the wial, To do that, you must also know 
the little nastinesses. 

In his opening st 
Kunstler received a 
the hostility to come: 


ement to the jury. 
bitter foretaste of 


KUNSTLER: We hope to prove before 
you that the evidence submitted by 
the defendants will show t i 
prosecution which you are hearing 
is the result of two motives on the 
part of the Government 
ттл: Objection as to any mo- 
es of the prosecu I the court 
se. 
SSTLER: Your Honor, it isa 
defense to show motive. 
JUDGE HOFFMAN: I sustain the objec- 
tion. You may speak to the gu 
innocence of your clients, not to the 
motive of the Government, 
KUNSILER: Your Honor, I always 
thought that 
senuuTz: Objection to any colloq 
and arguments, your Honor. 
junge HOFMAN: 1 sustain the ob- 
jection, regardless of what you have 
always thought, Mr. Kunstler. 


proper 


jes 


“The lawyers for both sides were always 
having at one another, calling one 
other  names—unprofessional, mouth- 
pieces, hypocritical. Foi 1 Schu 
were especially maddened by Kunsıler’s 
talking to the press in violation of an 
ш district court ruling ilr 
js may not comment on pending 

rule that many legal experts be 
ve to be unconst There wi 
erminable objections when Kunstler 
referred to the defendants by their first 
туй that might suggest to 


and therefore forgivable irked Foran, 
who said, “They are not kids. Davis, the 
youngest on is 29, These c highly so- 
phisticated, educated men and they are 
evil men.” 

The judge was full of tricks that add- 
ed to the conviction that he'd replaced 
symbolic scales with a noose. After 
e prosecution had completed its pres 
entation, he extended the court day, so 


hours of wi red to 
make ita denigrating specialty 10 mis 
pronounce the defense's names, particu- 
arly Weinglass’, who finally called him 
on it and got this response: "1 have got a 
very close friend named Weinruss 
know nobody by the name of Wei 
d somehow or other the name of 
Weinruss stuck. in my mind and it is 
your first appearance her 

There were long, selt-justifying, self- 
pity sions of recrimination and 
rationalization addressed by the judge to 
the defendants and their counsel. Almost 
any request by Kunstler or Weinglass 
would elicit snappish, peeved responses 
from the bench, even the observation 
that it was half past noon and time for 
lunch: "I know, I am watching the clock. 
What docs the man say on the TV or the 
radio? Leave the driving, leave the time 
watching to me. Mr. Kunstler, I will 
watch the clock for you. I will determine 
the time when we recess sir, I don't 
need your help on that. There are some 
things I might need your help on, not 
that.” 


excu 


And 


Iways he worried about what the 
critics would say: “I don't uy 
in the newspapers. 1 don't send 
to newspapers when they praise 
me. and they have; and 1 don't send le 
ters of criticism when they criticize me 
adversely. . . . I have literally thousands 
of editorials back there in my chambers 
< ваг are complimentary about deci- 
sions 1 have made over the years. . .. It 
would have been so much casier to tise, 
wouldn't i? [Hoffman found the law- 
yers guilty of contempt for failing to sit 
down and the defendants guilty for fail- 
g to get up] I am an informal 
person. I may sound a little sterchy up 
here, but I don't insist on delerence that 
some other judges do off the bench. . . . 
You know, the Solicitor General of the 
United States, when he argues before the 
Supreme Court—this is rather a humor- 
ous observation, in the light of the t 
ing in this case—he is obligated under 
the rule of court to w cu 
morning coat and striped trousers 

Although the defense called over 100 
witnesses, it wasn't able to present its 
case. Partly, this was because people 
side the courtroom 
the use of such witnesses а 
Norman 
Phil Ochs dilatory il 
the plan to зару 


and out considered 
s Judy Collins, 
Mailer 


and 


William Styron, 


once something may have gotten through 
when Allen Ginsberg was on the stand 
reciting the damnation of his fam 
poem Howl: “1 saw the best minds of my 
generation destroyed by madness, starv- 
ing. hysterical, naked, dragging them 
selves through the Negro streets at dawn 
looking for an angry fix. . . . Moloch! 


Solitude! Fih! Ugliness! Ash 
nable dollars! Boys sol 
in Children screaming under 
rways Old men weeping in the 
parks! Moloch! Moloch! Nightmare 
of Moloch! Moloch the loveless! Mo 
loch the heavy judger of men!” The 


Tittle judge bounced 
а hand to his it was said in the 
courtroom that in New York. exorcists 
chanted prayers to drive the dibbuk out 
of him. 

The poet, however, wasn't taken seri- 
ously when he explained what was work- 
ing on the minds of the people camping 
out in Lincoln Park during the conven- 
The planet . . . was endangered by 
violence, overpopulation, pollution, eco- 
logical destruction. brought about by our 
own greed; the younger children in 
America . ight not survive the next 
30 years; it was a p not rec 
ognized by any governm . nor the 
politicians who were preparing for ihe 
elections. . . . We were going to gather 
together to manifest our presence ov 
and above the more selfish elder politi- 
s 22. The desire for preservation of 
... planers form .. nilested 
to my mind by the great mantra from 
India to the preserver-god Vishnu, whose 
mantra is Hare Krishna, Hare Krish 
1: Hare, Hare, Ram 
Hare Rama, Rama, Rama, Hare Hare 

As Ginsherg’s voice filled the coun- 
room—which Abbie Holman had called 
bourgeois" —one 
shals jumped to his feet and went 
into his jacket, as if going for h $ 
and the prosecution plunged into 

ations about Sanskrit and relevance un- 
Ginsberg uttered two long, universal 
O-O-M-M-M-M-Ms, which brought Foran 
to his feet, saying, “ 
a demonstration. From here on, I object” 

“You hav id that you objected,” 


n his chair and put 


n 


the 


as 


t said th 
Judge Hollman commente 
do after the second one," Foran 
replied. “I have no objection to the two 


OMs that we have had. However, I 
[dot] want it to go on all morning, 
Judge Hoflman, feeling equally play- 


ful, added, "The two ОМ» may remain 


of record and he may not continue 10 
answer in the same vein." But Ginsberg 
did OM a lile later on—to calm the 


d the lawyers after the judge had 
gotten into another snit because he wasn't 
getting enough respect from the defense. 

The use of people like Gi 
establish the state of mind and therefore 
the intent of the seven was a complete 


isberg to 
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failure. The crossexamination was most- 
ly given over to a refined form of fag 

iting. Kunstler pur Abbie Holman 
and Rennie Davis on the witness stand, 
they might explain their state of 
t. But the judge inter- 
preted the rules of admissible evidence 
west possible way. Davis? 
be allowed to answer the 
question the way he wanted resulted 
3 warnings from Judge Holfman—and, 
ultimately. six months in jai 

Although the Chicago scven's political 
opponents use the contempt citations to 
show they were trying to down and 
wisecrack the court into ruin, the pre- 
ponderate number of citations arose out 
of Bobby Seale's treatment and their 
losing attempt to get their case on the 
record, Here is one example of what put 
js in ji 


roras: The whole activities of your 
planning with these defendants were 
designed to cause the President of 
the United States to call out th 
troops to protect the convention, 
isn't that correct. sir? 

pavis: No. The objective was to try 
to get rid of the troops. 

Foran: I object. your Honor, to any- 
thing but no. 

pavis (persisting): To uy to stop the 
use of troops 


Juose HOFEMAN: D sustain the ob- 
jecti 1 again order the wit- 
mes to answer the question and 


l the question. You do 
You hear me? 


don't go beyon 
hear well. don't you? 
pavis: Yes. Dt is just wi 
stroys my meaning. I feel obligated 
to— 


JUDGE новелах: You must conform 
to the rules, to the law. 

pavis: 1 took an oath here to tell the 
whole truth and that's what I'm try- 
ing to do. 

June HOFFMAN: And you will con- 
form to the rules of evidence 
pavis: Are the rules of evidence in 
confliet with the truth? 

roras: Five hundred years of the 
Jaw, your Honor, says thar they help 
nd the truth, and this is why we 
© them, 

KUNSTLER: Two hundred years of the 
law said slavery was valid in this 
counuy 


These wrestling matches piled up time 
in jail for Davis—while showing the 
hopelessness of judicial proceedings ı 
try 10 convict men for their state of 
mind, their opinions. 

Havi unable to get much evi 
dence ient on the 
direct testimony, the defense 
ments. Many were ed, 
judge refused 10 
application for 
Field ng p 
he disallowed а 214 
that Davis and H: 


d docu- 
but 


the 


ously. 
ge memorandum 
den had written be- 


fore the convention. This memo spelled 
out various kinds of thinking about what 
the demonstrators might do when they 
got to Chicago. It said, for instance, that 
“A coalition of poverty-rights organiza- 
tions in one region might surround the 
Conrad Hilton, a downtown Chicago ho- 
tel, on the morning of the 26th to gre 
the delegates with leaflets demandi 
15 billion dollars w end poverty... - 
The final funeral march on the conven- 
tion, beginning as the first ballot is 
taken, should bring 500.000 people de- 

anding a choice on the issues of peace 
nd justice, citizens who have to ‘make 
the democratic process work” by pin- 
ning the delegates in the International 
Amphitheater until a choice is presented 
to the American people.” As documen- 
tary evidence of intent, the memo w 
important, but the judge threw it out. 
"This was too much for Davis, who blurted 
ош, “You never read it. I was watching 
you. You read two pages . . . he didn't 
read the document. I watched him. He 
never looked at it" This cost him two 
more months in jai 


In ruling the way he did, the judge may 
have been legally «опса. Lay people 
think of Taw dear set of rules 


thar can be evenly applied, when. in 
reality, it’s a large mass of technical no- 
tions and exceptions that can be used 
itionalizations for decisions that 
lly motivated. This is 
ast line of ap- 


as 
politically or soc 
wh: illed the defense’s 
proach, an atiempt to prove an alternate 
theory of what happened in Chicago. As 
Kunstler said, “One way you can get yo 
dient off is not by proving that he's in- 
nocent but that somebody else is guilty. 

Kunstler proposed to do that with 
Mayor Daley. "The person responsible 
at happened in Chicago, whether 
lone or in concert with othe 
people, is Mayor Richard J. Daley,” he 
told the court. "We have attempted in 
every way possible to state our funda 


are 


mental delensive position that it wa 
the mayor who caused the trouble, th 
bloodshed, the police riot and сусту 


other aspect which bri 


vgs these defend- 
ley 
s a defense witness; but the 
nied Kunstler from asking Ihe 
ions that might have brough 
out the truth, In such circumstances, it's 
customary for a lawyer to have the wit- 
ess declared hostile by the judge. This 
permits the asking of otherwise forbidden 
questions. Judge Hoffman wasn't buying 
that. He éven ordered Kunstler nat to 
tell the jury that the motion to declare 
Daley hostile had been refused. Kunstler 
did anyway, and 83 times, he asked Daley 
questions th vuled 
objectionable. got him six more 
months in the lockup. 

There still one road open 10 
Kunstler. If he could f ne friendly 
public officials who might know what 
Daley had been up to and would testily 


nto court.” So he brought T 
into court 


to it. he could prove his theory that 
was the mayor and not his clients who did 
the conspiring and the intending. There 
were three such men: Ramsey Clark. the 
former Auorney General; Roger Wilkins, 
а former Assistant Attorney General: and 
Wesley Pomeroy, who'd been spec 
nforcement coord 

had dealt 
ad his police chiefs in prep 
tion for the convention, But Judge 
Hollman refused to allow Clark to appear 
he jury. Wilkins and Pomeroy 
he let on the witness stand but for- 
bout the mayor. 
Pomeroy’s olf-thevitnessstand recital of 
what went on might well have destroyed 
the p i "The entire fiasco 
in Chicago," he declared, "was almost 
solely the responsibility of a stubborn. 
unwise Mayor Daley, who emasculated 
е command. I went there twice 
before the convention as a messenger 
from the Attorney General, asking Daley 
to let somebody from the Government 
negotiate with somebody from the mobi, 
ion. He didn’t hear the message. Th 
one thing Mayor Daley said was that if 
the Justice Department really wanted to 
help. it could let him know when those 
outotown agitators were coming into 
Chicago so he could take care of them. 
More contempt citations—and more 
time im jail—were issued conse 
quence of the Ramsey Clark decision but 
the defense was lost. its best case neve 
put to the jury. Nothing remained for 


the seven but to make their gallows 
speeches. Jerry Rubin called Judge Holi- 
m à sadi Rennie Davis said, "We 


are going to tum the sons 
of the ruling class in th 
Viet Cong." Tom H. 


nd daughters 
country into 
den asked: "If you 
why did 


you do it? IT you w 
why didn't you give us à permit? You 
know, if you had given us a permit, very 
ide would have happened in Chicago. 
.. We would hardly be notorious ch 
acters if they had left ds alone in the 
streets of Chicago. It would have been 
testimony to our failure as organizers." 
Hoffman told the court, “ИЗ 
g that if you went to the South 
it for voter registration and got 
nd beaten 11 or 12 times on 
y roads for no bi 
fitting that you be arrested 
under a civil rights act. . . 
made to be a martyr. I tried to sign u 
few years ago when I went down South 
‘They van ont of nails. What was I going 
to do? So I ended up being funny." 
But the end of the end came when 


Abbie 


l am not 


Dellinger was being sentenced for con- 
тетири, His sports coat was smeared with 
some kind of white goo he'd picked up 


in the jailhouse where the judge had 
sent him after revoking his bail, "Y 
want us to he like good Germans, sup 
porting the evils of our decade,” he was 
ng. while the loquacious old judge 
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thatan automobile should offer much more. 
Their concept of transportation is embodied 
in machines like Ferrari, Maserati, Lancia, 
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twin overhead cams, 4-wheel disc brakes, 
radial tires, and electronic tachometers. To a 
company like Fiat, how you get there should 
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Dellinger wouldn't. “You want us to 
y in our place like black people were 
supposed to stay in their place, like poor 
peopl А 

“I will ask you to sit down,” the judge 
said. 

‘Like children, like ` he con- 
tinued, while the judge said, “Mr. Mar- 
shal, will you please ask him to keep 
quiet?” 

“People no longer will be q 
People arc going to speak up. I am 
old man and I am just speaking feebly. 
but I reflect the spirit that will echo" 
Dellinger persisted, now encircled by 
marshals who kept glancing up at the 
judge for their next cue. 

Take him out.” they were ordered, 
but the room had come apart, Natasha, 
Dellinger's oldest daught 
hooked onto the back of a bench 
was about to kick a marshal in 
stomach. Michelle, her 13-year-old. 
was weeping, and Dellinger was cr 
ош, “Leave my daughters alone! 
were voicesscrea Ty 

Kunstler, aged and radicalized by the 

months in this room, walked up to the 


iet. 
1 


ad her arms 
nd she 
the 


lectern in front of the judge's raised 


bench and asked, 
to us, your Honor 
The little judge was rigid in the leath- 


What are you doing 


er chair that was too big for him. Across 
the courtroom, down on his left, he 
could see six or seven people fighting: 
and directly behind Kunstler, he could 


look at Rubin shouting and making 
the Nazi salute as he hollered, “Heil 
Hitler! Heil Hitler! Heil Hitler! I 


hope you're satisfied.” 

Another voice in the crowd shouted, 
“You mocky Hitler"; but Kunstler spoke 
softly, leaning forward, one hand hall 
raised in the beckoning gesture of sup- 
plication. "My life has come to nothing.” 
he told the judge, who pushed himself 
back against his chairs high back. as 
though he'd like to disappear though it. 
“You destroy me and everybody else. Put 
me in jail now, for God's sake, and get 
me out of this place." The lawyer wept 
as he talked. "Come to mine now. Come 
to mine now, Judge, please. Please. 1 beg 
you. Come to mine. Do me, too.” 

The marshals threw people out and 
calmed the room down: one on cach 
arm, they took Dellinger and led him to- 
ward the exit He stopped and called 
ош, “Right on, beautiful people, black 


people, Vietnamese, poor people, young 
people, everybody fighting for liberty 
They took him 
тей 


and justice. Right о 
through the doorwa 
Not to 


„ but he reappes 
ion Latin Am 


“Either we're about to take part in an interplanetary 
‘first’ or it’s just the old take-me-to-your-leader bit.” 
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horse five furlongs in one minute by the 
clock in his head, was deaf to music and 
had no taste for gambling. Мо 
he was so faithful to his wile that, in all 
the 90 months since he'd last scen her, 
he had slept with another woman ошу 
twice. 

When he put down 40 cents for a 
beer, that was 40 cents’ worth of bread 
he was g out of the mouths of 
children, of which he had fou 

Yet he'd been known to spend as 
much as $1.60 in a single evening, just to 
keep an eye on Hector Vaes at the Silver 
Horseshoe. For though Vaes was ten 
us the senior of Casa, the younger 
had become his protector. 
aes. in return, read books, ma 
id news] 
English and 

Clarence Housayen, himself having 


writing. suspected 
g illiteracy 


"he was now 
demanding of C: nding him 
the sports section of the St, Louis Post- 
Dispatch. 

“How this man goin’ read your pa- 
per?” Vacs laughed lightly. "He cannot 
read even his own.” 

Yet Casallores put a finger directly 
upon the results of the fourth race of uie 
previous night. 

“Tc tell here Jazzbow pay fourtecn-forty 
with Casaflor up,” he reported. "Here 
it rell Scatterbug pay twelve dolla’ 
straight, Casallor” up." He handed the 
charts 10 Vaes. “Where it tell there how 
many Housayen win night? That 
boy make money like crazy, 1 hear.” 

^L made more money in one mouth in 
the port of New Orlean’ than youve 
made your whole life,” Houssiyen let 
both Casaflores and Vaes know. 

“I never make one damned d 


e in 


that port," Casallores conceded. Th 
noticing Floweree, turned to Vaes: 
“Here that fella pop some Mexican 


pretty good shot in the nose. Watch out 
when you pass this fella in the stretch 
he gonna pop you a good one, гоо!” 

Floweree nodded to Houssayen and 
turned toward the back room. Houssayen 
followed him to a corner table. 

That horse tied the track record out 
there this morning, Dad," he told the 
jun. 

Being a man in his middle 305, Hous- 
Ману pleased to be 
himself old enough 


y a ride 
to be killing the grass. 
“What's runnin’ in the mornin’ got 
to do with runnin’ under lights" 
“That's just what it got to do with, old 
buddy"—Eloweree changed his tone— 
“the light at the clubhouse turn. That's 
the shadow that horse been jumpin’. Can 


1 but get him to the rail before he hit 
that tum, itll be wire to wire. 1 
look like he's standin’ still—and that 
horse is going to be the price horse in 
the field. Old buddy.” 

You might ask the Racing Commis- 
sion to um off the power when you 
have a mount.” 

Floweree put down his invitation by 
tilting his helmet back olf his forehead. 

“Catfish just clocked the horse in one 
forty-one,” he explained. “but she didn't 
catch the shadow jump. I figure him one 

ty nine fat tomorrow 

Why not just use à опесус‹ 
yen inquired, 
cain't afford 


parole. > 
The horse won't run with equip- 
ment,” Flowerce filled the Cajun in. "Be- 
ТҮ] 
up. she'll have the word out all over the 
. She'll drop the odds 
А gaunt, begoggled apparition mater 
alized beside their table, holding out а 
handful of programs. Houssayen paid it 
a quarter for one. Yet the apparition. 
merely stood looking soriowfully at the 
coin in his 
11% how much I pay for them my- 
self." the apparition grieved. "There are 
folks here give me nickel extry for bring- 
ag them in early.” 


“Lers go lo my place,” Houssayen 
suggested. 

Floweree h 
and they left. 

‘The tack зоот in which Houssayen 
slept contained an Army cot, a calendar 
that bounced against the wall when he 
switched his floor fan on, a tack box the 
size of a sea trunk, socks drying on a 
line, collee-stained cups of plastic, empty 
Coke bottles. Spanish riding boots and 
flies that buzzed and mated as contented 
ly as though they'd never known any 
other home. 

“I сап make you the connection for a 
hundred-towin ticket." Houss ne 
tight to the point, “but 1 ci se 
10 git you inside. Only God can git you 
to the 

“IE you're on the rail, I won't need 
Cod," Floweree assured the Cajun. 

“I won't be on the rail, If the Mex 
it it, Josohino or D'Arc 
ich come to the same th 

"E saw the of 

jun warn 
the son of a bitch сайт vide a lick 
t he'll bump you over the rail to let. 
his Dago buddy git the jump.” 

Flowerce brightened up at that. "Why, 
шасэ where you come in, oll buddy—or 
did you think you'd be holding a 
hundred-to-win ticket on me for setting 
on top of a horse? lt don't matter wheth- 


ded the peddler a nickel 


n ca 


t pron 


erce, 


er it's Casi or D'Arc 
Vaes, you th 


or Joschino or 
k that cat coming out 
of the gate—thwack!—ike that” (he 
smacked the palm of his right hand 
with his left) “and I got the inside. 
When I get him past the light, I let him 
out. We'll leave the field tied to the rail, 
old buddy!” 

Clarence Houssayen’s pillified face 
looked out from the shadow of his hcl 
met like that of a starving dog from a 
closet. He made the dry, choking sound 
in his throat thar, with ence Hous- 
sayen, passed for inordinate merriment. 
What the hell you think I am, bud- 
he asked Floweree, “the Confeder- 
ate cavalry? How many them damn 
horses you think I can cut ow? I don“ 
even know what that Mexican is riding.” 

“Moon River.” 

“Yon сай hook Moon River," hc 
assured Floweree. now. Vve rode him 
myself, He runs from behind. How you 
goi to hook a horse runnin’ behind? 
You hook a horse between horses, when 
lic try to git out front carly. By the time 
the Mi n let Moon Ri run, whole 
field be strung out.” 

Housstyen stood up to indicate the 
discussion was don "Саш" nobody 
hook Moon River.” 

Floweree seemed. to be 
i. He was scratching 
pencil stub, on an overni 
buzzed against the screen. 


dy? 


pa 


ng no 
ha 
Flies 


sheet. 
he Поог Гап 
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raed as if ready to quit. The light was 
hot, but the shadows were chill. And 
the scent of instant coffee mixed with the 
odors of nd manure. Floweree 
handed his sketch to Houssayen and 
Houssayen read it standing. 

е numbered up 
e four and an F 
in gate six, with a diag; > from the 
H directly toward the rail and another 
diagonal, roughly paralleling it, from the 
F to the rail, With a crude representa- 
tion of a clubhouse light purporting to 
be an cighth of a mile away. 

“IE Casa breaks slow like you say.” 
Tlowerce argued, “that makes it all the 
simpler. Then all you have to take out is 
s—and you know he'll give ground. 
You won't even have 10 ılwack him— 
he'll haul ass the hell out of your way.” 

“Ww Houssayen 
asked. 

Fleur Rouge. 

“What do you think is the class of the 
race?" 

"Port-O-Pogo. 

Houssayen shook his head no. 

“Fleur Rouge. 

Then he sat down, the sketch in his 
hand. 

A flash of heat lightning turned the 
100m pale green for one split second. In 

moment. two small. gaunt mcn, in 
her helmets, leaned rigidly toward 
cach other, with their chin straps dan- 
gling. 

Housayen looked up when the flash 
was done. 

“Youre a mean 
you?” he asked 


PLAYBOY 


le 


i 
loweree 
“J have my reasons,” Flowerce replied. 


bastard, aren't 


Red's Big Red hung his great sad head 
across the stall webbing, shifting his fore. 
legs. forth and back, in a slow, restive 
dance. A small floor Гап whispered a 
changeless rhythm to his slow horse dance. 
"While rullling the feathers of a rust 
colored rooster who shared the stall with 
the horse. 

The rooster belonged 10 Big Red, not 
to Kate. She put up with the sorry bird 
because horse was attached 10 it. 
When you're the owner of a onehorse 
stable, the horse becomes as tyrannical, 
in indulging his own moods, as an only 
child 


е 


Told still, you I ing son of a 
bitch.” Kate scolded Red when he shied, 
pretending to be frightened by the brush 
ast his flanks, but he didn’t shy 100 
much. Red's Big Red was a nervous 
brute who wasn't against cow-kicking her 
if he but dared. Yet he'd learned how, 
with one flat smack of her palm against 
his belly. she could bring him whinnving 
to his knees. He w: than usual 
this afternoon, beciuse he knew she nev- 
er knocked the wind out of him before 
188 he was going to the paddock. 


sassier 


Nor was the investment Kate had 
made in him altogether in cash. She was 
a woman who needed to minister to 
beings endowed les abundantly, in spir- 
it, wit or flesh, than herself, She might 
cared for retarded or disturbed chil- 
She ministered, instead, 10 the 
nd emotional needs of a great 
inbred fourlegged neurotic, slightly re- 
tarded and perpetually disturbed. W 
ing, cooling, cahning, currying, combing, 
feeding, Mercurochroming and watering 
Red's Big Red somewhat satisfied her 
own need of being of use in the world. 

"Hold still, 1 said," she told Big Red 
now, “if you want to be a horse, act like 
а horse. 

"That all her horses had be and 
most of her lovers had just missed being 
Kate felt no need of a shrink to 

When yowre a single woman 
cutting toward 40, you don't need a doc- 
tor to tell you to take what is at hand. 
And if you weigh 179 pounds and like 
men, chances of being cowkicked by a 
horse are less than those of being kicked 
hy its rider. 

The horse permitted her to pick his 
hooves with no more than an occasional 
twitching of his hide. He was feeling 
well, she could tell, despite the heat. A 
hint of rain in the ай, however distant 
id faint, always had a calming effect on 
Red's Big Red. 

“This was the kind of day we won i 
Ohio, Red," she reminded him. “lı be- 
gan coming down an hour before post. 
By the first. 
it was mud- 
yon like it to 

Red nodded. Nothing he'd like berte 
f n bringing slop that turned. 10 
mud. ‘To send him splashin 


m- 


loses 


was rai 
na 


id a 


ast 


him behind since the 
rained mud. 

"Get all the money,” she blessed him 
and kicked his rooster. 
olous claim.” kept going through 
her mind all the way back to her tile 
Her life seemed now a sequence of frivo- 
lous claims put in by riders whose sad- 
dies she'd bought out of hock. Now her 
last $50 had been spent to pay off for a 
man whom she wanted to trust yer could 
not. Because he trusted no one, not even 
himself. That, Kate reckoned 
trailer step, was about as hivolous as a 
woman can get with her last $50. 


on her 


The bed was unmade, the floor un- 
swept. Pots, pans and dishes waited 
the sink and empty beer cams rusted 


shirts and 
shorts, mixed with her own underwea 
and dungarees, littered the trailer, front 
to back. Kate kicked a few pieces to one 
side, took а black-suin gown off a hook 
and a pair of red slippers out of the 
closet and slapped a floppy, flowered hat 


below. A weck of Flowere: 


on her head; then took the bottle off the 
shelf. 

And there she sat in her foo! 
the slow soft darkening of day, warchi 
the headlights, beyond the woods, of the 
night iest bettors making their w 

This was the carly-bettor's hour, wh 
the tote board's 200 shuttered eyes 
showed neither win nor place nor show, 
nor whether the track was fast or slow 
But only waited, like a blinded brute 
soybean field, for those far licadligl 
between the trees. 

The leafshadowed light and twilit 
glimmerings returned, 10 Kate, lamps 
and glooms of times now gi 

She remembered an autumn that had 
come down the Mississippi like a cloud 
coming home to rest. And how. the fol- 
lowing spring, the waters had come 
through the woods. 

When the flood had ebbed, each tree 


h 


of sour mud. There, in the sinking ruins 
of somebody's kitchen, the handle of an 
ion frying pan had loomed like a lop- 
sided grave marker, Just the thing, the 
girl had decided, to pry the rusted lock 
ОЕ some forgotten river pilor's sea trunk 
stuffed. with treasure. Plodding barefoot 
through stinking gullies, the girl had 
searched, among drowned roosters, and 
cats the blueflies were already at, [or the 
gic sea trunk. If the watches in it 
weren't pire gold. silver wonlil da. I the 
dresses weren't silk and didn't 
would do and she'd cut them down. 
Catfish Kate took a swig of rye for wry 
remembrance. 

Thirty years now since the waters had 
ebber nd here she sat with 
instead of mud, on her boots 
armed with less than a frying pai 


wool 


manui 


was there to show for all those years of 
haul 


g horses from bull ring to bull 
Only a trailer on which a payment 
overdue. And a maned brute 
she'd have to sell or enter in a claiming 
he didu't get imo the winne 
circle before this meet came to a close. 

She'd had other horses before Red's 
Big Red, as she'd had other men before 
Hollis Floweree. The horses had all gone 
lame or been claimed: the men had lost 
heart or gone I s been a 
mpler thing for her to keep her pride 
with a horse than with ad most 


w 


awn 


feed bills; 
none of her lovers had paid his own way. 

She slipped into her dark party gown, 
put her fect into brightred slippers and 
began braiding her hair, à la Ann Hard- 
ing, about her head. 

“Not bad,” she decided, checking her 
reflection in the minor. "I look strong 
enough to braid uces” She clasped a 
suing of imitation pearls about her 
throat, clipped a pair of imitation jade 
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carrings to her ears and smiled for the 
track photographer. 

Dressed for a winner's circle, if not for 
а ball, Catfish Kate went to lead her 
horse out of his stall. 


had been tried too 
often against the same horses. Moon Riv- 
cr had outlasted Sailor Kowal, 5 
Wingding had easily outrun Moon Riv 
er, Por-O-Pogo had overtaken Sir 
Wingding in a rush, Djeddah's Folly had 
nipped Port-O-Pogo at the wire, then 
Sailor Kowal had beaten Djeddah’s Folly 
Iden the dou- 
ble twice around this bull ring of the 
mer night. Then Housayen had be 
gun getting the jump on everybody, es- 
pecially Casaflores. So Vaes had held 
Houssayen's saddledoth long enough to 
let Casaflores get the jump and bring i 
a route horse at 4040-1, and Houssayen 
had told Hollis Floweree that. Mexican 
gets the best of it every time. 

"Then Casallores, Floweree and Hous 
sayen had come down the stretch. stride 
for stride in a three-horse photo that had 
sent the tote board flashing 4-7-1-4-7-1 on 
and off and on, while the Р. А. system 
had cried out most pitifully, “Will owner 
of red Corvair, Illinois license number 


Now, the hors 


su 


DJ 5485. come to your car; motor 
running doors are locked,” and each sad 
scuiller said, “I'm glad it ain't me,” ill 


the Mexican thief won the photo. 

So Floweree had broken Casaflores’ 
nose in that jock-room brawl. Vaes 
swore Houssayen had pinned Cas's 
arms, a jockey's valet had claimed the 
Me swung first, Josohino asked 
Vaes why he'd just stood by, the clerk of 
scales said, "Leave me out of this” and 
the woman who sold popcorn under the 


stands said, “I never seen such a mob of 
popeomecating motherfuckers my whole 
born days. 


That's one time the Mex got the worst 
of it, Houssayen had congratulated Flow- 
cree. 

Keep your saddlecloth tucked in, Ca- 
jun, Floweree had told Houssayen 
But Djeddah’s Folly ü 
class, the horse degene 
plained, while Port-O-Pogo is movi 
down. First bet the breeding, cach 
reed. then bet the speed. “Breeding is 


Sure enough, the Mexican thief began 
ting everyone, especially the appren- 
tice rider Bethea. And every night, whe: 
the small amber lamps of the paddock 
came up, the word went out: Watch out 
for Bethea, watch out for Houssayen, 
watch out for Josohino and Floweree, 
but mostly watch out for that Mexican 
thief and never forget that your strong- 
est bet isn't on a horse but against it. 

The boardmen moved big bets awa 
from the track while screening thei 


ас 


“It looks like Mr. Gelber, but it 
doesn't look like Mrs. Gelber.” 


n with small throwaways on other 
horses. They padded the machines with 
other people's money to bring up the 
price on offtrack wagers. 

Till the big field lights came on in a 
blue-white glare and everybody warned 
everybody to keep in mind that a short- 
legged horse could outrun а longstriding 
one in the stretch if his hooves are 
weighted. 

"Then all old sad scufllers began mill- 
ing about, saying look out for a gray on 
the outside post if Iu ing a shadow 
roll, speed up when you're winning, slow 
down when you're losing and don't sleep 
with anyone whose troubles are worse 
than your own. 

Lay olf the horse that's taped to its 
rump. they warned one another—it may 
be bandaged that high to keep the price 
up. 

Some studied samples of mud kept in 
Mason jus labeled Santa Anita, Cen- 
tennial Race Track or Yakima Meadows. 
Some bet the stable and some bet the 


trainer and some stayed at home if the 
sun was out, sulking all day for lack of 
mud. Some stayed up half the night 
studying charts and turned in toward 
morning with a short prayer for slop. 

Some went in search of tips in Chroni- 
cles and Kings. Some kept figures on 
rain, snow and slect. Some knew that 
everything depended on wind 

Some waited at the sellers’ windows 
with cash in hand. before the windows 
opened; others never bet till the 
went up. 

Some balanced barometric 
against post positions: others rested 
their hopes upon the depth of the dust 

While tiny tornadoes made of dust, 
һа and rumor pursued cach other tire 
ound the aban 
k, all through the burning 
afternoons. Out of the chute and into 
the backstreich, hugging the 
going wide, lugging in or luggi 
then into the turn for home: They m: 


read 


doned u 
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Cadwell cover. Conform to all 
U.S.G.A.speaitications. Imprinted with 
PLAYBOY and the irrepressible Rab- 
bit head... for luck. One dozen, 
ү M340 $15 


For the wet set. 
Wrap-arounds . 


& Hers 
„always 


thirsty, 100% cotton 
terrycloth, with black 
Rabbit on white. For TY 
playboys, one size fits 
all. MM326, $5. For 
playmates (secured by 
buttons), inS, M,L. @ 


MM327, $6 


Team up. Playboy Warm-up Shirts 
with the Rabbit in white on black; 

| black on white, 

yellow or light 

blue. Soft, 

washable, 50% 

Kodel," 50% 

Cotton. Sizes, S, M, 

L, XL. Short 

sleeve, WA106, 

$4.50 

| Longsleeve, 
WA107, $5 


Playboy Products, “Dept. MF 1401, Playboy Ви 
919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60611 
Please use our code numbers when ordering products. 


Pe) 


Quantity Item Code no. Size Color 


Please add 50c per item for handling and postage. 
FOR GIFT USE (send to:) Total sl 


NAME (PLEASE PRINT) MY NAME (PLEASE PRINT) 
ADDRESS = ADDRESS” 
Y STATE zip ony STATE 


Complete order here: 
D Enclose gift card in my name. 
D Payment enclosed. (Make check payable to Playboy Products.) 
О Charge to my Playboy Club credit Key no. П 


Anniversary 


J Playboy Club News Q2 


VOL. II, NO. 115 


ne 


“SPECIAL EDITION an TTA EREY Cun 
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VACATION IN JAMAICA WITH PLAYBOY; 
JOIN THE FUN WITH SWINGATHON ’70 


JAMAICA (Special) —City sum- 
mer got you down? Take the 
cure at Playboy's exciting Club- 
Hotel in Jamaica. 

During Jamaica Swingathon 
‘70, now through October, you 
can spend one glorious week 
with Playboy (seven sunny days, 
six romentic nights) for as little 
as $145.* 

At our resort in the tropics, 
the average temperature is a de- 
lightful 78 degrees. Bask in the 
sun, then cool off in the azure 
waters of the Caribbean or in 
Playboy's Olympic-size pool 
Stroll the magnificent white sand 
beach or take an excursion to 
famous Dunn's River Falls 


You'll stay in a luxurious air- 
conditioned seaside room and 
feast on bounteous breakfasts 
and gourmet dinners in the ele- 
gance of the VIP Room 

You'll be our special guest at 
three complimentary parties— 
a Rum Swizzle Welcome Party, 
the Manager's Cocktail Party in 
the Penthouse and the Farewell 
Champagne Breakfast. 

‘You'll spend a day at the Falls, 
climbing the 600-foot cascade, 
and travel to the marine gardens 
by glass bottomed boat 

Arrive in Jamaica on any Sat- 
urday from now through October 
24, and leave for home the fol- 
lowing Friday. Air Jamaica, 
Delta and other airlines com- 
bine to offer over a dozen direct 
flights leaving weekly from New 
York, Chicago, New Orleane or 
Miami. Check your travel agent 
for more fight information. For 
further information about Swing- 
athon "70, write to Jackie Eldred, 
Reservations Manager, Playboy 
Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave., 
Chicago, Illinois 60611. 

Take an unforgettable vaca- 


Remember Shay Knuth (left) and Helena Antonaccio? You met them both 
in PLaveov's famous centerfold. Like other Playmates of the Month. 
Shay (September 1969) and Helena (June 1969) are still in Playboy's 
fold, as Bunnies. Apply for your Key. And renew old acquaintances. 


GOLFERS’ SPECIAL 


YOU'LL FIND PLAYBOY 


tion this year with Playboy. And 
if you're not already a key. 
holder, simply complete and 
mail the coupon on this page. 


$145 (U.S. currency) per person is 
based on double occupancy, 5199 for 
single occupancy and $95 for third 
person in a room. All rates are exclu- 
sive of transportation. 


Jamaica Swingathon guests frolic 
at spectacular Dunn's River Falls. 


LAKE GENEVA Speciali—If 
golf is your group's game, play it 
at the Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, 
Club-Hotel, where this season 
you can challenge either of our 
two championship courses. 
Playboy offers your group 
(business or social) a variety of 
package plans, as well as a list 
of very special options, so you 


IN THESE LOCATIONS 


Atlanta » Baltimore - Boston 
Chicago • Ci 


ver + Detroit + Jamaica 


(Club-Hotel) - Kansas City 
Lake Geneva, Wis. (Club- 
Hotel) * London * Los An- 


geles + Mial * Montreal 
New Drieans + New York 
Phoenix » St. Louis • San 


Philadelphia Club to Open This Fall; 
Use Your Key at 20 Playboy Locations! 


PHILADELPHIA (Special) — 
The excitement in Philadelphia 
this fall will center around 215 
S. Broad Street, where Playboy 
will introduce the latest addition 
to its ever-expanding world of 
Clubs and resorts 

Keyholders and their guests 
will relax with supersize drinks, 
delight in taste-tempting selec- 
tions from a lavish Living Room 
buffet and enjoy new and name 
entertainers in the Penthouse. 
And, of course, there will be 
dozens of lovely Bunnies who'll 
make cach visit a pleasure. 

In 1971, keyholders will have 
even more to enjoy, as a new 


Club-Hotel debuts at Great 
Gorge in New Jersey, just an 
easy drive from Philadelphia. 
It will be a year-round sports 
center, as well as an ideal con- 
vention site, with meeting-room 
facilities designed to accommo- 
date up to 1200 people. 

But you don’t have to wait to 
sample the good life of Playboy. 
Right now уси, as a keyholder, 
are welcome at 17 Clubs (includ 
ing Baltimore and New York) 
and two Club-Hotels. 

Share in the excitement. To 
apply for your personal Key, 
complete and return the coupon 
on this page today. 


Francisco 


SET—Great Gorge, 
Philadelphia 
PROPOSED — Cleveland 


can tailor-make a day of golf. 
For more information, write 
to Playboy's pro, Ken Judd, at 
the Playboy Club-Hotcl, Lake 
Geneva, Wisconsin 53147, 


N. J. 


‘CLIP ANO MAIL TODAY: — 


TO: PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL, INC. 
ins, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Il 


ois 60611 


TPLEASE PRINTY 


OCCUPATION 


ADURESS 


cn STATE TIF CODE 
U. 5, Initial Key Fee is $30. Canadian Initial ey Fee iz 30 Canadian. intial Key 
Fee includes $1 for year's subseripton to VIP, the Club magazine. You 

Eie tarine Annual Rew res (сире SEU. $6 Canadianı at ine close af your 
hesi year as а keyholder. Fer information regarding European lees, wate the 
Membership Secretary, The Playboy Club, 45 Park Lane, London, МТ, England 


О Enclosed ting check or money order tor $30 Bill me for $30. 
Payable to Playboy Clube International ihe a * 
O i preter a credit Key. D I preter a cash Key 


О twish anly information about The Playboy Club. 9538 
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"Tf, as you say, the free-enterprise profits 
system makes you want to throw up, there may not be a 
great deal the placement office can do for you.” 


a perpetual mimicry of riders forever 
driving to win 

Upon horses forever dumbly driven. 

Carrying hopes of bettors who first 
Jost their cars and then th 
then their homes and then their wives 
because they discerned daily doubles in 
the position of the stars, АП was lost: Yet 
they went on handicapping the ever 
changelul skies. And the dust devils went 
on pursuing each other around this bull 
ving of the burning afternoon. 

Until the paddock pimps began filling 
in the turfroom toms. And old sad scuf- 
Hers, long accustomed 10 rebuffs, heard 
of someone who'd won a big quiniela. 
Then they said, “I wisht that would of 
been me 

Saying. “Breeding is best and wish for 
the Or “First the 
then bet the speed.” Wondering all the 
while what in God's name they were 
talking about 

For nobody asked how much speed 
would count if the rider were bought 
d the wainer didn't care and the pad 
dock judge hadn't heard that the groom 
had pried a calk just loose enough for 
the horse to throw it. Nobody reckoned 
that the ride e the horse w 
or. with the lightest of kicks just under 
its knee, throw it olf stride. Or whether 
the bought rider might throw the battery 
away a Furlong too soon. 

As nobody seemed to know what his 


т businesses, 


rest.” bet breeding. 


le 


could t: 


next move should be when he went to 
collect his big offtrack bet on a long- 
се horse and found his bookie had 
just left tow 

Gone on the arfy-darfy. 

Never to retur 


Catfish Kate had her own vani 
other woman would have risked making 
a fool of herself by di for the win- 
пег circle while leading а 2310-1 shot 
to the paddock. Yet, alter the grooms in 
boots and blue jeans, here she 
stepping lightly to keep the dust olf her 
red slippers, wearing a black party gown 
flowery hat with a red bow on 
leading a big-chested ridgeling, 

When she'd reached the riders” bench, 
she looked for Floweree, but he wasn’t 
ing there. It crossed her mind that 
he might have taken off with the 550 
instead of paying the fine. 
saw him, leani st the 
paddock, and he was in his silks: so she 
knew he'd paid off the front office. 

Bur Red'*s Big Red decided, just then, 
he didn’t want to race tonight, after all, 
and tried to t ck to the h 

“Hold him, Catfish!” one sider 
out. 

Ln the paddock, she had trouble quiet- 
him while he was being saddled. 
He's worried about his rooster is all." 
she assured the paddock judge. "He'll be 
all right in the gate.” 


y: No 


me, 


"m 
Hed 


“We once had a mare loved her goat 
so much we'd have to take him along to 
the paddock with her,” the judge re 
called. Then he cupped hi 
gave that barnyard shout, “Last bus for 
the Sunday-school picnic! Everybody up!" 

The little men sauntered, in their 
bright silks, to their saddlings. ОМ sad 
sculllers peered through the gratings and 
said, е ime a horse kicked 
boards, "Boy. Im glad that ain't 
te gave Flowe up and Big 
Red wanted to leave right then. 

g past the tote board in the 
king circle—a formality serv- 
ing no purpose beyond heightening the 
homes nervonsness—Floweree kept his 
mount’s head turned from the tote-board 
lights. Red had always feared the lights 
more than the cries of the сока. He'd 
come out of the paddock dry and ready: 
but his hide would be shining with the 


palms and 


the 


me." 


a leg 


sweat of anxiety alter par 
lights. 
А wind as light as a winning q 


drifted across the soybean field. The r 
birds saw, with mild sun 
the backsuetch barely risen, which re- 
turned th 


rise, a moon of 


т looks with no surprise what- 


soever. 
A moon that knew, when the daily 
double pay-olf possibilities moved across 
the tote bi 
Ceniral boxcar! 
A moon that reme 
it had rained, 


of Illinois 
all possible results. 
bered the last time 


d like a 


MOON RIVER 


Al PORT-0.P060 


LADY NIGHT 


n3 


RED'S BIG RED 


nés 


2 
E 
sudo | 
Калаке FEMS 
6 

1 


б sanor xowat 


FLASH MC BRIDE 115 22 © 


"4 


JOCKEY STANDINGS 


Jockey Ist 2nd E 
E. CASAFLORES. 56 42 30 
J, JOSOHNO... 3 14 34 
C. HOUSSAYEN. - 30 14 32 
G. DARCIA im 29 22 22 
Т. BEIHEA....... 26 2 32 


Port-O-Pogo delayed the start of the 
third race by g 10 go more th 
halfway into - Each time D'Ar 


The best way to sell you on 
Hartmanns $45 attache is to show 
you Hartmann's $135 attache. 


$135 


Handcrafted by men. 
Not stamped out on 
machines. No moulded 
plastic parts anywhere. 


finished in 24 K gold, then 
covered by flaps to keep the 
case neat and the locks safe. 


Classic square-corner shape and 
soft expanding side panels offer 
far more carrying space than 
hard-sided cases of comparable size. 


2, 


The most flexible frame in 
luggage. When bumped 
around, it gives in and bounces 
back instead of breaking. 


Handle is sewn by hand 
instead of being machine- 
stamped. Soft, ridgeless, rugged. 


Interior crafted and 
tailored by hand and com- 
pletely backed, Edges are 
turned and bound. Removable 
desk and file sections. 


There is a difference, of course. A big one. The $135 case 
is made of imported industrial belting leather. 

No two pieces of it are ever exactly alike. This leather is 
completely natural; no finish is needed го preserve its toughness 
and individuality. The case is bound in rugged rawhide and the 
interior is trimmed in rich gabardine with more belting leather. 
For unique luxury, nothing surpasses it. 

Our $45. attache is made of the finest, most expensive 
vinyl available. And because both of these pieces are Hartmanns, 
the craftsmanship is the same in each case. 


AVAKABLEIN INDUSTRIAL BELTING LEATHER. 3135. ANTAUE BROWN CORFAMS, $100, RUBBED WALNUT NYLON FADPIC, BELTING LEATHER TRIMMED. VEA, TIGER EVE BROWN OR ONYX BLACK MIL 
SII MODEL AVAILABLE AT SLIGHTLY LOVER PRICES. EASHVABT HANN CAN БЕ WATCHED TD LARGER PIECES TOR COVELETE SETS, FOR BROCHURE, WRITE: DEPT. P HARTMANN LUGGAGE, LESAN 
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“Golly, Professor Mayfield —I had no idea we were going to 
study the marital customs of olher lands so thoroughly!” 


п. the horse would rear 
Two starters, one shoving him from be- 
hind while the other hauled him by hi 
manc. got the gaie locked. behind the 
horse at last 

The Mag went up. 

The Mag went down and Pogo came 
out of his gate a full jump in front of 
the field. With Casallores, on Moon Riv 
er. crowding Houssayen on Lady Night 


got him nearly 


just behind. Houssiyen swerved Lady 


Night right into Moon River. thwacki 
Moon River's flank and throwing Casa's 
horse off stride. Houssayen cut for the 
and took off after Port O- Pogo. 

Floweree moved Red's Big Red into 
the hole Howssayen had made and cut 
for the rail while Houssayen was trying 
ach D’Arcin. All three le 
were holding the rail at the dublouse 
turn. but Houssayen took Lady Night 
wide and Flowerce moved Red's Big Red 
up. The horse was running willingly. 

Yet, fearing to spend Red's strength 
100 early, he didn't let the horse have 
full rein: Every length gained now 
would cost him two in the final drive 
our lengths behind him. Vaes was hold- 
Fleur Rouge 
Floweree was holdi 
rt O-Pogo by two.” th 
it, "Red's Big Red on the rail by four 
Fleur Rouge by two and a half in the 
middle of the track Djeddalrs Folly and 
Sailor Kowal head and head. Flash Mc 
Bride”—and got a laugh from the crowd 
by adding—"and the distant trailer, 
Moon River with his tongue hanging 
out." 

He stood in Ihe irons. doubled the 
reins in his right hand and stashed Red's 
neck while holding the mane im his 
right. The lights cime up 
ght above the wire, the horse sw 
in fright and Vaes drove Fleur Rouge 

ight up onto Red's heels. 


] horses 


[3 


Fleur Rouge propped. flinging a 
blucandorange ball head over heels 
ust the rail: Vaes lay face 

down. his boots trapped by the rail and 


his fingers spreading lo get hold of 
ground. 
As the great shout slowly died. 


"Rider unseated.” the caller made it 
And a stillness came down like a great 
slow hand upon dubhouse and grand- 


1 alike. 
Vaes kept trying to 
could not. He lifted his h 


se his head but 
nds toward his 
his ears: He 


ally, the horse's left hind leg kicking a 
spurt of dust into Vaes's face. 

"Loose horse on the track,” the caller 
ppealed, "please uy to make as little 
se as possible, ladies and gentlemen, 
so as not to frighten the animal.” Then 


Ming, like a sonowing afterthought, 
Ambulance 10 the finishing line." 

nd went about tossing drilts of 
aces of winners and los- 


As a wi 
light та 
all the sime. 

The aowd hey 
muring as it moved, tows 


moving back, mur 
d the shelte 


g stands. 
Two groundkeepers raced to Vaes. 
One jumped the fence, but the other, a 
stout Negro wening a red cap, tried 10 
go under the fence and knocked the cap 
recovering his cap, the 


g at Vaess left boot. 


off, While he wi 
other began pr 
" 


ped by the ra 
“Don't move him!” someone warned; 
ad others took up the cry, Their cries 
broke the stillness and changed to tou- 
bled laughter. 

While the Zuguiry lights burned an 
angry red: and the numbers below kept 
winking: 

1-1-2-2-4-4-2-2-1-1-2-24-4-1-1- 

The ambulance was blocked by horses 
being led to paddock for the fourth race. 
By the time the car got onto the track 
and the streicher-bearers had carried Vaes 
inside it, the pony riders had caught Fleur 
Rouge. And the crowd had grown indif- 
ferent to everything but the final result. 

“A vider fell." a customer informed 
the popcorn woman, “his head hit the 

il.” 

“I his head hit the rail, he'll lay there 
a spell," the popcorn woman decided 

“The boys were riding rough right out 
of the gate.” he added. “Put some more 
butter on that stufi 

"E don't care whether that bunch kills 
theirselves olf one by one or in а group.” 
the popcorn woman assured him, adding 
a shot of olco. 

“He kept trying to lift up his head.” 
the customer recalled. 
ways tell a ki 
сога woman let the man know 
he don't I 
he docs, he la 


the pop- 
because 
And if 


ve a sense of humor 
hs all the time.” 

As rhe аму hollows beneath the 
stands rang once again with the cries of 
tipsheet hollerers: and paddock. lamps 
burned in the heavy air like stars about 
to burn out. 

"The outpatients are out in force to- 
the popcom mused. 
must be an arfy-darfy moon 


woman 


The ambulance siren had long faded 
before the tote-board lights: stopped 
blinking. And the red OFFICIAL RESULT 
came on at last. 
А! 1.60 3.20 260 
2: 10.00 400 
1 220 
Floweree dresed slowly, feeling he 


had no further need to be in a hurry 
about anything. The crowd's cries came 
to him distantly. He glanced at the 


framed photographs of riders on the 
jock-room walls and felt that, though 
he had once known every one ol then 
now he didn't know one of th 
more. 

Walking back to the barn area in the 
dark, he saw the small lamps of the shed 
rows buming like harbor lights in a fog. 
He stood under a shed row, in the ofl- 
vaiting for Kate 10 come 
through with Big Red. She came with 
her lowered hat sodden and the horse 
shining with sweat or rain. Her slippers 
were caked with mud. He had nothing 
to say as she passed him 

“Pay your own fine this time.” she told 
him without looking his way. Aud led 
the horse around the shed row's corner. 

That meant he wouldnt have the 
horse’s owner to back him at the in 
quiry. That in itself would testify against 
him. Houssayen, being on trick parole, 
wouldn't be any help. And the toughest 
all would be Vaes just by not 
re 


y- 


witness of 
b 


ble to be 

The light above the trailer door was 
burning and the door was partly open. 
He saw a pair of rider's boots, so down- 
atheel they weren't worth toting about 
the country any longer. He shut the door 
ard the stands- 

He watched the nights final event 
from the jock-room bench outside the 
ched the horses parad- 
ng past the tote board: The drizzling 
ning the riders. The 
course had changed from fast to slow, 
from dust 10 slop. And just before the 
Hag went up, it turned to mud. When Ix 
aw them coming imo the turn for home, 
they were spl d as high as the 

en- 
tered in the ninth instead of the third 
evem, he considered ruefully, there would 
have been no need of all that block-and- 
tackle work. There wouldn't have had 
to be an inquiry. 

Mud, like everythi 
late 

The riders came out of the jock room 
опе by one, dressed for the bars, He let 
them all pass, from where he sat on the 
bench in the dark. until the apprentice 
rider, Troy Bethea, came out, and called 
to him. 

The boy peered into the dark ло sce 
who'd called. 
"Hi, Dad," he greeted Floweree w 
what's your story?” 
“What's the word on Vaes? 
“Bust his damn-fool back in two places. 
He got a good contract with a wheelchair. 
Lifetime contract" Then he turned 10- 
ward the stands, where the lights were 
ready going out 
How ghostly a tote board looky when 
1 its bright windows have been shui- 
tered. And all the races а пе As if 
no race would ever be run anywhere 


and turned back 10w 


jock room. He wa 


n was d. 


аз! 


horses’ heads. If Big Red had һе 


g else, came too 


€ de 
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“It's really ironi 


- My doctor told me to drink 


plenty of liquids and stay off my hands and knees." 


again. How wan is a moon that still 
keeps watch though all races are over 
forever. 

How chill the rain wii 
over a field when no one 
stands but a single sweeper 
stands, 

And nothing remains of those figures 
that once moved like a line of yellow 
boxears across the bright board. In a 
rain that stops, then starts again; like a 
rain belying everything. 

The far lights of the barn ar 
to the rider, like lights of a land he 
would not see again. He turned toward. 
the gate and only looked back when he 
was through i 

Al k and 
bearing a rider wearing black silks, was 
ding across tlie shuttered tote board. 
r followed the othe 
slow, funereal circle. He cou 


id that blows 
left in the. 
igh in the 


looked, 


the soybean f 
He w ed 
198 would circle 


a moment to see if they 
k. Then knew they 


would not. And tu 


gate 
‘The coldest that ever fell. 

When tote-board lights go blind with 
dusk 

And other losers ha: 


ed away fom the 


опе home 
Above the grandstani's dam ps and glooms 
A moon of the backstretch on the wane 

Sees a jock whose silks are long outworn. 


Whose hands once guided, whose wrists 
once ensed 

Whose fingers could genile or warn or 
praise 

Whose hands 
nothing now 

But to riffle dead tickets like bad guesses 
through. 


that commanded have 


A moon with a ruled-off rider's eyes 

Lights his way to those rain caves and 
night-blue dives 

Nine steps beneath the traffic’s cries 

Where raggificd ruins and draggified 
queers 

Emerge from The Street Where Nobody 
Cares. 


Begoggled young band rats with boozi- 
fied squares 


Do-Wrongies, Do-Righties and. coppers 
turned kuke 

Mascarged martyrs with Maybellined 
spooks 


Whose triumphs don't matter, their losses 
remain 

Left at the starting gate, alls one and 
the same 

To a furlong of stiffs ina swizzle stich cave 

Though dressed for a ball they're draped 
for the grave. 


Fevered informers or pandering cats 

Whose gains are on paper whose losses 
are cash 

(Whiskey is free to all who've just died 

Others pay double though barely alive) 

Straightbroad, boothbroad, headbroad or 
plain whore 

Such fly-by-nighties as can’t fly anymore— 

Teatalking strippers with compulsive old 
lechers 

(The sick and the raging arvive in all 
weathers) 

Keybroad and callbroad, cruiser or tout 

Careless or wary, shut-in or shut-out 

No one cries “Enough!” 

On the Kiss-and-Claw route. 


Some made of water and some held by 
wire 

Some with their green years yet afire 

When a cellophane тооп casts a misting 
light 

And pimps have given up Jor the night 

The old jock hears the hooves of races 
long run 

Down a stretch stretching back 

dnto dreams now done. 


Under a paper moon wrapped by Du- 
Pont 

Some on the nod and some on the hunt 

Rider n bettor, thistle or flower 

All come at the close to the same night- 
bine hour. 

Where each stirs his bowbon yet none 
chunks the ice 

Where each pays his money yet none 
knows the price 

Where none are seen leaving yel. new 
ones arrive 

He drinks by himself in an understaiss 


Here among cats of 

Some on the hem 
hype 

Riders bought out or running to fat 

The old jock beats the bar with a swi 

lick 


various siripe 
y and some on 


the 


“Barten 
quick! 

Among bookies gone broke or with mon- 
ey lo burn 

Gone on the arfy-darfy 

Never to return, 


Booze! And fetch it damned. 


Only a“freak”can be 
as accurate as Accutron. 


Tt's a matter of physics. All watch 
movements except Accutron® depend 
upon an inherently inferior timekeeping 
device, the balance wheel. And no bal- 
ance wheel watch — regardless of cost— 
can be as accurate as the Accutron tun- 
ing fork movement. 

Except a “freak”. A freak can’t be 
made intentionally. It's an accident. A 


statistical exception. It’s a watch that, 
through sheer chance, happens to be in 
an unusually fine state of adjustment. 
And therefore keeps time about as ac- 
curately as our Accutron watch does. 

While we acknowledge the theoretical 
possibility of such freaks, we can tell 
you that your chances of getting one are 
just about nil. 


апе! commen 
Mer styles from $110. 


Whereas when you buy Accutron, 
there is no question of chance involved. 
Every Accutron watch coming out of 
our factory is expected to be accurate 
to within a minute a month—under ac- 
tual conditions of use. And Bulova 
guarantees this.* 

Тез easy, when you have a tuning fork 
instead of a balance wheel. 


Accutron’ by Bulova. The most accurate watch in the world. 


“Timekeeping wilt be adjustad to this toleranca, if necessary, If purchased from an authorized Accutron dealer and returned to him within опе year o! dale of purchase. © Bulove Walch Co. 
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"CANCER REVISITED (continued from page 135) 


eydists was still there, though not in 
the same condition as of old. I used to 
stop at Malmaison for a brief rest and 
а cool drink, I always thought of Napo- 
leon as I quafled my beer 
mes, аз a gesture of respect, I dolled 
p and bowed in the direction of 


and some- 


iety of reasons, many of the 
scenes or locations mentioned in Tropic 
of Cancer had to be shot in other places. 
Some of the substitutions were exciting. 
One, for instance, in Montmartre, where 
the protagonist and his wife escape to a 
clean hotel after an invasion of bedbugs 
in some other hotel, What a charming 
spot, the Place Emile Goudeau, with its 
Hotel Paradis! Having missed this se- 
because of my arrival in 


Tate 
I came upon it accidentally one 
afternoon after a visit to the Place du 
Terne with Rip Torn. The whole neigh- 
borhood. sanctified my memories of the 
good old days when Picasso and Mi 
Jacob shared their poverty together. The 
mosphere of the Place way one of ca 
and peace, unspoiled by the passige of 
in the middle of the raised Place a 
зу fountain. giving the illusion of cook 
new and canquillity; from the street 
below. the lame and the halt trudging 
stiflly up the steep stairs (0 seck à bench 


under а spreading trec; at the corners of 
the surrounding streets, groups of young 
Japanese squatting on the pavement, 
sketching the dilapidated oll buildings 
with their toothless windows and grimac 


poets 


des. The old and ever-vou 
Montmartre, alluring always 1o 
and painters everywher 

Опе day, just as we were passing Nan- 
terre, the chauffeur. provided for me by 
the film company asked if 1 would care 


to see Bidonville on the skirts of the 
seen plenty of ghettos in 


town, 1 
my time and just before reaching P: 
to London's East 
horror. But | have 
to equal this town 


I had paid а visit 
End. which is still a 
never seen anything 
of empty tins, as the name implies. One 
couldn't even call them shacks, these con- 
traptions that serve as dwellings for the 
miserable squatters of the region. Ghast- 
ly deathwraps, all of diem, No heat, no 
gas. no toilets, sometimes no roofs. Water 
only fom a standpipe near the road. 
From the road. this collection of "dwell. 
resembled the for ruins 


ings” 
of some 


оце 


nciem village wracked by 
war amd pestilence. Here live dhe our 
casts of society, the forpotien men and 


women of our time. France, of cour 
not unique in this regard. Almost all of 
America's big cities flaunt the near 


“Рот 


e me, Cesar Chavez, but I've gotta have а grape. 


equivalent. The difference, possibly, is 
that our ratholes, our deathtraps, are 
knuckled into the very heart of the city. 
Tropic of Cancer, with its jolly premoni- 
tions of doom and destruction, was a 
quarter of a century ahead of its time. 
The cancer was th but we refused to 
recognize it, Now we are living it. 

I don't know of any neighborhood in 
апу city I have ever lived in that gives 
me the same deep, nostalgic feeling as 


the Quartier de Vanves back of the Ave- 
nue du Maine in Montparnasse, It was 
in this quarter that | spent much of my 


1 the early days of my long stay in 
Paris. Every time I return, I make for 
this neighborhood to visit old friends, 
oll cafés, old restaurants. Though a few 
buildings have been torn down and 
others remodeled, it seemed to me as I 
walked the streets again that nothing 
had really changed. ¢ the Rue 
Vercingttorix, where » once had 
a studio with his Japanese mistress; or 
the Rue Raymond Losserand, formerly 
the Rue de Vanves, where I once lived: 
or the Rue Francis de Pressensé, where 
my old Russian fi 
sky still lives, are a 
ory. Though 1 suffered from want. my 
remembrance of those days is shot through 
with joy. There I learned what friend- 
ship means. T came as 1 ger and 
was received with open Чопо 
name as а writer. 1 was just a nobody, 
like mast of the other in| 
accepted by le peuple, whicl 
more to me than to be accepted by tl 


elite. As every foreigner soon gets to 
know, fe peuple in France is France. 
This digression about the common. 


people leads me back to the film, to an 
individual who played an insignificant 
role and to whom I was attracted Го 
the moment we met. I veler to Alfred 
Baillou, who played the part of a night 
watchman at the lycée in Dijon. He was 
t one might call an ordinary French- 
man, if there is such a thing, and yet 
hope the other members of the cast will 
forgive methe most inte 
J had the pleasure of conversi 
ig my visits to the set. Afflicted as 
by some st 
been bedridden for tei 
recovered, he learned to do all the things 
normal person could do, despite h 
hort. sta and curvature of the 
spine, Eventually, he found his way into 
the films. playing all. manner of strange 
toles and performing stunts thit were 
daring and foolhardy. At any rate, as I 
shook hands with I t 
I felt that I was g 
angel. 1 sensed 

an unusual individ 
taneous. 


on our first 
ing into the face 
mediately that he 
the rapport 
His face was lumi- 
We 
talked as people talk who have known 
each other for years. I found that he had 
traveled far and wide, that he had found 


was 
was 
nous, his expresion always radi 


illumination in India and that, like my- 
self, he was drawn to the arcane and the 
occult. 

Readers of Tropic of Cancer may re- 
call that I devoted some of the most 
poetic passages in the book to the scene 
in which the night watchman at the 
lycée і is rounds, Here, 
now, erson of Monsieur Baillou 
was that silent guardian of th 
(Unfortunately, owing to the 
imposed by the film, he was deprived of 
romantic setting. One catches only 
glimpses of him on the screen, opening 
and shutting the door for someone.) 

I must also say а word in passing 
about Ellen Burstyn, who played the role 
During our conversations at 
ison, I was surprised and delight- 
ed to discover how penetrating was her 
understanding of the character I had 
painted in the book. She had follow: 
her throughout the other books in which 
she appears and. I gathered, had identi- 
fied with her. Physically and in other 
ways, I discovered that there were some 
suiking resemblances between her and 
the real Mona. In one of our talks, she 
ventured the opinion that to her, Mona 
was the most wonderful woman—or 
most complete portrait of a wom: 
had ever encountered. in her readin, 
mention this because my Europe 
readers are constantly writing me to in 
quire whatever happened to the real 


Women, particularly, seem to be 
fascinated by her. From these letters, I 
get the impression that Mona lived to 
the full what most women only dream of 
doing. In her, they find completion, To 
those who are still curious about this 
character, let me add th: opportuni 
ty will soon be given them w we a 
photograph of the real Mona as once she 
was—in a documentary film by Robert 
Snyder called The Henry Miller Odyssey. 

In every interview, and I gave many 
during those two months of filming, I 
was asked the sme question: How do 
nl Paris today? I think it must be 
s that I find it still the same 
magical place it has been for centuries, 
Is it differen? Certainly. But oniy on 
the surface. We, too, have changed, and 
not only on the surface. More aud more, 
we are losing our ability to see things in 
their true light, to эсе as the poet or th 
painter secs. A city that does not change 
is dead. But even a dead city—Bru 
for example—can be exciting. What 
makes a city is the spirit of its inhabit- 
ants. The Parisian remains a P 
no matter how conditions ch: 
matter how much alien blood is injected 
nto his vei ther you like the type 
or you don't. He doesn't give a damn 
how you take him—that’s your problem. 

And then people asked: How on earth 
can they ever make a film of Tropic of 


Cancer? The implication is twofold: first, 
that the book had no plot, no direction, 
No structure; second, that the sex scenes 
could never be shown on the screen. To- 
neither of these charges holds water. 
Indeed, it is possible that a public that 
has been feeding on raw meat will find 
Tropic of Cancer tame, even innocent, 
like the author himself, One th that 
I suspect audiences will not find tame, 
howev is the narration, taken word 
for word from the book. The eye may 
have grown accustomed to strange sights 
on the scree but I am not so sure 
the ear has had its fill of such 
nt language. 

From all the controversy ensuing over 
the book's publication back in 1034, the 
public got the impression, I believe, that 
it was banned because it was a dirty 
sordid piece of literature infested with 
gutter types who had по sense of shame 
or decency. There were critics who pre- 
tended that such language, such behav- 
ior, existed only in the diseased mind of 
the author. The serious and the comic 
nature of the book was ignored. Bur the 
film has preserved both these aspects of 
the book: the result of this fresh impact 
on the public remains to be seen. I hope 
it will be amiable; but if not, well, it 
won't be the first time. And I trust it 
won't be the last. 


su 


ne of a kind 


No other distiller makes his whiskey 
the same way we make Seagram's 7 Crown. 
So no other whiskey has the same 


smooth taste. 


Or the same consistently fine quality. 


And guess what. 


No other brand of whiskey is 


asked for as often as 7 Crown. 
It figures, doesn't it? 


Say Seagram’s and Be Sure. 


Seagram Distillers Co., N.Y.C. Blended Whiskey. 


86 Proof. 65% Grain Neutral Spirits. 
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spoon over ice tall coffee 
park 
Closely rivaling Jamaica rum in flavor 
is New England rum, one of the few that 
are distilled at а flavorhoarding 160 
proof and ће ш. bottled un 
blended, or straight. Many of its faithful 
followers would have no other rum for 
hot or cold rum toddies, Now and then 
a liquor store, youll sec a boule of 
Indonesian arrack. If you've visited Java, 
you may have been exposed to this ex- 
tremely aromatic straw-colored rum made 
from sugar abetted with rice and some- 
times palm juice. Ir's a liquid spine chill- 
er not recommended for drawing rooms. 
Every rum roundup must conclude 
ith the 151 proofs. Originally shipped 
from British бик aw out fron- 
in the Canadian . they're 

now distributed in more felicitous climes 
‚ in fact. the pleasures of rum 
are appreciated. Most of the major rum 
producers are now offering a 151-proof 
rum. But even with their extreme con 
centration of alcohol and flavor, the dry 
151s from Puerto Rico will differ notice- 
ably from the heavy Demerara 131-proofs. 
In mixed drinks, a hall-ounce float of 
l-proof rum is the perfect eye оре 
er for anyone whose rum sense may have 
become somewhat jaded by the summer 
heat. In addition то its usefulness to the 


am or a 


E 


tiersmen 


—wherever, 


barkeeping host, any 151-proof rum is a 

perfect agent for flambéing anything from 

kidneys to crepes. 
ОГ course, опе sy 


low of rum won't 
make a summer, but several swallows of 
any of the potables that follow will make 
the summer a good deal more pleasant. 


TAMARIND COOLER 


4 ozs. chilled tamarind nectar 

2 ozs. chilled mango nectar 

1 oz. chilled fresh orange juice 

1 oz. chilled pineapple juice 

155 ozs. light-bodied rum 

15 ог. 151-ргоо rum 

1 slice lemon 

2 Lange sprigs mint 

Nectars such as tamarind, mango, gua- 
va and guanäbanı are ple 
cialty food shops or in shops fe: 
Puerto Rican specialtie 

Pour all ingredients except lemon slice 
and mint imo 14-02, tall glass with 4 or 5 
v cubes. Stir well: add lemon slice and 
mi 


RUM CASSIS 
1 oz. light-bodied rum 

1 oz. dry white wine or dry vermouth 
2 teaspoons créme de cassis 

illed club soda 
1 slice lime 

Pour rum, wine 


| crème de cassis 


‘Let me do the talking!” 


over rocks in 8-07, tall glass or old fash 
ioned glass. Add a splash of soda; sti 
add lime slice. 


STRAWBERRY FROZEN DAIQUIRI 


Д ozs. light bodied rum 
cup quickthaw frozen strawber 
in syrup 
02. fresh lime juice 

spoon sugar 

avy cream 

14 teaspoon maraschino liqueur 

14 cup finely cracked ice 

‘This is a sweet after-dinner cock 
that may be offered in place of dessert. 

Put all ingredients in blender. Blend 
at high speed for 15 seconds. Pour into 
prechilled deep saucer champagne glass 
or into old fashioned glass. 


BOURKON RUMBO 


34 oz. bombon 
34 07. medium bodied rum 
14 oz. sweet vermouth 
1 teaspoon sugar 
Dash Angostura 
Chilled dub soda 
1 slice cock 
Pour su id a small splash 
of soda into old fashioned glass. Stir 
until sugar dissolves. Add bourbon, rum, 
vermouth and several ice cubes; stir. Add 
another splash of soda, if desired, and 
orange slice. 


n syrup, dr 


GUANABANA COOLER 


2 ors. light-bodied rum 
4 ors. chilled guanábana nectar 
1 oz. chilled fresh orange juice 
Chilled dub soda 
1 slice small orange 
1 slice lime 
Pour rum, guanábana nectar and or 

ange juice into 14oz. tall glass. Fill glass 

with ice cubes to within 1 im. of rim. 

Add a splash of soda; stir. Float orange 

slice and lime slice on drin 


CHERRY RUM COLA 


ice 


Chilled cola 
1 slice lemon 
Put 3 or 4 large ice cubes into tall 
collins glass. Add rum. cherry heering 
and lemon juice. Fill glass almost to rim 
with cola; stir; add lemon slice. 


PLANTER'S PUNCH WITH FALERNUM 


2 ors. dark Jamaica rum 
Dash Angostura bitters 
м; oz. Falernum. 

I teaspoon sugar 

14 oz. fresh lime juice 
Chilled club soda 

1 slice orange 
Maraschino chei 
Pour rum, bit alermum. sugar and 

lime juice into cocktail shaker with 8 10 

e devvishly, at least 60. 

‚ into Lor. tall 


10 ice cubes. Shia 
times. Pour, unstraine 


Our new stereo with a 
built in cassette-corder lets the And the less fortunate hear it back. 
more talented sing along. 


It's aphonograph. AnFMstereo and FM/AM receiver. We put the whole works in a beautiful oiled walnut fin- 
Plus a cassette.corder” with a SONYMATIC electronic ished case, and called it our first phono/ receiver and 
recording level control. This will automatically ad casselte-corder in one. 
just volume level to optimum, and balance the It costs only $329.95” 
volume of the right and left channels. You'll have the chance to entertain everyone on 

The system has an integrated power amplifier your block. And if you soon find that there isn't 


with all-silicon transistors. A pair of speakers anyone left on your block, don't be discouraged. 
with а 642” woofer and a 2" tweeter. A 4-speed Most people don't know talent when they 
changer. And we've even thrown in a dust cover. hear it 


The Sony HP-199. A stereo phono receiver and cassette-corder in one. 
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add 


glass. Add a splash of soda; stir 
orange slice and maraschino cherry. 


BITTER PLANTER'S PUNCH 


2.075. heavy-bodied rum 
1 teaspoon sugar 
1 teaspoon grenadine 
4,07. fresh lemon juice 
Chilled bitter lemon 
1 slice lemon 
Pour rum, sugar, grenadine and lemon 
juice over 8 10 10 ice cubes in cod 


shaker. Shake extremely well. Pour, un- 
strained. into 1-oz. tall glass. Fill glass 
with bitter lemon: Float lemon slice 


ou chink. 


RUM CUP WII CHABLIS 
(Eight to ten punch cups) 


1 pinr plus 4 ovs. light-bodied rum 

10 or. Chablis or similar dry white 
wine 

8 ozs fresh orange jui 


4 ozs. Iresh Jime juice 
ED 


c 


ozs. orgeat 


21, ozs, Falernum 

9 ozs triple sec 

6 slices lime 

6 large sprigs mi 

Pour all ingredients except lime slices 
and mint into 2-quart pitcher. Add lime 
slices and mint; chill 1 10 2 hour 
pitcher almost to rim with ice cubes 
Pour imo punch cups or бол. frui 
glasses. 


POLYNESIAN PUNCH BOWL 
(Approximately 24 punch cups) 


1 fifth light-bodied rum 


6 ors cream of coconut or coconut 
syrup 
1 quart plus 1 cup pineapple jui 


3 cups fresh orange juice 
8 ozs. sloe gin 


5035. white rème de menthe 

1 cup fresh lemon juice 

12 thin slices very ripe fresh pin 

12 thin slices orange 

1 pint chilled dub soda 

Pour rum, cream of coconut, pincap- 
ple juice, orange juice, sloe gin, creme de 
menthe and lemon juice into punch 
bowl. Stir until all ingredients, part 
Jarly cream of coconut, are well blended, 
Add a large block of ice, pineapple slices 
and orange slices and place in refrigerator 


pple 


bout 1 hour lor flavors to ripen, Add 
soda. and stir lightly just before serving 


Ladle into pu 
glasses. 


h cups or 67. fruit-juice 


GUAVA MILK PUNCH 
(Approximately 24 punch cups) 


214 quants milk 

30 ozs. guava nectar 

1 cup light cream. 

1 pint plus 4 ors. lightbodied rum. 
З ozs. 151-prool rum 

6 ozs. medium bodie 
зд cup sugar 

12 Lin. pieces lemon peel 

pieces orange peel 

1 ingredients except lemon and 
orange peels into. punch bowl. Stir well 
to dissolve sugar. Add a large block of 
ice, lemon peel and orange peel. Р! 
bowl in refrigerator about 1 hour for 
flavors to ripen. Ladle imo punch cups 
or 607. fuitjuice glawes. A delightful 
punch to serve the moming alter, either 
before or with brunch; abo ple 
lazy afternoon on deck. 

Any of the preceding thirst quenchers 
will help you keep your cool in fine tash- 
ion as you turn the summer months into 
a delightful rum go. 


nt on a 


“That's one of those progressive schools!” 


julian bond 


(continued. from page 106) 


and body аге heav 
his 30s and he is fi 
and the essential 
there. 


т. He isl 
g out, but the poise 
ood looks are still 


ling imo 


Bond was born in Nashville on Janu- 
ary 14, 1940. At the time, his Father, Dr. 
Horace Mann Bond, was president of 
Fort Valley State College, a small Negro 
sleepy Hite town in се 
ian’s father, who received his 
om the Univ 
wile when he 
t Fisk 


an Atlanta. Negro girl of good economic 
means; Fort Valley, Geo of 
course, а torally se 
hospital 
black woman 
wife or not—did 
Ju 


1910 —colleg 
mot impress 
a was born in Nashville. 

Thus, at his birth, a style of life was 
established that continues today; he wa 
effectively isolated from the hum 
tions and inconveniences of Southern 
racial segregation. 

His is by no m a unique case. 
WelLolf Southern Negroes have always 
used their money to build a social stock- 
ade around themselves and their chil- 
dren, to isolate them both from the 
white society that shuns them and from 
the debased black society that shames 
them. (In a recent address, Julian's Е 
ther, now director of educational aud 
social research at Atlanta University, 
described Southern political leaders who 
have used their power 10 keep blacks 
economic and social bondage as "brute 
makers.") 

"The classic Southern black stockade is 
ihe Negro college campus, and that is 
where Bond spent his childhood, within 
a quiet society of cultured black men 
and women and their families. At the 
age of four, he started attending an 
experimental nursery school for faculty 
children at the college, when God only 
knows what the four-yearold children of 
Negro fieldworkers а half mile away were 
doing. And when he was five (that was a 
very good year), his father became presi- 
dent of Lincoln University in Penisyl- 
vania: the Bonds moved North. 

Lincoln was a small town with segre- 
ted schools, but there was the same old 
mpus stockade within which to hide. 
We lived on campus,” Bond says. "We 
used the gym and the tennis courts, My 
playmates were the other faculty kids. 
We all went to the laboratory school on 
campus that was used for t 
ÇI was а very pleasant, very 
ed life. To tell you the truth, I never 
fe ol a Southern Negro 


president's 
her. So 


He left the stockade temporarily, 


fon the first time, when he was nine years 


old. The Lincoln faculty decided the 
time had come to end seg tion in 
the city's public schools, so all the stock- 


ide kids— Julian and his older sister Jane 
among them became pk 
пе supreme court ruled 

Three years later, at the 
Julian went away to boarding school, 
amd not to your ordinary base 
school, where the lost chiklren of d 
vorced. parents spend the winters wal 
ing around in shakos and web belts, 
carrying old plugged Springfields and 
marching in snow up to their wagic 
little asses. No. sir. Julian Bond attended 
one of you lly high-class boarding 
schools, the kind to which people who 
are will married send their kids—the 
George School, Quaker, Bucks Count 
He was the youngest, the smallest and 
the only black kid there, but he remem- 
bers the five years he spent there fondly. 
He ended up as the goalie on the soccer 
team, did che backstroke on the swim- 
team, made good grades and 
picked himself up a high-toned Eastern 
accent (and a pacifist outlook) in the 

сем. 

By the time Bond was graduated from 
the George School, his father had gone 
to Atlama University, the ultimate of all 
the Southern Negro stockades. AU is the 
South's best black school, a confedera- 
tion of small colleges whose 6000 stu- 
dents are the sons and daughters of the 
region's intellectual, social and economic 
elite. It is an almost completely isolated 
world of its own. rather like 1 hu 
bathysphere that permits its inhabit 
to exist in relative comfort deep witl 
а cold, alien environment. 

By 1960, when Bond was а 
there, studying comparative literature а 
Morchouse College, swimming on the 
swimming team and writing poetrv for 
the literary magazine, young South 
blacks were on the verge of revolt, but 
they didit know it 

“Except for a few verbal milit 
there was no militant mood on campu 
Bond says. "We discussed indignities, but 
never in terms of, lets do something 
bout it. We seldom went downtown, 
except maybe to buy new school clothes, 
or to go to the Fox theater and sit in 
the balcony, because the local movichouse 
was so filthy. But on the whole, there 
were so many attractions on campus, 
we simply didn't have to face segregation: 
house parties at big homes with swim- 
ming pools, and all the campus culture, 
all that.” 

АШ that came to an abrupt end 
February 1960, when a group of bk 


junior 


on 


k 


students at North Carolina A & T Col- 
lege in Greensboro staged the first 
lunch-counter sit-ins. 


A few days latet 
time between classes 
lilion drugstore 


Bond was passing 
at the Yates & 
«јасен to the AU 


oo 


campus, when he was approached by 
Lonnie King. a fellow Morehouse stu- 
dent, a big, good-natured Navy veteran 
whose natinal impulse was to organize 
everything that moved. Bond barely 
knew him. 

King had a news clipping about the 

Greensboro sitins. "Do you think it 
ought 10 happen here?" ne asked. 
Well, maybe.” Bond said. 
T mean, don't you think we ou 
make it happen 
Well. maybe 
‘OK, then. You take one side of the 
drugstore and TH take the other. Let's 
call a meeting in front of Sale Hall for 
tomorrow morning.” 

It took them over a month to act. 
"There were endless meetings, there were 
conferences with un y officials. They 
ran an ad in the A 
ing their grievances. 
out lawyers and g with local 
NAACP olficials. They went downtown 
and counted the seats in the lunch coun- 
ters of the city's publicbuilding cafeterias. 
Te was, all in all, the quiet, timid begin- 

ng of a movement that ultimately was 
to produce today's black mil 

Then they hit. Today, Bond thinks 
back on it much the same way balding 

imance men in Omaha recall that, as 


t to 


ted scouting, 


lean youngsters of 22, they were airborne 
officers parachuting with their platoons 


out of planes over occupied France on D 
day. 

"I was in charge of the group that hit 
the city-hall cafeteria,” he recalls. "No- 
body knew what to expect, whether the 
police would beat us, or shoot us, or 
what. I told everybody in my group we'd 
be out of jail in half an hour, and I 
Шу believed it. Tr was the first. and 
only time Гус ever been arrested. We 
stayed in jail for ten hours before bail 


rehearsal for a production of Finian's 
Rainbow; she was a dancer, Т drove her 
home, then went home myself and got 
up the next morning and read about 
myself in the paper. We all felt ver 
proud of ourselves.” 

If Lonnie King, or che, 
hadn't suggested action, it is highly un- 
likely that the thought would have oc- 
curred to Bond. ih he had bee 

need by radi 
+ really touched 
him. But, given the challenge, Bond did 
it, he really did it—he recruited, he 
helped organize and he was a battalion 
commander in the first attack. Most im 
portant, Bond only vaguely knew who 
King was: but King, the organizer, damn 
well knew who Bond was. There 
people who always get invited to parties 
and people who don't, people who al- 
ways are counted in and people who al 
ways are left out for some reason. people 
who just come to mind and people who 
don't. Juli vays gets invited: he 
is always counted in. always come to 
mind 

He was one of those invited to Shaw 
University in Raleigh, North Caro 
in the эрги of 1960, when Dr. Martin 
Luther Kings Southern Christian Lead 
ership Conference called together student: 


someone 


ctivist leaders n 
over the South, 8 that gave birth 
to the Student. Nonviolent Coordinating 


Committee. By the time James Form: 


executive director, had th 


х ngs 
nd had. directed. SNCC's ener 


gies toward rural voter registration, Bond 
was a senior in college. But he wasn't esp 
cially interested in his studies anymore 

He was working as managing editor of 
The Atlanta Inquirer, а new, liberal 
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md in his spare time, he did 
publicity for SNCC, “Alter a while, 1 
wasn't going to school anymore, so T just 
withdrew and asked Jim Forman to put 
me on the staff." 

Those were the days when people like 
Bond still thought there was a chance to 
change things in the South through the 
use of existing institutions, when the 
likes of Stokely Carmichael and Rap 
Brown were working in the black belt, 
helping rural blacks register for the first 
time. It was another age, ап age of 
innocence. The Supreme Court had ruled 
in favor of reapportionment, Congress had 
passed the Voting Rights Act and the new 
Civil Rights Act, and suddenly it seemed 
there were all these fine new tools that 
could be used to pry open the segregated 
South, All that was needed was dedic- 
tion, persistence, organization and cout- 
age. Wasn't it? 

History will show that it was one of 
the last true expressions of faith in the 
nation’s existing institutions by politically 
involved young people. 

And, of couse, they got crcamed. 

They registered droves of awed and 
frightened rural Southern Negroes, and 
the effect of that is only now beginning 
to be felt in the South. But in the 
s. they were pushed around, they 
tcn, they were murdered and 
their bloody bodies were buried secretly 
in muddy Mississippi dams. They were 
taught a harsh lesson; they were seeking 
power and they learned the hard way 
that nobody gives that up without a 
fight, moral and le; hts be damned. 
And, eventually, they were disillusioned, 
embittered and radicalized, Tt was that 
lough time that brought forth Carmi- 
chael and Brown. their eyes sh 
ласа, poor babies, their di 
total and final. They had been ravaged; 
they didn't like it one bit, so they came 
out of the rural South screaming hatred 
id sounding the call to arms. 
But not Julian Bond. At the time the 
others concluded that the only way to do 
it was to burn the nation and start over, 
Bond—well—Bond decided to run for 
n the Georgia legislature. “I 
thought, hell, why not? lt would bring 
SNCC into town. And, besides, it would 
really be ап experience.” Most of his old 
friends in SNCC thought differently, To 
them, there was not a lot of difference 
between running а legisla- 
ture and running for Grand Kleagle in 
the Belzoni, Mississippi, chapter of the 
Ku Klux Klan, 

But Bond т 


a scat 


. He conducted a door 
to-door campaign through Atlanta's Dis- 
trict 136, a newly reapportioned Negro 
rea, chauffeured supporters 10 the polls 
own car on Election Day and, in 
vember 14 the age of 25. became 
the youngest member of the Georgia 


Like all Southern legislatures, Georgia's 
is irresponsible. Its members pander to the 
basest instincts of their constituents, secure 
in the knowledge that whatever legis 
monstrosities they create eventually 
be subjected to corrective surgery by the 
good old reliable U. S. Supreme Court. So 
they feel free to play games, to 
around a little just for the hell ol it. 

Bond was not well known in Georgia 

and his election. was the source of no 
special controversy. He would have been 
sworn into office without incident, except 
that a week before the legislature con- 
vened in January 1966, Sammy Younge, 
а well-liked young SNCC worker, 
shot in the back and killed by an old 
white creep when he tried to walk into a 
white toilet at a Tuskegee, Alabama, gas 
station, 
CC had until then taken no official 
position on the Vietnam war, although a 
statement condemning U. S. involvement 
had been in the works a long timc. 
Younge's murder triggered its rele: 
when reporters asked Bond his opinion 
of it. he said he fully endorsed 
I] hell broke loose. In a state where 
defiance of Federal policy long has been 
not only legitimate but admirable and 
politically profitable, Bond's position 
suddenly became the subject of intense 
controversy. On opening day, the legisli 
ture swore in the other new black mem- 
bers but voted to exclude Bond, and, in 
the process, made him famous. He ap- 
peared on Meet the Press. Vice President 
Hubert Humphrey came out on 
In Washington. a group of U.S. Con- 
gressmen criticized the Georgia House 
ick on representa- 
In New York, a group 
of African UN delegates gave a luncheon 
in Bond's honor. And in Atlanta, M; 
Luther King moved in. 

King led a march on the capitol, de 
manding that Bond be seated immed 
ately. Fifteen hundred demonstrators 
chanted, “You can do it, Julian Bond,” 
Juliaws father, a most dignified figure, 
among them; and Ralph Abernathy 
knelt on the capitol steps and asked the 
Lord to rough up the legislators а little 
bit. "May their nights be restless and 
their beds be hard, hard, hard,” hc 
pleaded. 

sod didn't intercede, but the Federal 
courts did; it took Bond a full year to 
gain his seat. Two special electious were 
held and he won them borh. When a 
lower Federal court ruled against him, 
Bond appealed to the Supreme Court; 
ib in December 1966, in a 20-page, 
unanimous decision delivered by Chief 
Justice Warten, the High Court said 
Bond's freedom of speech had been de- 
nied and ordered that he be s 
drew 52000 in back pay and, 
ged to keep his cool 
11. “I'm h: 
just hope III be treated. like any other 


mess 


tal, 
nity 


tor,” he said. He was sworn in in 
January 1967, with his mother looking on. 

Bond was pretty much out of the 
spotlight for the next year and a half. 
until the 1968 Presidential campaign. 
The only strong conviction he had about 
that, it seems, was that he was adamantly 
opposed to Lyndon Johnson. First he 
endorsed Dick Gregory. Then he agreed 
10 go to New York and camp: for 
Robert Kennedy. And, afier Kennedy 
was killed, he threw his lot in with 
Eugene McCarthy. 


The McCarthy organization, such as it 
was, had taken a good lock at the Geor- 
gia delegation, had realized it was hope- 


lesly committed to Humphrey and had 
resolved to back a challenge by ins 
gems. Bond was not a leader of the 
insurgent group, but ended up being 
named cochairman of it, because well 
—he always gets invited, is always count- 
«а in, always comes 10 mind. They went 
to Chicago demanding moon, stars and 
sun, demanding that a carefully integrat- 
ed delegation of regulars be thrown out 
and dut they be seated instead—buc 
really expecting little more than a polite 
how-de-do from the credentials commit- 
tee. Bond was as surprised—no, shocked 
—as everybody else when they were 
ded half the state's delegate votes; 
nd he was equally surprised to find 
himself suddenly thrust into a position 
of Icadersh 

The McCarthy forces decided to use 
the credentials committee's half-and-half 
recommendation as a tes of strength. 
They moved that the whole regular dele- 
gation be unseated and replaced by the 
Bond group. ‘The motion was defeated, 
but. in the process, suddenly a national 
television audience heard thousands of 
people chanting. "Julian Bond, Julian 
Bond,” and saw a handsome colored boy 
being nice and polite during the whole 
thing. 

Suddenly, there 


" 


was Bond at thc 
speaker's platform, seconding the nomi- 
nation of McCarthy. Suddenly, there was 
Bond himself being nominated tor Vice- 
President. "We realized he didn't have a 
chance,” said "Ted Wanshafsky, the dele 
e from Wisconsin who did the nom; 
ng. "But chat wasn't the poini. Bond 
stands for all the things the Kennedys 
stood for. It may be only symbolic now, 
but it may not be four years Irom now. 
He represents the wave of the future 

And suddenly, Julian Bond was famous. 

He enjoys the fame. He enjoys the 
recognition and the money that it brings. 
He enjoys casually telling Friends that, 
no, he will not be available for such-and- 
such an occasion on such-and-such a date, 
because that day he will be pos г 
being used to illustrate yee 
-magazine artide about 


im. 
He is not a vain man, but a lot of 
hbulbs have popped in his face and 
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enough sound-on-film television crews 
have scurried before him so that he is 
perfectly aware of his celebrity, He is 
quiet and self-contained on all publ 
occasions. That is his style; it serves him 
well, and he knows it. 
tural style, growing 
natural grace, a product of his 
upbringing, a new style, a product of the 
times. Belore Bond, Southern Negro 
ders had about them a smack of the 
black Billy Graham-King James Ver 
sion spellbinders they were. ("Talk, talk, 
that man iembers of Martin 
Luther King’ Ebenezer 
Baptist Church used to stand and shout 
during his social sermons.) They could 
their audiences and make them 
and bend like feld straw before a 
immer rain wind, make them Aum and 
ad amen in agreement, make them 
nd and shout, kneel and pray—and 
march on city hall, when the time cime, 

But Bond is not that way; he is not a 
preacher, He does not exhort, not ever. 
Bond is cool and casual. He treats white 
Southern politicians the way handso 
men treat girls they are after—with 
m and understatement, and with the 
ame. To this extent, as far 
style and its impact is concerned, Jul: 
Bond is a black Jobn F. Kennedy. 

He has only a misty idea as to where 


udiences at 


uike 


the future will lead him. He vaguely 
desires to put together some sort of new 


regional, three-state. political force i 
Georgia, Alabama and Mississippi, usi 
its fuel core the mass of newly r 
tered black voters. But he really | 
idea of how to go about organizi 
what to do with it once it is pur together 

His fondest, most immediate dicam is 
to be a United Stites Congressman. Un 


less somebody has blown the prediction 
preity badly, the 1970 census will dictate 
that Atlanta must have two Congress 
єп, пог ове, and one of those will 
come from the black side of town. That 
is the job Bond has his сус on. 
Meanwhile, he will go along pretty 
much as he has 


always gone alor 
ing things as they come. He drives an 
unprepossessi 


ш cor and, because he re- 
ephone death threats, 
sleeps with an old double-barreled shot- 
gun beside his bed, It is hard to get his 
phone number and. anyhow, Alice won't 
during the day, when he's not 


ceives occasional tel 


луус 
there. 

Outside Atla di t, 
commands no political power in Geor- 
gia. But Georgia Democrats know that it 
i» impossible [or them to move their 
party into national affairs without taking 
him into jo they circle each 
other warily, friendly and smiling. full 
of Southern political exaggeration, And 
Julian misters them all, but somehow 
ends up giving the nagging impression 
that he thinks he is not only every bit as 
good as they are but just a little superio 

Bond says that he identifies with Rap 
Brown more than with any other person 
he knows, because “he is the one really 
honest person, utterly without fear.” But 
the two of them have taken different 
trails, and Bond's has kept him inside the 
forest. Some of his friends believe that he 
will ger lost in there and never find his 
way out, that the forest will absorb him 
Bur the wuth is that he doesn't want to 
find his way out, because, he says, he 
more effective ng on 
integrated—alter a fashion. 


his own he 


accou 


the insi 


wor 


"It's just your rotten luck they decided to 
gét involved with society.” 


BUTTON, BUTTON 


(continued from page 132 

“If you don't even know the person 
Norma said. 
looked astounded. “Are you 
saying what ] think you are?” 

“IF it's some old Chinese peasant 
thousand miles away? Some diseased na 
tive in the Congo?” 

“How about some baby boy in Penn 
sylvania?" Arthur countered. * beau- 
шш lite girl on the nest block?” 

"Now youre loading things." 

"The point is, Norma," he continu 

“what's the difference who you kill? It’s 
der." 

"he point is" Norma broke in, "if 

it's someone you've never seen in your 

ifc and never will sec, someone whose 


death you dont even have to know 
about, you sill wouldn't push the 
button? 


Arthur stared at her, appalled. “ 
mean you would? 

“Fifty thousand dollars, Arthur.” 

“What has the amount— 

“Fifty thousand dollars, Arthur," Nor- 
ma interrupted. "A chance 10 take that 
iip to Europe we've always talked 
about” 

"Norma, no. 

“A chance to buy that cotta 
nd." 


ge on thc 


"Norma, no." His face was white, "For 
God's sake, no." 
She shuddered. “АН right, take it 


easy,” she said. "Why are you getting so 
upset? H's only talk." 

Alter dinner, Arthur went into thc 
living room, Before he left the table, he 
said, "Td rather not discuss it anymore, 
if you don't mind.” 

Norma shrugged. "Fine with me.” 

She got up earlier than usual to make 
pancakes, eggs and bacon for Arthur's 
breakf: 

“What's the occasion 


he asked with 


Norma looked offend. 
ed. “I wanted to do it, that’s all,” 
зой,” he said. “I'm glad you did. 
She refilled his cup. "Wanted to show 
you I'm not—" She shrugged. 
“Not what? 
“Selfish.” 
“Did 1 say you were?" 
*"Well"—she gestured vagucly—"lasc 
night... .” 
Arthur didn't sp 
“AML that talk about the button," Nor- 
ma said. "I think you—well, mis 
stood me. 
“In what way?” His voice 
“I think you feli" —she gestured 
1 was only thinking of myself 


"| wasn't" 
“Noma” 


“Well. 1 wasn’t. When 1 talked about 
Europe. a cottage on the Island —" 

“Norma, why are we getting so ін 
volved in this?" 

“I'm not involved at all.” She d 
shaking breath. "Fm simply trying 10 
indicate that — 

What? 

“That rd like for us to go to Europe. 
Like for ws to have a cottage on the 
Islnd. Like for us 10 have a nicer apart- 


win 


ment, nicer furniture, nicer clothes, a 
ar. Like for us to finally have a baby. 
for that matter.” 

"Norma, we will,” he said. 


When? 
e stared at 


her in di "Nor- 


hily—"are you really say 
Tm saying that they obably 
doing it for some research project!” she 
cut him off. "That they want to know 
what average people would do under 
such a circumstance! That they're just 
saying someone would dic, 
study reactions, see il ther 
You 


order to 
а be guilt 
anxiety, whatever! dont really 
think they'd kill somebody. do you 

Arthur She saw his 
ids trembling, Alter a while, he got 
1 left 


didn't answer 


up 
When he'd gonc to work. Norma re 


mained at the table, staring into her 
coffee. I'm going to be late, she thought. 
She shrugged. What difference did it 
make? She should be home, anyway, not 
working in an office. 

While she was stacking dishes, 
turned abruptly, dried her hands 
took the package from the bottom cabi 
net. Opening it, she set the button ш 
оп the table. She stared at it Tor a long 
time before taking the key from its enve- 
lope and removing the glass dome, 8 
stared at the button. How ridiculous, she 
thought. All this furor over a meaning. 
Jess button. 

Reaching out, she pressed it down. For 
us, she thought angril 
he shuddered. Was it happening? A 
chill of horror swept across her 

Iu a moment. it had passed. She made 
а comemptuous Ridiculous, she 
thought. To get so worked up over 
nothing. 

She threw the button unit, dome aud 
key into the wastebasket and hurried to 
dress for work 


noise. 


She had just turned over the supper 
steaks and was making herself another 
vodka martini when the telephone 
She picked up the receiver. “Hello? 
“Mrs. Lewis: 
"Yes" 
"This is the 


Lenox Hill Hospital.” 


d 


She felt unreal as the voice inform 
her of the subway accident—the shoving 
crowd, Arthur pushed from the platform 
1 front of the train. She was conscious 
of shaking her head but couldn't stop. 

As she hung up. she remembered Ar- 
thur’s lifeinsurance policy for ооо. 
with double indemnity lor 

"No." She couldn't seem to breathe 
She struggled to her feet and walked 
into the kitchen пишу, Something cold 
pressed at her skull as she removed the 


button unit from the wastebasket. There 

were no nails or screws visible. She 

couldn't see how it was put together 
Abruptly, she began to smash it on the 


sink edge, pounding it harder and hard- 
er, until the wood split. She pulled the 
sides apart. cutting her fingers without 
noticin no tri 
the bos. no wires or tubes. 

The box was empty. 

She whirled with a gasp as the tele- 
phone rang. Stumbling into the living 
room, she picked up the receiver. 

“Mos. Lewis?" Mr. Steward asked. 

It wasn't her voice shrieking so: it 
couldn't be. "You said I wouldn't know 
the one that died 

My dear lady.” Mr. Stew 
ak you k 


There were sistors in 


“Do 
hus- 


ard said. 
your 


you really th 
band?” 
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" u THE SACRIFICE 
1 (continued. from page 150) 
ICO 4 want to know? Ivs all very well for 
people like yourself to be liberals, mister 


You live in districts, like where I picked 


® @ you up, that niggers and Puerto Ricans 
| ters 0 | c ford. But what about. people like 
me I live, we're afraid to send 
our kids to school! I tell you, mister. 


| | the day is coming when the people of 
this country are going to take tlie law 
into their own hands, And when that 


give pleasure and peace of mind day comes, the Ku Klux Kan is going to 
Р j look like a ladies’ sewing circle!" 
a ait felt a fierce dusky elation in the 
E. 
pit of his heart at the prospect of the 
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For beautiful color catalog, Write Medico, 745 Fifth Acc, b. X || “Do you realize, my friend, that you 


are filled with hate? Right up to the 
| | brim? Do you realize it's coming out of 

your very pores? That's no way to live. 
e er you know. Not only will it kill your soul. 
А site $30 it will kill your body. The adrenaline 
alone can do it. You've gol 10 get rid of 
some of that hate, Take it from one who 
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g to tell a 
re vou, 
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MEDICO > World's Largest Selling Pipes ^ tows tue no one” ihe driver 


grumbled and was silent. But when Platt 
paid his fare, the man spurned his tip. 
N Мег this, he took the subway to his 
chambers. It was his theory—and. one 
that few of his fellow New Yorkers 
would haye disputed—that if one could 
love mankind in the rush hour, one 
could Jove it time, И was under- 
ground, in the dreary stations, in the 
y cus, where every cubic inch of 
emed filled as instantly by 
clothed flesh as it might have been by 
тий water. where men and коте 
dulleyed and sell-ahsorhed, were crushed 
ch other without concupiscence, 
without hate, without charity, without 
love, with nothing but irritation, a ter 
rible, soul-cousuming invitation that wore 
1 eroded the intestines, 
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that humans were reduced, not to beasts 
—for do not elephants prop up the 
wounded, the lame2—but to mere cellu- 
lar matter, responding with au automa 
tism that only seemed sullen, to electric 
stimuli, Aud Plau, jostled or pulled, 
seated and smothered. looked into eyes a 
J few inches from his own and wondered 
where Christ was. 


keyholders may charge. 


the rush hour, however, 
usually tense day ol o 
m a bitterly contested. labor 
case, that Platt, much depleted, hz 
most unnerving experience. He was sit- 
ting in an uncrowded car, rc 

opinion of the Court of Appeals 
law journal, when two Negro boys. ha 


Ir was aft 
and айе 
gument 


ly mor n 15 or 16 years of a 
came chasing each other down the aisle. 
As they passed Platt, the pursuer caught 


up with the pursued, seized him by the 
s and sent him spinning so hard 
te that he landed in the la 
ters lap, Crushing his journal, Instantly, 
ihe boy so thrown recovered himself and 
pushed his азайат into the lap of the 
woman opposite, Both boys were shriek- 
ing with violent laughter. It could have 
been dope; it could have been high 
spirits. 

The car remained silent and still, 
tense and hating, as the boys pushed 
ch other back and forth, screaming 
ul laughing. They were not hestile or 
: they were, on the contrary, 


disregard of the other pasengers, 
their seeming oblivion to all but their 
seullling selves. it was difficult not to 
read a demonstration of contempt. They 
might have been in a gymnasium, а 
park, a back yard. But they were not. 
Oh, no, they were not 

Plut felt an almost 
місцю in chest. and started, 
smothering, to cough. It was his first 
vivid realization of the sharp physical 
agony to which humiliation could subject 
an. ‘That he, a duly elected ju 
ar full of white men, should be so 
weed and so submit! No, no. lt was 
too much, hideously too much. Suddenly, 


unbearable con- 


with a gasping, grating relief in his 
throat, he thew back his head aud 
screamed: 

How much will you all take from 
these nigger bastards? How much will 
you all take, for Christ's sake, before you 
suing them up? 

The throat dosed, as if а huge 


hand had squeezed it, and as he strug- 
gled for breath, red lights, like rockets, 
н upon him. 
hideous rending 


E 


ed to come hissing 
inally, there was 
n in his chest and a sense of grayness 
everywhere, and he heard Mary. Ellen's 
сє, very distinc, but low and rapid: 

у Neely? оште per 
lealy all right. Dt wasn't a heart attack 
1. It was just the heat of the subway 
alter those pills you've been taking for 
your cold. Dr. Kilbourne says you're per- 
fectly sound.” 

Platt opened his eyes and siw a white 
wall behind Mary Ellen's drawn counte 
nance. He made out, too, the corner of 
reptoduction of a Van Gogh landscape. 

"I'm in a hospital?" he murmured 

“You're at St. Joseph's. You faimed i 
the subway, Fortunately, Timmy Kohler, 


Judge O’Hara’s law derk, was in the 
same car. He called the police at the 
nest station and they got you here. 
“Otherwise, you'd have ended up at 
Bellevue. 
Plau, hearing this second voice, turned 
to see his son, Bobby, on the other side 
of the bed. The young man was all 
smiles, all sympathy, all love, but hi 
father could only turn away from him 
vars of shame. 
he asked, "Was I h 
* Mary Ellen said soothing- 
n't anything that happened to 
you. You just fainted, that's all. 1 know 
it’s not like vou, but 
“But those boys? Didn't they do ai 
thin, 


Vhat boys? 

“He must mean the two boys tha 
Timmy said were squabbling in the car; 
Bobby 
ber, М 


intervened, "Don't. you remem- 
He said one of them brushed 
st Dad. It m: 
surprise and shock that started this olf.” 
Platt lookeı 
wile and wondered if he could read some 
faint suspicion in the latter's lowered 
eyes. But, no, she was straightening his 
sheet with a brief, elficient gesture. She 
had served as a Gray Lady in that very 
hospital in World War Two. 
And I didn't say anything? I didn't 
ary out? 


have been the 


now [rom his son to his 


OF 


ed is really gi 


y grim about the game. He 
there all morning practicing his winning jump.” 


“No, darling, apparently you just 
slumped in your seat. You join the great 
multitude of those for whom the subway 
has proved 100 much. I know you turned 
down an otheial car on principle. but 
youre going to have to take it now. 
Platt dosed his eyes in the bliss of his 
release, For if some private devil had 
made up the hideous farce of his out 
bu tha . might not thar 
same devil o£ hallucinations have created 
others? As he thought now of those two 
boys fighting, it seemed to him that his 
animosity was quite gone. Indeed, he 
seemed to have no attitude ar all in their 
respect but a vague and soothing benes 
lence, He turned his head on the pillow, 
eyes sull clo: 
have been the time to die, If there was a 
state of grace, he 
‘This episode was followed by a suspen- 
sion and Plau began cau 
viously to wonder if his mental dise 
had not abated, if, like some rare cancer- 
ous growths, despaired of by doctors, it 
had not suddenly and blessedly simply 
shriveled away. He no longer traveled by 
subway, as Mary Ellen absolutely prohi 
ited it, and he found that he was work- 
ing hard and well again. He even wrote 
two opinions on the police power of the 
sta led by civilliberties 
groups. At dinner parties, he was able now 
to censor his old habit of documenting 


sti 


subway 


ed. 


urely, this would 


in it now. 


ol 


e that were hi 


5s been out 
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disasters, 
approaching old age when he might sit 
in the sun in a rose garden of human 
understanding, accepting and being ac- 
cepted. Was it 100 much to hope? It was. 
The blow that was now to Fall seemed 
10 have been heralded by his fantasies as 
the munders in Shakespeare are heralded 
by bloody images. His whole life was 10 
take on the semblance of a poetic melo- 
drama, too ghastly not 10 be real, And 
the victim was nor himsell—how 
that would have been! Bobby's 
child. Alex. aged nine, the boy as beauti- 
ful as the painting by Rome 
and precocious а al in a y 
Henry James, the adored of his little 
family. the idol of Mary Ellen. 
AL noon on a winter day, PI 
summoned from the bench by 
clerk to mect the chief of police 


and he had g 


apses of an 


but 


att was 
his law 
een 


faced. his chambers, Alex’ body had 
been found in a men’s toilet Cental 
Park alter his nurse, akumed 

time he had been away, I 


policeman. The child had nor onl 
stabbed to death—he had been castrated 
Whether the act of mayhem had been 
red before or alter death it was 
imposible to determine, The fiend or 
t clue. 

ter days that he 


commi 


It seemed 10 Platt 
had lacked the very time for the. ques- 
ion of a personal reaction. The first 
g had been w aange that che mut 
ation of the child be kept hom his 
ents and grandmother, The nest had 
been to tell them without deranging 
their minds. Plans horror at their horror 
left little room Tor the horror of what he 
had seen at the morgue. And then there 


were the newspapers and the frenzied 
hunt for the criminals, who were never 
found. The only consolation, a small 


one, had been in kuowing that he bore 
the knowledge of the mutilation alone. 

What preoccupied him most in 
gray days that followed was Mary Ellen's 
collapse. В nd Bobby's wife were 
nothing less thaw heroic, but Магу Ellen 
ned 10 crumpled into a formless 
p. For days, she sar in an armchair by 
the window in her bedroom, her eyes 
fixed dully on the wall of the build 
opposite, 
out of the apariment. All her old 
ties She hated 
universe now, except for Bobby: and 
id nothing overtly hostile 
that for 
she blamed him 
When the doctor suggested a crui 
Mary Ellen made no objection 
ply shrugged and permined her packi 
to be donc for her. 

71 might as well be on the high sea 


the 


obby 


see 


ave 


For weeks, she refused 10 go 
aivi- 
the 


were abandoned. 


though she s 
to Platt, 


he knew somehow, 


зе TEASE 


worry lew about me 
But the big ship did nothing for her. 


Slumped in her deck chair, an unopened 
novel on her lap, the light wholly gone 
from her skin, she exuded the sullen 
cceptance of the postoperative patient 
who knows, without being told, that the 
surgeon couldn't "get it all out" She 
refused to meet anyone or even to smile 
at her fellow passengers. 

"Pig." she would simply mutter to 
herself, "Pigs." 

Plate was haunted by the idea t 
same hate that had eaten inte his heart 
before the fainting fit im the subway 
might now be gnawing at hers. t was 
not, God knew. that he felt any enthusi 
sm for his cruisemates ¢ the 


for 
vessel that bore them over the Medite 


a huge, 
cartoonlike faces. 
board reminded him of de 

He saw it in the g shoulders a 
dropped. jaws and brilliant shirts of the 
old men: he a the stiff ankles and 
hig buttocks sweaters of their 
slowly moving wives. He saw it in d 
compulsive shopping in the bazaars, in 
the sluill sessions of bingo. in the 
chuctible rubbers of bridge, He saw i 
his own gaunt face, thrust at him by 
innumerable mirrors at close quarters, 
the face of another corpse on a boatload 
of cating, defecat 

But there was still a compensation 
that obviously did not exist for Mary 
Ellen. The sill the compensation 
of the totality of disillusionment. For 
what did his fellow travelers represent 
but the very opposite of all the types 
who used to outrage him? In the annihi- 
ion of the им vestige of his respect for 
man, he had annibilited the hast vestige 
of his hate. A kind of peace һай descend- 
ed over him. a peace as Пас and wide 
and inanimate as the Ionian Sea around 
him. But might it not still turn into the 
peace of God? 

One day. approaching. Crete, without 
sight of land, a benign brilliant day, he 
told Mary Ellen the whole story of his 
inner troubles. She hardly looked at him 
ilked but allowed her eyes. half 
sharp Tine of the 


on 


Ж, 


as he 
dosed 
horizon over that dead w 

“Why do you tell me thi 

“Because I know you have always sus- 
pected that my detachment was a failure 
10 care прош people. ft was the fear of 
caring too much—tie wrong way. ‘The 
fear of hating.” 

"And now уоште free of it? Ts thar 
what you're saving? You find you don't 
hate as much as you thought you did?” 

I shouldn't say ‘find.’ J should say 
‘hope 
Aud thats what poor Alex will have 
accomplished by dying? To have cast the 
hate out of his grandfather's heart?" 

Platt, у tightened ips, fol- 
lowed her gave to the horizon, He need- 
cd a minute to poke about in the 
bludgeoned house of his heart to 


10 rest ou the 


er. 


what had been broken. But for all the 
brutality of the onskught, it seemed to 
be still intact 

“It will be one of his accomplishment 
perhaps. 

“Making his tragedy, 1 suppose, worth 
while?” 

“It sounds very selfish, very egocentric 
of me, when you put it that way, No 
doubt, you want to punish me for hav- 
ing anything left ar all. Из perfectly 
natural" 

She looked at him at last 
yellow-brown eyes showed the first flicker 
that he had seen since the tragedy. But 
love was not the cause. 

“What I can't bear is you 
everything in terms of yourself! 
low che can I sce it? The c 
of being human is the condition of be 


nd her 


scing 


selfish d rhat Christ died for 
one 

“Oh, spare me that, at least?" 

Her [ace now, at a nce of not 
more than two feet, might have been a 
face in the subway, expressing not so 


much. hate as the total rejection of love, 
rejection, anyway, of him and Ais love. 
Then her eyes clouded again as, with the 
faintest of shrugs. she turned back 10 the 
sea and imo herself, pushing him oll, in 
the manner that one animal pushes 
other olf, unless it wants to cat it or 
copulate, To Mary Ellen, the crowding 
bodies of other people had no function 
but to annoy. 

He reached over to pat her hand and 
met, as he had expected, with 
sponse. Then he rose 10 walk down the 
deck and to gaze over the stern тай at 
their tumbled wake. He had achieved an 
equanimity that, however precarious, 
might comain his due to the future, 
There was not to be happiness in it, 
certainly, but neither might there have 
to be any great misery, The event that he 
had dreaded for 30 years had happened: 
Mary Ellen's love was gone; her light 
was out. She had become as merely mor 
ual. uman, as the fan- 
cied individuals in the subway. That 
amorphous crowd of straphangers had 
grown. with Alex’ death, 10 include every- 
one, even Mary Ellen. Like line part 
cles of zine, they had merged with the 
larger ire 

But this. th e, had been only 
a nightmare. He had survived. For what 
he had discovered was that his love [or 
Mary Ellen did not, 1. depend on 


о те 


mechanically 


e nighums 


“ 


her love for him. It existed of and. by 
isell and it might survive all her scofl- 
‚ all her auelty, even all her hate. 


He would look alter Mary Ellen, and 
this love. now proven so tough. so dura 
ble. so oddly independent, might expand 
wlefinitely to take in the approaching 
coast of Crete and the whole of the big 
diny world that he had lelt behind. 
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SEE NAPLES AND LIVE continued mom pase 136 


suller the knowledge of o 3 


ness in is presence. Ci 


pri was һал 


shrouded, distant. beckoning with the 
witchery of all islands: Vesuvius was 


the powerful shoulder of a slumbering 
brown giant on the left; and the long, 
generous, shimmering horizon southward 
то Amalfi opened the heart like a lens. 
Poets used 10 rhapsodize about places 
сї “blest” by God, an uncom- 
a in our godless. unpoctic 
ies; aud Naples—diiry. brawling, thiev 
ing Naples—is such a place. Something 
stirs in vou when you sec it from above, 
am okl languor that is not without an 
even older reverence. The extravagant 
humanity of the Neapolitans, the avid 
appetite for life, sheer sensual Ше, that 
drums so insistently їп their streets, 
must be the result of that beckoning 
iland always before them and that 
threatening mountain behind. No cause, 
по ideology. uo fanticism can survive for 
long the sight of Naples bay; and with 
all the surprise of an. important. discov 
ery, I realized that 1 had forgotten what 
it was like to be completely happy: 
The vest of the day was vivid wich this 
emotion. I walked in the park around 
the Villa Floridiana, where the sunless. 
meandering | h tha 


that sec 
for 


able 


ths were cold w 


deep and penetrating chill that makes 
you feel keen in your own flesh, all 
atingle with the damp. verdant green of 
shadowed places on а warmish winter's 
day. Mothers wheeled babies, old men 
sat, offering wizened fices 10 the sun, 
and die city was dazzling below—tile 
red, ейи! brown, palm green—its sceth- 
ing life only a faint echo in that upper 
air. 

I walked without direction, searching 
for a way down. noticing everything with 
delight. following my now. I seemed 
enough. 1 cime down out of that quarter 
on a long, steep succession of майу that 
weren't on my street map. calves aching 
toward the bottom from the effort to 
keep upright on the inclines, famished 
now, wanting fish, cheese, bread, wine, 
my hunger somehow so perfected that I 
could relish it as if й were food. 

As T came out at last ошо the level of 
the Riviera di Chiaia and began look 
for a likely bat, a woman coming toward 
me. modestly but neatly dressed; careful 
ly made up. not more than 10 and rather 
pretty, with a Giocondalike smile in one 
comer of her mouth, suddenly extended 
her left hand as we converged. Noth 
more: по plea, no expression of pitiable 
destitution, no hugeeyed baby thrust 


“Go get your own, Hadley!” 


forward as а prop. She simply held out 
her hand for alms, all the while smil 
mysteriously and with just a touch 
distant irony, as if to say: “Why 
This is my city. And if you're not a 
sentimental American, perhaps at least 
you can be embarrassed." 1 was too as- 
shed to respond in ay and she 
passed on with an indifferent, private 
little shrug. Had she hated, loved. traf 
ficked with my countrymen as a girl? 
Had we killed her brother, ghed at 
her mustachioed father. bought her sister 
with a chocolate bar? The guilt of histo- 
iv stirred up for a moment and then 
died. I turned and saw her chatting with 
a man who was furiously trying to back 
his vegetable truck into an alley too 
narrow to accommodate it. An artractiv 
self possessed woman in die middle of 
her day: I had the strong urge 10 run 
back and give her all my money. I want 
ed t0 acknowledge some new Neapolitan 
insight that had come 10 me. I craved 
епке as hers һай seemed, 
and then realized that gestures were sim 
ply chat—selfserving—and in Naples you 
pushed reality a little, seeing if it would 
give; but no city could be less meia 
physical. So, instead, I laughed to myself 
and admired her. 

1 ate deliciously a 
di pesce thick with m 
frito misto mare (so that 1 might savor 
one last time the virginal squid i 
delist peignoirs of batter) 
cold hall liter of table wine that digested 
my food for me as E walked down the 
long esplanade toward the hotel, the sun 
westering now over Ischia, the sky ribbed 
with strange ladders of Tumeresque 
cloud. That good day was darkening, the 
wind was harsher off the water, the Са- 
pri boat came cresting in om the risin 
эса and a fisherman, standi 
double-ended dory, rowed double 
against the weather, wearying a little. 1 
felt complete. And tomorrow? Tomor- 
ompeii. 1 was up to anything now. 
city that was a tomb 


ny v 


gexure as 


id at Tength—snppa 


Mb an icc 


g in his bi 
med 


row, 
Even 

The train to Pompeii was four or live 
joling Toonerville nolleys hitched ло 
gether, and my stomach was already un- 
settled by a pat of rancid butter Га 
wolfed down with my breakfast roll. It 
is a warm blueand-gokl morning, with 
just a hint of snap when you were out ol 
the sun, and the cars were crowded with 
aghing young people off for the day to 
Castellammare. But death my 
mind ay we rattled out through plaster- 
and-pastel housing developments in the 
suburbs, and I kept looking beyond the 
orange groves and the patches of feath- 
cry, lacdike fintechio 10 Vesuvius—so 
close, right over there across the fields, 
still partially crested with snow, its we 
less slopes as bald asa burial mound. My 
guts were rumbling uncomfortably. Cd 
never 


E 


was on 


heen 


A 


P 
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Campus is at the helm of the revolution in men's sportswear. 
With shaped shirts chat cling close to the body. Defiant collars chat brook 
no boredom. Spirited colors of passion and protest. 
Whether hero or anti-hero, look for Campus. Anywhere — US. or Canada. 
Campus Sweater & Sportswear Co., Cleveland, Ohio 44115. 
Campus is America’s biggest selling sportswear. 
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10 my own era that seemed bound to 
come. 

‘Then we were beyond the suburbs and 
the mountain, and the heavily cultivat- 
ed, tropical land тап right down to the 
bay on one side and a plain opened out 
on the other. ringed by a far-off range of 
lavender hills with a sparkle of towns on 
their sun-drenched lower reaches, and we 
were there: a small depot of peeling and 
exhausted stucco, а few dusty palms and, 
across a road jammed with horse car- 
the gray heaps of ruin thar were 
defi of Pompeii's outer wall. 
Guides, souvenir sellers and carriage 
drivers swarmed around us, each trying 
10 outperlorm, outpromise, out-hector the 
other. But a man with indigestion can- 
not be conned, and 1 made for the tiny 
colfee bar in the station and a Campari 
to settle my stomach, There, as the oily, 
bitter liquid did its job, I listened to 
man with a superior pitch. He pointed 
up the road to the official entrance, recit- 
ed the prices of the ristorante in the 
ruins, laid a simplified street plan down 
on the bar and then fell silent. Three 
hundred lire and no sales talk. 

OF 1 went. What struck me immedi- 


ately, as it had in Naples, was the perfec- 
tion of the site. l'd have built a city 
there, too, and damn the brokempated 
mountain less than а mile away, with its 
jagged crest ominously suggesting a cra- 
ter! Here was a level, sunny plain, well 
watered, on a strategic road from the 
south, the bay mot too far off, with 
pleasing. views on all sides and a salu- 
brious climate. Life in Pompeii, before 


the holocaust, must have been good; that 
was my feeling. 

1 wandered. It was a smallish city 
for smallish people. I saw some of the 
people in the muscum on the site—the 
famous plaster “positives” that have 
been made from the "negatives" left by 
the ash und none of them was much 
over five foot, three, The bodies did not 
strike me as particularly anguished, our 
century having accustomed us to that 
vaguely fetal crouch that people assume 
when they are about to meet death rain- 
ing out of the sky; it was a dog, sprawled 
on his back, lips retracted into a snarl, 
legs spraddicd in a convulsion of agony, 
that unnerved me most—the old Protes- 
lant assumption that animals are some- 
how more innocent than humans and 
their deaths thereby less w: ated com- 
ing back. despite decades of disbelief, 

Т saw the city, too—the onechariot 
wide streets, their paving stones deeply 


grooved by iron-immed wheels 2000 
wears ago: the houses with their cool, 


fountained а! 
or two; the granarit 
lock that read i 


1 within: a modest temple 
the brothel with a 
Made in 


Tuly™ the public baths that could still 
function. so litle demolished were they 
and the small foro triangolare with 


их frail, cmdle-flame had 


proved so much less frail than the city 
itself, And almost everything was roof- 
less, shorn off, leveled at a single height, 
if by an enormous scythe (the level of 
the suffocating ash), and at the end of 
every westward-running street, the glow- 
ing. mute hump of the volcano. 

I waited for the solemnity, the “long 
thoughts” that seem proper in the | 
nce of а human eaeistrophe, but they 
didn't come. Names, street numbers and 
even grathti were still scrawled on the 
walls of wineshops. Frescoes depicting 
delicate. Dalilike figures (all black, sien- 
nd rendered in 
‚ that suggested canny 
gs from older, better cultures 
ed inside some of the grander 
houses. But it was the sounds of Life. by 
their very absence from these streets, that 
impressed me most—the datter of rush- 
hour chariots, the street seller's. hoarse 
cies the hubbub of the markets, the 
careless twist of а song. T had a strong 
feeling of Pompeii as a provincial city, 
not very important, not unusually corrupt 
or sophisticated. а litle vulgar, certainly 
humid in the summer, predominantly 
mercantile, impatient with “speculations, 
sensual but not particularly decadent, as 
pushy as Dallas used to be, until one 
day... 

I went into the zistorante ("Govern- 
ment restaurant!” the hawker in the 
pinstripe suit and porters cap bawled 
out, аз if to reasure travelers. suffering 
from Neapolitan baule fatigue) and had 


a good lunch, the waiter wheeling up the 
most expensive mems on а car. the 
bartender saying, "I know what уси 


want, signore—Cutty Sark!" But what I 
wanted was wine, and so I had a boule 
of Lacrima Christi, very cold, very subtle 
and—tears ol Chris! very ironical on 
that spot. I thought of the old novel by 
Bulwer-Lytton in which the tw 

paganism had hung over this city Tike a 
judgment of the gods and realized that 
he had missed the poi 
its last days, which wasn't supers 
bur absurdity. Ti hadn't been destroyed, 
it had been entombed; and, in point of 
fact, the ash had preserved it from the 
demolitions of time ad worked 
ach damage elsewhere. Wine presses, oil 
cooking utensils, even blackened. 
petrified loaves of bread—all buried, an 
entire city and its unique life style bur 
ded in an after and. 
forever. There was no way not to think 
of the smashed cities of my own time, 
the Dresdens, Covenuys, Hiroshimas—all 
obliterated beyond recognition. There 
was по way nol to realize that the dif- 
ference was simply this: Nature was ca- 
pricious, hut man was vindictive: and 
after this most murderous of centuries, 
we could glimpse what had eluded Bul- 
wer-Lytton. At the List, his morality and 
our politics had Jess substance than the 
cedars of Pompei 


vals. 


loon thus, fixed 


“They certainly know how to сапу 
ngs." 1 thought to myself, watching 
the cocky bar boy, with a case of acqui 
minerale balanced on his head, who 
passed the table at that moment, as grace- 
Tul as a stag beneath his anders. Disasters, 
defeats, "hat's what they carried so well. 
But, more, the burden of history that 
burden of violence and anguish in the 
past that bows the backs of so many of 
us over 40 now, that burden of intolera 
ble memory that increases in direct pro- 
portion ıo wareness of how futile 


all the Joses, all the ideologies and all 
the horrors have been. Looking out the 
long windows that had been advoitly 
placed to provide the diners with a view 


of Vesuvius. I had an inkling of w 
was the Neapolitans cared about 
realized how fitting it was that my tip 
was ending among them. Their calami 
tous coast—so beautiful, so "blest"—re 
mained, despite everything, a reminder 
of a harmony older dian history and all 
its discontents. 

The sky B up as I went 
back to Naples in the twilight, past emp- 
ty depot platforms with their flyspecked 
lamps, through dark groves where one 
sed that the earth was still warm, 
steriously fecund. "The sun was 
going down under rain clouds beyond 
Capri, a single vast beam of light pierced 
through—pure, white, lucid as the eye of 
Cod to f: island and the 


it 
and 


was bi 


1 between the 
d Naples was 
necklace of lights strung out i 
around the throm of the b 
ruminate 
singular clarity. № was one of those rare 
times when life seems to shift its direc 
tion, and 1 was content in the awareness 


е 
the dusk 
I didn't 
anymore: the moment had a 


п exqui: 


Victorian travel book by Augustus Hare 
from the hotel lobby: “The treatment of 
the the character of this 
jokitrous and sellsecking people in its 
“Чем aspect. When the funeral of 

friend passes. 


dead shows 


Neapolitan will exclaim 
with characteristic: selfishness, “Salute а 
по? Неа to ourselves—without a 
thought of the departed.” 

I had to laugh. If on iude 
ward deach ated one’s attitude: to- 
ward life, and vice versa. whose view had 
proved the least idolawous? How could 
the pious Mr. Hare have known that a 
scant 70 years after he wrote, the world 
would have become such а death-haumed 
place that no exclamation could be more 
purely reverent of life than the Neapoli- 
tans’ “Healt to ourselves"? For they 
had suffered, starved. prospered and en- 
dured for 19 centuries in the very shadow 
of that mountain that had brid ап inex- 


s ati 10- 


plicable and existential death upon Pom- 
peii. Their lor had always been squalor, 
conquest, calamity and deceit. Long, ago. 


<... And T was wondering if I could have a 
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leave of absence to get married.” 
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they had earned a bitterness that should 
have soured them to the very dregs of 
the spirit. Bur what they cared about was 
sun, wine, the new day, with йз un- 
known possibilities for further riches, and 
all the passions—griefs as well as joys— 
by which, alone, we become truly hu- 
man. They knew that the only real duty 
was to survive the it. Their faith was in 
the unfolding of lile, not im its close. 
And now we had all lived beyond the 
ne when mourning did any guod. Now 
there were 100 many corpses to be 
mourned and so often the mourners 
were only murderers оташу ке those 
out of 
bricks and bad conscien the Me- 
Long Delta. But everything in Naples 
shouted: Break the сусе! Let history, 
before whose altar only fools or scoun- 
drels kneel, 
table, th 


troubled Gls who rebuild schools 


st that violence is inevi- 
«nothing cam be done! Saigon 


1 outlast those lies, as Naples has. Let 
the dead bury dead, and bad 
dreams to them! But let the living, 


among whom now I numbered. myself, 
be done with paralyzing memories and 
proclaim, instead, a stubborn "Health lo 
those of их who are left," in hopes of 
g to hu life that supreme 
our century has held so cheap. 

used the menu with that un- 
ied delight that is usually гем 
for the table of contents of а favorite 
anthology of poetry ized chat Ew 
mysteriously mended somewhere in my 
ad spirit. I was bound to get 
embroiled a once I got home, be- 
cause | loved my country too much to 
main indifferent to the upheavals that 
were trying its soul. and. like it or not, 
my final expatriation from its particular 
moment in history had yet to occur; but, 
nevertheless, 1 was ready to go back. I 
was fortified. I had an edge. And ша 
e was the knowledge that we would 
all be Neapolitans one day. If we were 


Iud. 
[v] 


resto 


ved 


nerves 


т 


"Who's interested in gargoyles? When 
you ve seen one, youve seen them all.” 


NUMBER EIGHT 


(continued from page 152) 
conversation when I hear a sneeze behind 
me. It is Eleanor Fverett, with her suit 
cases. 

IC you didn’t want me to stay,” she 
says, "couldn't vou have told me? I mean, 


this number-eight business. . . 
"Fm sony. Look, have an ice cream.” 
She doesn't answer but turns and walks 


olf Toward the bus 


stop. 


apparently a 


пугу, 


Charloue 
U mess aro 


“You're eus 

dressed. “You си 

local chicks. Especially you 
"Why? 

Because you're 

town 

What's tha 

dressed, too. 
“A stud," Cl 


уз. getting 
id with the 


a macho hombre in 


Isa 


y. deciding to get 
arlotte says. “A town like 
this, everything gets around pretty Fast. 
They know we sleep together. They 
know that Scandinavian chick proposi- 
tioned you about а house. They know 
that other on $ 


Ш е way from New York to 
s she finished 


sce you and thi 


musing you, you dumped her. That 
in 


makes you quite am hombre 


if vou start pullin 
women, they'll cru 
not publicly.” 

псу don't worry me.” 
worry about the 
ed. Mothers along on dates. Seve 
year courtships and nothing but dry 
humping. These chicks can’t put out 
they're married. 
ОК with me. I've got to get mar 
vied. Otherwise. 1 can’t go to Mars. The 
chi 


irks. Sexually 


h you'd climb down from this 
space stull. 

“Besides, this one loves me.” 

“How do you know?" 

“She sa 
ice cream. 
ас does she зау?" 
rst there's а big smile 
Quiere usted? 
“That means: "What do you want? 


х so. openly, every time 1 get 


m 


nd then she 


1 move down 10 the campo to share 
the howe with the Scandinas 
Her name is Enga, or Venga. or In 
For supper, she serves me 


and 


Ча 


made of mint leaves. 
seshells, cinnamon, salt, hot 

water and brown rice. 
Another bad dream that night. non- 


ic, as usual. 

I enter the debriefing room at ihe 
a Isabel's mother is there, 
telling me with suppressed glee: "She's 


in the bed in the next room.” I shrug 
diffidently but am, nevertheless, agitated 
beyond belief. 

Some time passes and Isabel finally 
turns 10 me from where she lies, under 
blankets, watching television. 

“You could have at least come in," she 
says with a chiding smile, “to see if I was 
up or not” 

“Oh, you,” L say—gruflly, because the 
sight of her has put a lump in my throat 
"At this hour. you'r 

Her hair is as 
her eyes the same gigantic brown. 1 sce 
the long, slim legs when she removes the 
blanket and the friendly, snub-nosed 
breasts. Through the luminous glow of 
her, however, I notice she is wearing 
lipstick, something she never does. 

"Mothers not home,” she says 
can go over to my house and таке 

But Isabel is suddenly on the other 
side of the debrichingroom glass and her 
last word is lost on me. 
What?" Is 
I said we can go over the 
“and make glug—G-LU 

Glug. | think, a Scandinavian drink. 

Iwake up 

What's for breakfast?" 

“Brown rice.” 

1 move back to town. 


"We 


she says, 


"So you're really hu the 


Spanish girl, 


ш up on 


Charlotte says. 


We are walking down the road toward 
villa where there is to be a party 

“Personally,” Charlotte continues, "I 
think you could do better. But that's up 
10 you. When you ask her out, ask her 
mother along. too. It's Ше way they do 
things here.” 


‘The party is a moonshotw: 
the first moonshot, Gordon, Carruthers 
and Macy, the joker who always cuts farts 
in our self-contained oxy g 
environments. There is a big television 
set and the guests, mostly American ex- 
patriates, are strung around it in a semi- 
circle, making comments Somebody 
pases me a funnylooking cigareuc. 1 
take a puff and pass it on 
Just a big glob of rock. 

Somebody passes me a funny-looking 
pipe. 1 take a pull a 

“I hope it blows up on the pad." 
hope the States blow up." 

Somebody passes me а Coca bot 
tle full of water, corked, with a funny. 
looking tube coming out of it, I take а 
pull and pass it on. 
till. think of Columbus—" 
“Think of the squalor back home." 
1 light up a Camel, take a pull and 
ss it on. The lot of cough. 
and cheering. I remember people 
my pockets with pesetas and then 


ching party 


en-genc 


id pass it on 


there is a 


somebody named Jim taking me home. 


1 wake up in my bed with Jim. No 
memory of dreams. good or bad. Jim 
ginl, blue almond eyes, blonde and curly 
all over. 

"You're d 


first square I ever slept 


with," she and, funny thing, you're 
not bad at all.” 

She has a tinkly voice, kind of Cock- 
ney. 

Did the shot get off?" I say 

“You won a lot of mon 

Mon 

“Covering all the bets. The ‘never- 
maket’ bets, The shot got off fine 
Who's that under the bed?” 

“Number Eight.” 

Number Eight Oh, yes" she says, 


the bed, her back and 
"I heard of Number 


ts him on 


reaching under 
bottom twisted taut. 
ight in Mar 
the head, * 
1 hear him cackling, then he barks 

Now Jim is up and dressing Black 
ants, black morocco belt, 


chainmail 


shirt, black vest. black beads with a rub 
ber pacifier dangling at the end. No 
underwear, no shoes. 


“Did we have a good time last night?" 
1 say. 

Very." 

Even in dusty black, she is beautiful 
She makes me think of thundercracks 


Connoisseurs choice in 112 


DOUWE EGBERTS 


American 


*Number lin America 


From the Azores to Zanzibar, and in every 
in between, pipe smokers 
who demand the finest, light up with 
Amphora. Extra mild, slow-burning 
cool taste is the reason for Amphora’s 
world-wide fame. Try a pouch of 
Amphora and discover how pleasing a 
pipe tobacco can be. Amphora 
great tobacco the Dutch ship here 
with pride. 
AMPHORA 


.the 


AMPHORA 


AMPHORA 
RED 
Full Aromatic 


BROWN 
Regular 


“Amphora - America's Largest 
Selling Imported Pipe Tobacco 


BLUE 
Mild Aromatic 
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PRA 20% 
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Joe, we've trying to get up а stud [ee for Gloria. . . . 


and sunrise. She makes me forget about 
Isabel, the ice-cres 
"Whats it like a hundred and 


il, even Mars. 


Sty- 


five miles up?” she says. 
Tenîble. Why don't you stick 
around? 
she finally, “only tired 
chicks ‘sick around) Pm not a tired 


chick yet." 

There is а knock at the door. When I 
answer it, an angry-looking Scandinavian 
guy is standing the 

“Act 


r," he says, “who 
th Inga in the 


“L was." D say, but when I see he is 
ibout to punch me in the mouth, I add: 
I never slept with h 
"Neither did 1" he says and pu 
in the mouth 

My head slams back against a bedpost 
Md by the time 1 wake up, he is g 
But so is Jim. And so is Number Eight. 


however 


ches 


ne. 


Heading up to the farmacia, E find 
cy sitting at the Cafè Pombo, sippi 


andy. Carey is the one who writes the 
auts’ wisecracks. 


Well. well,” he says, “the black-sheep 
astronaut, as I live and breathe! Th 


c 
you are, you bastard. just as Eleanor 


меге. said. living im a lile Spanish 


hippie haven 
1 


Not only with long hair 


but a beard, That was a diniy deal you 
handed 1 


“Batson, 


tient.” 
“My 


"Oh. у 


Glad to hear it 
back home are asking for you. > 


Isabel- 
Tsabe 


Liza, 
Gene 
ber 


Е 


“Why 


пу progress? 


пег.” 


the ch 


vs, yes. 


ine and 


not marry 


"Hates animals." 


“Well. 


whe 


"I don't know.” 


“Who's the lucky gi 


"Her. Over there 
“Whe I don't see 
“AL the ice-cream stand." 
“There's nobody at 
nd but that kid.” 
"Thats he 
"You balling that. hid? 
"Of course nor Sj 
straight shooters. You 


around.” 


могу daughter 


ief 


is used to 
getting impa 


me isn’t up yet” 


The ones you left 


Susan 


al Englehard’s wile, if you n 
he reason the chief insists you get 
married or get olf the p 

“So Isabel is asking for me 


Ek 


te, Susy 


r Беси?" 


луһ›оду.”" 


the 
nish girls 
cant 


1d Ruth, Gladys. Doris. Bobbie, 


ne ds 


mem- 


ате you getting married? 


icecream 


re 
mess 


“You could even mess with your co- 
pilot on the Mars shot.” 

“Well. if he kisses me first 

"How the hell did you mo the 
space program? Never mind! You've 
just got Iwo weeks left to shape up. 
Barson! And t forget the push- 
ups." 


dot 


Quiere usted?” 
Ti.” 


Ті y su madre.” 

Mi madly 
"Yin. El cin 

madre.” 

"Gracias, señor" 

“gd las ocho?” 

"Na las ocho. ‚Como se lama?” 

“Batson. Billy Batson,” 

“Batson Billy. Batson. 

"uM г" 

“Teresa. 


Esta noche. tù узи 


Back 
Number 
Nikon camera. A fu 
realize the Sony AM | 
with the tape recorde 
ener, the Roles, my S 
medal and the pc 
Т bought in France. 

Number Lights navel bag 
the e ave only a few 
bunch of colored beads, à locket with a 
photo of Shirley Temple as a child 
а note: 


tthe place, no sign of Jim or 
ht Nor my sextant nor ту 
her check and 1 
M is gone, along 
my wrist strength- 


but in 


Dear Ricardo, 

Hope this reach before too 
much damage is done. I've picked 
up syphilis, probably in Marrakesh, 
either from Hele 
I then possibly passed it on 10 Su 
Eloi Sasha and you. Since you were 
fooling around with Helen and Suzy 
wd maybe Sasha, roo, you better get 
blood test quick. Please pass this 
note 10 Hank, Апайтана and the 
1 chick. Charlotte. Sorry 


you 


or Gloria or Jum. 


Love, 

Mitch 
I am sitting on my bed. thinking 
about the note, when there is a knock at 
the door. A short, dark man who looks 


exactly like Chalotte is standing there. 
“Excuse me, but is this the residence 


No, ir's that door on the right.” 
Thank you.” 

“Just a minute 

Yes 


ive her this note, will you 

Certainly.” 

He goes and 1 close the door. Even so. 
I can't help hearing the knocking on 
Charlotte's door, which grows louder and 
more persistent, 

“Charlone, irs me, Ben. Open up. 
Charlotte, I know you're in there, 1 can 


The only beer that 
always tastes light 
enough to have another. 


f 


— 


' 
ij 
би ў 


Fatstatt Brewing Corporation, St. Louis, MO. 
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hear you moving around. I just want to 
talk to you, Charlotte. Open up. Open 
up! All I really want to know. 

Thear Charlotte's door open. 

"—]Is why you shot me 
тай” 

T listen for an answer. Instead, there is 
a shot, then another. 

Out in the comidor. Charlotte is stand- 
ing over Ben's twitching body with a 
smoking pistol in her hand, reading my 
note. She sees me. 

"Sorry," she says waving the note 
"What else is there to say, except that 
penicillin works wonders? Will you give 
me ten minutes to clear out?" 

“Sure, kid. Good luck.” 

Ben's body is now quite still. 

“A Dienst 

A big, discaseridden kis for me and 
she’s off to pack her dothes 

Despite the racket of the shooting, the 
darkening streets are deserted—except 
for a Hule Spanish girl. lead own 
man along on a piece of string, He is 
crawling on all fours but appears other- 
wise He grins at me, then thi 
girl lea off. 

I continue on uphill, toward guardia 
civil headquarters; but at a cross street, I 
hear somebody say, “Ssst!” and when 
I walk over to investigate, 1 get punched 
in the mouth. There arc four, or perhaps 

г unseen figures all around me, punch 
the шош l wherever ghe 
they can punch or kick me. 1 don't 
understand the words they're sereumi 
except that. before 1 crumble, 1 
now and again the name Tere 

When I revive. I'm sining in a chair 
and green uniforms surround me. Th 
nardin. 

“Quë pasa, hombre?" 

Well.” D begin, “is! 

But I get punched in the mouth. 


the altar 


normal 
ds hin 


Iam tired of getting punched in the 
mouth. I punch one green uniform in 


the sola 
other 


plexus. It goes down. 1 punch 
п die toat amd it staggers 
back off. I punch the creases out of a 
couple more green uniforms before they 
overwhelm me. 

“Loco!” Ih 
раз out again, I sce they are fasteni 
Tittle wires to my he 


one say; and before 1 


5 


arey is standing over my bed. 

ike this,” he says. “They didn't 
know who you were. Just another crazy 
‚ they thought. They get a lot 
here. So, if you'll forget the 
nd the shock treatment, they'll 


forget your involvement in the shoot 
ing” 
“I wasn't involved in any shooting.” 


“Look, Baron. Carruthers and Macy 
ve landed on the moon. The whole 
world's in a glorious uproar. Do you 
nt to spoil all that? 
about the girl?” 


AI arranged, courtesy of our Spanish 
allies. She's already taking а cram course 
in English. You're to be married this 
Sunday.” 

1 mean the other girl, Charlotte.” 

“Got away. The guy's all right, though. 
Thigh wound. Piece of an car shot oll. 
Already out of the hospital. He’s gone 
to find out why she shot him.” 


“Oh, that опе. From your pad. She's 
gone, too. Left town with some spaced- 
outlooking cat carrying a big sack.” 

‘Number Eight.” 


C'mon. Get dressed. You've got 10 
take a blood test before this wedding 
Among other things. 


Back in town, finally, I get the red- 
carpet treatment. The bells in the town's 
four churches are ringing. there are fire- 
works and a parade—all as if I were the 
one up there on the moon. Afterward, а 
ein the best restau- 
mayor is there, so is 
flushed and. big-eyed, 
d and hotly) and 
1 widow's weeds 
is there and so is 


Teresa (gri 
squeezing my hi 
her mother (di 
bur beaming). Carey 
Senator Rid Everett—three tables 
away—and his daughter пог and 
some U. S. military brass brought down 
fom Madrid. And, surprise of surprises, 
Isabel is there, 100, traveling. as us 
with her moth 


ard 


Somebody hands me the paper 1 have 
asked for and I write the note 


have given you syphilis. 
Get a blood test quick. 


Cordially, 


Batson 


Suddenly, Ixibel and her mother are at 

my table. 
“Hello. Isabel.” 

“Hello. Isabel's mothe 
"She looks quite a bit like me.” 


Isabel. 


g the noie. 


says 


A little leaner in the 
mother. 


ves.” says her 


y to Isabel, 


i is your twin," 1 
good health, beside: 
The doctor.” she says. “you kı 
руй he said Im in love with 
you 
“I told you t! 
“He said 1 should 
the- 


ow. the 


и, 


rry you, despite 


1 told you that.” 

"And it scems like, well, 
you're the only man 1 сап ever relax 
with, the on 
man. really, 

“As 1 st 


certainly 


a 1 ever miss, the only 


“And I can’t conceive of living with- 
out you. But, Billy, Billy, I'm still aller- 
gic 10 you 
ven happens when you write her a 


passing down the tables and has now 
reached the Senator himself. 
“Well.” I say, "what can you do? 


That's | 
“But, then, а ays Isabel, "Teresa 
looks so much like me, maybe she's my 
biological twin, too. And И she can 
go through with it, maybe if I nied 
hard — 
“Nev 


mind,” I say, watching 
cnator tries to hand the 
Everett, “you'll find someone you're not 
allergic to. 
But- 
“It doesn't mauer, Isabel, it really 
doesn't manier.” 
nor Everett is engrossed in talking 
jor and the Se 
opening the note himself. 
“Well, if that doesn't matt 
does?” 
=m 
Sen 
"The number w 
“Eight. Eigh 
Jes a dot more than a handy digit 10 
stick between seven and nine.” 
“L dont understand. 
mother simultaneously s; 
^I could hold your h 
explain. But 1 seem toh 
rubber gloves. Excuse me. 
1 bolt for the door and, reaching it, 
turn back, The Senators 
Jet as the bagpipes of the guardia band 
that is now marching around the room 
Isabel, my one, true love, has tried to 
follow me. but the marching pipers 
block her wa 


n Air Force ex ds 


jor 


number eight, I say, as 
tor begins read 


у 


id, Isabel, and 
е forgotten my 


e is as sch 


k the onesuiter with everythi 
think FIL need and a few other thi 
that Number Eight has left. Before le 
ing. 1 brush my teeth and do pushups 
until I can't do any anymore. Outside, 
the fireworks, 1 hear the dumb 
mals thumping below. Above me, the 
moon is fat and glistening. Масу is up 
there, farting in his space suit. To the 
right of the moon and up sits Mars, 
bloodily twinkling. Beyond is the Milky 
Way, а white smear across the sky, like 
the sloppy erasure of а blackboard n 
take. D hear a noise below. like barking 
My heart leaps as I look down. But it is 
neither Number Eight nor Jim, just the 
little Spanish girl and her four footed 
n friend. She sees me looking down 


over 


she says. 


“I'm afraid, Sir Roger, we'll just have to be good friends.” 
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Germans Ave Coming! 


128-130 mph. But this is the bare реді 
ning, significant only in letting you know 
you aren't riding in any mouse-powered 
economy wagon merely because it weighs 
only 3000 pounds. (It will deliver 20 
miles to the gallon, though.) 

Almost anything that has wheels and 
something to steer them with looks good 
а straight-line level running. Roads that 
we cooked, and preferably rough and 
crooked, are the great winnowers. At 
110 mph on a parkway. an engincer who 
had always owned domestic automobiles 
nd had ne dden in a BMW guessed 
we were doing 80. He i: axed and 
stouthearted туре who enjoys riding 
number two or number three in four- 
man Olympicclass bobsledding, w 
certainly classifies him as а rug 
senger; but he had both fect well into 
the rug when he saw I intended т 
hard bend at 95 and petitioned for a 
lesser rate of speed by saying, “OK, OK, 
Vil buy The car went through 
without so much as a whisper of tire 
squ 


The braking power of the BMW will 


(continued from page 102) 


come as a stunning revelation 


to anyone 


used to even the best Detroit all-drum or 
diskand-drum systems. The 2800 will 
stop well inside any American car, and 


ight line. and ten times in 
he MercedesBenz 600SEL 6.3 
s the best brakes on any passenger car 
I know, and the BMW's are within a 
hair of being as good. In addition to 
stopping the car as if it had run imo a 
wall of sponge rubber, they are so exqui- 
sitely balanced that neither the front 
wheels nor the rear wheels alone will 
lock up; in a hard stop, the car will nor- 
mally shut down all four simultaneously. 
he hand-wrought image the BMW 
projects on every surface and edge is 
evident in everything from the rubb 
bumpers, which ought to be Federa 
ly mandated, to the dashboard—hand- 
polished cabinet grade veneer bonded to 
rock-hard multilayer plywood that sim- 


истей 
and wi 


absolnte definitio 
v comfortable, fast, stable, quiet 
h every foreseeable contingency 


ry motorcar by 


Wait a minute .. . that's not me!” 


anticipated and provided for. Owners of 
lesser vehick ch more likely ta need 
tools, have to content themselves with a 
jack and a wheel brace; the trunk lid of 
the BMW carries a dropdown tray with 
nesting fuses, bulbs, sparkplugs and a set 
of tools including everything but gear 
pulle 

The BMW engine, to get to the heart 

e matter last, pulls 192 horsepower 
су one wonder what point there 
can be in more. It produces the spinning 
sensation—the sensation that it is friction- 
free and connected to nothing at all 
һаг is the hallmark of the true. high- 
performance engine. It reminded me of 
the supercharged engine in a Grand Prix 
Bugatti T used to own, hand assembled, 
roller-bearinged and running in hot 
thinned castor oil. 

I think manual shifting is pointless, 
but if vou prefer it to automatic, the 
BMW's is as good as any in the world, 
smooth. p shortthrow. 

Dropping down the line, the smaller 
models di m performance (118 
mph for the 2500, 102 for the 2002) as 
well as price, but the impression ol abso- 
lute. engineering efficiency—and honesty 
—demains a constant 

The long history 
shows am expertise in public relations 
unique in the industry, For 50 ycars, at 
least, the Stuttgart. firm has masterfully 
ploited the product, inducing news; 
pers and magazines to allot acres m 
free white space to Mercedes-Benz cars in 


of Daimler-Benz 


a month than their competitors. could 
command in a year. The system is sim 
ple, foolproof and expensive. The bà 
premise under which it operates is that 
no major exploitation will be attempted 
on anything but a genuinely newsworthy 
accomplishment (winning an important 
e or rally, for example) or a striking 
ly new vehicle (the gullwing 300SL 
coupe). Exploitation that is mere noise- 
making is strictly verboten. Second. the 
technicians in charge of exploitation 
shall not be of a level of expertise lower 
than the standard prevailing in every 
other department. 

As this is written, Mercedes-Benz is 
performing its classic publicity blitz, 
g an experimental protorype Iwo 
seater coupe the mos photographed, 
most written about automobile of the 
year, despite the gr of a 
model designation of minus-zero explo 
ion value: the C-H. No one is being 
conned in this operation: the 
breakthrough vehicle of notable 
dan ulmahigh-perlormance 

ed by the revolutionary 
Wankel engine. Even the announcement 
of its existence was instantly recognized 
all over the world as a bench mark in 
automobile history. 

The Wankel is the fruition of a very 
old idea, the concept that the ideal en- 
gine for doing rotary work, such as dri 
ing round wheels, would be rotary itself 


А Race- bred guts, 
FAT 


з 


Sprint S5350, Engineered with an honest love for fough m ma ines n he FAR style of racing Ferroris. Start with a race- 
proved OHV single. Bags of torque and a heady willingnes: fo! tev. Put it ina lightweight touring chassis, down low for a 


road racer's perfect balance. Beautiful. Performance you v& NSS Rim gined from 360cc. Back-stretching acceleration. Im- 
peccable handling. Sprint S350. A mind-bending beauty | Harle N otop’ Co., Inc., Milwaukee, Wisconsin 53201. 
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and not reciprocating, up and down or 
and out, like the standard steam or 
gasoline engine. James Watt tried to 
make a rotary engine but was defeated 
by the halting technology of the 1700s 
Many brilliant minds attempted it down 
the decades and, in the 1950s (it took 
him most of the decade), the German 
ventor Felix Wankel succeeded in solv- 
ing what seems a simple problem but 
was difficult. in the extreme: how to 
make a piston go round and round in- 
stead of up and down. 
The Wankel engine is small 
g рана. Essentially, 
combustion chamber of an epitrochoidal 
shape (a circle slightly ma ad 
bottom). in which a triangular piston 
(with slightly convex sides) spins on a 
shaft, the other end of which delivers the 
power wherever its wanted. As the pis- 
s, with nothing but its poi 
‚ touching the combustion 
wall, it forms constantly chan 


nd has 


few mo D 


a 


hed top 


ts, ог 
chamber 
g sealed- 
off spaces. [t takes these spaces through 
the classic Опо cycle of the four-stroke 
internal-combustion engine. Gasoline va- 
por jected into on 
Compressed. as it's camied 
sparkplug, burned, push 
side of the triangular piston to make 
power, carried to an exhaust port 
ejected. Simple. Rotary motion in an 
nien . They said he 
laughed as he sat 
down with his slide rule. 

The secret is in the mating shapes of 
triangle and squashed circle. In a cut- 


is drawn or 


space, 


w of a Wankel е 


way 
quite dear that the triangle cannot. re- 
volve while keeping all three apexes in 
airtight contact with the ch wall 
all the way around, which, of couse, it 
must do if it's to function: and which it 
ankel worked out the con- 
tions mathematically and the first 
time he cut metal and made one, it 
worked. He conveyed the rights to NSU 
of Neckarsulm, a small but progressive 
motorbike and car maker: and by 1964, a 
Wankelengined automobile, the NSU 
the road. 
ny to drive it 
mazed at the size of the 
as big as a teakettle 

More than a dozen firms bought V 
kel licenses from NSU: Citroé 
Romeo, Curtiss-Wright. Mercedes-Benz, 
"Toyo Kogyo. Perkins and others. One of 
the reasons for this wide licensing was 
the realization that the engine still need- 
ed a lot of work, Oil consump 
heavy. The tip seals at the triangle 
points, which functioned as pisto 
do in a reciprocating engine, wore exces- 
sively at high speeds. There were ign 
tion difficulties. Everyone was impressed 
with the small size, light weight, appetite 
for almost any fuel, vibration-free high 
speed capability of the Wankel, but opt 
mism about its commercial future was 
not general. 

NSU stuck with it—the first Wankel- 
engined import, NSU's ROBO, has been 
certified for U.S. sale—and so did Toyo 
Kogyo of Japan. now turning out 1000 


über 


І remember 


nd bi 


g 
ngine, about 


Alla 


n was 


rings 


Mazda R 100s and R 1305 a month. But 
while they were obviously successful au- 
tomobiles—the R 100 aho meets U.S. 
emission standards—the maximum horse- 
power figure, 126, was not impressive. 
Then, late last summer. Mercedes-Benz 
jL the CHI, billed as a Versuchs 
nd experimental 
It 
ading 


ran o 
wagen only, a research 
vehicle not for production or s: 
would get to 60 mph from a st 
start in 4.9 seconds, or half what most 
people think is quick, and would do 
160-plus mph at a modest 7000 engine 
revolutions per minute. I drove it at the 
end of July for The Playboy Cars—1970 
(November 1969 issue) and was tempted 
it as The Ultimate Auto- 
ingly fas, comfortable, 
atively quiet, and sure-footed 
seemed reasonable for some- 
ng running on whi 
Since that time, the 
refined and the new “Get 
probably the final design. Busily return- 
ing blink checks drawn on banks from 
Addis Ababa to Zwickau, Mercedes of 
ficials still deny that the C111 will be 
put into production for sale. I believe 
that it will be, although perhaps on a 
basis as limited as 50 Gus for the entire 
world market. 
Easier to come by are the 16 other 
models of Mercedes-Benz available 
country at figures from 54961 to 


even comp 
past wh: 


the West Coast price of the monster 600 
Pullman seven-passenger limousine, the 
most deluxe fast car or the fastest deluxe 
ar available off a showroom floor toda 
The newest 3.5 V8, 


Mercedes is the 3 
just now becoming available. Until it 
went to a УЗ for the big 600scı rs. 
Mercedes 1 been stuck on in-line 
four. six- and eight-cylinder 
The 600 series is powered by a 6.3 
VS and it isan almost half-size version of 
that engine that runs the new 300SEL 
3.5, the chassis/body similar to the 
280SEL sedan. This is a fuelinjected 230- 
hp engine, light (less than 500 pounds) 
and characteristically quieter than the six- 
cylinder it replaces, Its not blindingly 
quick (0-50 mph in Il-plus seconds), 
but its smooth and forceful and will 
take the cw 10 127 mph (100 in 28 
seconds), good enough for most U.S. 
‚even in Nevada. The engine is 
id con- 
ins in 


liter 


motor 
also used in the 280SE coupe 
vertible. The 980SEL sedan гет 
production, of course, and at 57657 is a 
most attractive and useful possession. 
If were to expose myself to its m. 
sive charms, P think the 600 Pullman 
would be my favorite in the Mercedes 
line, but I have forbidden myself. the 
experience, lest the temporary lack of the 
28,000-0dd dollars required to engineer 
its purchase drop me into trauma. But 
the simple little 300SEL 6.3 sedan at 
515,122 1 have sampled, and extensively; 


How can 
you let a girl buy you 
a wallet? 


А girl doesn't know if you carry one credit card 
or fifty. So how can she know that you need a Card 
Master, with all soris of slots and pockets. $10.00 


Girls don't know how really skinny 
they're cutting pants today. What you 
should have now is a wallet that goes 
here, like cur Pocket Secretary. It's got 
six compartments and folds flat like a 
travel folder In Toreador kid. $12.00 


Andanother thing. A gid doesn’t know if you 
А girl doesn’t have 10 sit on a wallet, So she can't keep your jacket on all day lang or not. If you 
appreciate our Three-Fold. It holds up to 16 cards and don't, you should get a Hipster. So when you 
doesn't leave a lump in your pocket. $10.00 take your jacket off you don't have to hang 

your wallet up with it. It holds 24 credit cards 


secos BUXTON 


©1970Bkatonine.,Springeid Mass, Avablein Canda. 
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and if I am ever so blessed by fortune as 
10 save the squire’s daughter from a run- 
away stallion and he asks me how possibly 
he can reward me, I shall quote Clarence 


Darrow's timeless epigram: “Ever since 
the Phoenicians invented. it. money has 
been the mest nearly perfect expression 


ОЕ gratitude." and, clutching his 516.000 
(а round sum is most easily managed) in 
my hot tiule hand, E shall run, not walk, 
10 the nearest. Mercedes-Benz store. 

The 6.3 of choice is black with black- 
ther upholstery. because in that cos 
it looks like nothing much, just a 
smallish sedan—I2inch wheelbase—ol 
no startling profile, wholly lacking in 
sheet-metal overhang fore and alt, stolid 

nd fourfoored on the pavement. TI 
chairs (oue cannot. call them mere seats) 
are dad in thick hide cunningly stretched 
over forms designed not by stylists but 
by orthopedic surgeons, and they hold 
one—grasp one, really—lightly but firm- 
ly, belted or noi 

Short of the ging 3 sedan, 
the Mercedes-Benz 280SEL, is the instru 
ment of choice; again, a perfectly bal- 
anced motorcar (oddly. because it looks 
smaller. the 280SEL. has more usable 
тоот than a Cadillac). capable of exten- 
sion far past its dass A candid-cime 
overview of a shopper in a Mercedes 
Benz showroom will inevitably show him 
running ger over the genu- 
ine tree-wood dashboud, wying 10 dis- 
microscopic flaw in the finish. 


the 
ikely: The iron-hard nish 


le; 
tume, 


Most ui 
Ба 

den in water and pumice or vottenstone. 
A quick rubdown now and then with a 
paste carnauba wax will keep it glisten- 
ing for a decade. Which raises а point: A 
through of the classified ads i 
automobile bull book (Road & Track 
Tor example) w 

Mercedes Benz automobiles of 
1955 et seg. at prices that may alarm 
А brand-new Mercedes is an instant 
с, due to the company's. policy ol 
nging body style slowly. slightly, sen 
sitively; a decade-old Mercedes looks al- 
most new and, if it has been decently 


imn up listings ol 


vinta 


you 


driven, feels so. 
Porsche, too. Oddly, because this is a 
new motorcar. The first automobile to 


wear the name c m 
line—io use the term most loosely, be- 
cause there really wasn't a line at all 
Easter Mom 150. 1t took the factory 
four years to make 5000 cars: and even 
now. 20 years Later, c of produc 
tion sees only 80 Porsches produced in a 
plant employing 3700 people. 

Factories. making refrigerators, stoves, 
lawn and electric fans, 
mind automobiles, are noisy past belief. 
Automobile factories high on the 
doubledecibel list: most automobile fac 
Tories, that is, But Ferrari, Maserati, As- 
ton Marti Porsche—no. In 1960, 


olf the produc 


1 d. 


mowers never 


and 


ggg when J first entered. the Porsche factory 


in Stuttgart, T was bemused by the com- 


parative velvet silence of the place. The 
usual brang-brang, choing-chomg of a 


motorcar manufactory was missing. Dead 
silence there was not. alter all, things 
were being made; but the light dink of 
hammer on steel was the loudest sound 
10 be heard, The reason was plain: Rank 
on rank. mechanics were assembling en- 
gine, eradled in viselike holders, but 
they were filing. pushing. ушщ, uying 
giin, filing once more. There were days, 
at the beginning. when each Porsche 
ine way dicstamped with the initials 
of the man who had assembled it. The 
practice was abandoned, finally, when the 
painters and the upholsterers argued 
that they, 100. had equal rig] 
their work—but whe 

Porsche owners are cultists: I 


sing on 
Imost ably 
i to time it, ying not 
to do it [им wor Last but in un 
was a common salute between lore 
ar owners in the old days—1948. 1919 
when a TE MG Midget stood for ab 
solute sophisticuion: but time and wn- 
counted freighters full of VWs, Jag 
Austins and Hilhnans diluted 
stroved it for all but the Porsches. 
The Porsche that is Porsche to most of 
us is the Model 356, which ran, in des- 
atious 350, 345A, 356A, 356C and 
;6SC. from 1950 to 1961. Rounded off, 
short wheelbase, ted, it is cer 
хану the best-loved small motorcar of 
our time, fist. agile and—especially— 
reliable. The Achilles’ heel of the high- 
performance car is reliability. The woods 
are full of cars that will do 195 mph 


the road. they 
с lights, wi 


[UT 


ars, 
and de- 


faullesstly—tor a lew thousand miles. 
h straight down the twodane o 
Disistersville, and your friendly local 


forcign-car mechanic, six wecks from first 
phone call to the final bill, 180 hours at 
59.50 an hour, One of the endearing 
qualities of the Porsche is its persistent 
effort co tell you that there is а message 


in those alHined-up-together screw. slot: 
This thing will stick together. It does. 
Early Porsches oversteered. That is to 

i bend, the rear end 
gine and each 
on üs own short shaft, 


adependent of ity "mate, tended to 
move beyond the classic ellipse. All re 
engined cus try to do this, In the first 30 
minutes of my Porsche ownership. 1 lost 
the thing completely twice, once i 
hard descondin land bend, once 
in woiding a towed outboard-engined 
cruiser. 

Long past, with Porsche, is all hat 
overstecr. understeer id so weiter. The 
70 Porsche is a neutrabsteer car; which 
is to say. go into the corner and drive 
the thing around, Hat out. 

The going range of Porsches is exten- 
ve, although there are only three bas 
models, the 914, the 914/6 and the 911, 


priced from $3395 to 80150. The 914 is 
Porsche's answer to galloping inflation 
the first Porsche ever olfered at a bar- 
gain-basement price, possible be i 
Guries the Volkswagen. eng 
through a five-speed manual or Porsche's 
semiautomatie system. I will do а respect- 
able 110 mph. As for cat work, the 
body сап be described as a demiconverti- 
ble, in that the roof is detachable—easily 
amd quickly, too—anil cm be nearly 
tucked away in the rear luggage area. A 
n roll bar lives under what would 
in a longer car, а blind rear quarter 
device Porsche introduced some time 
ago in the Targa model. The 91 is mid- 
stashed just behind (he seats 
їч particularly noisy). which 
compartments in both 
L One п stall ап extraor- 
ary amount ol gear imo a 914, prob- 
ably more than anything else its size cim 

cept. 
The 914/6 is the sume body with the 
standad 125-hp Porsche engine. des 
ster, quicker and costs a basic. 56000 
with the fivespeed manual. There‘ 
litle more chrome and wider wheels 
wearing later tires; otherwise, its not 
easy ло tell the Iwo apart. 

Standard, in a body style pretty much 
unchanged since 1966, is the Porsche 011, 


E 


available at 56430 to S450 in three 
nodels designated T, E and S. The dif- 
ferences are primarily in the degree of 
tuning of the Masix D the cars 
ariously turning out 119. nd 200 
hp. Since the car weighs only 2250 


pounds, all three models can. be said 10 
be more than adequitely powered. and 
have topspeed сарай 


y will deliver 23 to 26 miles to ıl 
gallon—extraordinary figures for sem 
ine high-performance mororcars, The 
the competition version, he almost 
unbeatable in its class in SCCA 

and Porsche is the present holder of th 
World Manufacturers’ Championship. 
I have owned Porsches since the сапу 
tics, and Im convinced that the Биш 
gart company—one of the last family 
by the scay—makes 
e superbly 


owned manulactor 
the һем small cu. “They 
comfortable, fabulous perlormers and 
really well made. A Porsche never ap- 
pens to be trying hard. A few years ago, 
J drove one from Calais to Monte Carlo 


about st as it would go, much of 
the time at night amd in rain, and I 
never felt for an instant that ] was 


pushing it. 

Porsche no longer markets 
in this country, a new aud Larger dealer 
network having been set ùp by P 
Audi; all to the good, because a machine 
as good as the Porsche deserves cire by 
mechanics trained on it. The car will 
soak up an appalling amount of neglect 
and abuse, but it shoukdn't have to. 

The Audi marketed through. th 


s own cars 


sche 
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dealerships is a medium-priced—5: 
to S3805- I[ront-wheeldrive sedan. Audi 
is an old firm, founded in 1909 by August 
Horch, who also produced a masive 
luxury mororcar under his own name. 
Horch’s was one of the four firms that 
combined to make the Auto Union, a 
16 cylinde nd Prix car, 
one of two. makes Mercedes-Benz. the 
other—that completely dominated imer- 
is in the 19205. 

There are two models of the Audi 
sedan, both fon-eylindered—the Super 
90 and the 100 LS, 100-115 horsepower. 
Both will run just past 100 mph and, 

show identical gasoline. con 
26.4 miles t0 the gallon. The 
advantages of front-wheel-drive have be- 
come well known in the United States in 
the past few years—Citroén. Oldsmobile 
Toronado, SA\AB—a fat floor, due to 
the missing long drive shaft, and good 
traction, because the engine weight is on 
the powered wheels, The Audis have been 
popular in Germany. a good indicator. 

Buick dealers handle the Opel n 
this counny—a miniature gan turismo 
vehicle, sexy-looking and striking, one of 
the few automobiles that look good in 
bright orange, а color much commoner 
in Europe than it is here, for a reason 


that escapes me. The top engine is a 102- 
hp, four-cylinder, providing 0-60 in ten 
seconds and 113 mph top speed. The 
Opel isn’t the besthandling car in the 
world, having an unbridled tendency to 
understeer: that is, to want to tike a 
wider curve through a corner than the 
amount of steering lock would scem 10 
One soon gets used 10 it, but 
something to keep in mind when the car 
is being driven fast. Opel is another 
old-Iine German firm, famous for compe- 
tition ca the years before World 
War One and remembered by collectors 
of oddball facts for the first rocket- 
powered си, which тап in 1928, and 
quickly, 100—199 mph- Fritz von 
Opel himself at the wheel. 

The NSU company ma 


cs а medium 


nkel 
not 10 
ior 


Wankel engine. (To 
capacity. the method of choice i 
e the rotor bigger but to add 

unit, as one does cylinders in a recip- 
rociing engine.) NSU is about to start 
selling the RO-80. in this county, now 
that it shied Federal emission 
standards. NSU currently markets a three- 
model range of small sedans, the 1000C, 
1900C and 1200TT. They 
ied, four cylinders, 


are rea 
nansversely 


“Peter and Judy's mommy is helping Daddy lake 
care of you tonight, sweetie, while real Mommy is at 
Peter and Judy's house helping Peter and Judy's 


daddy ta 


care of Peter and Judy. 


mounted. Modestly priced—at around 
$2000 to S2500-1hey are sturdy and 
attractive motorcars. 

Another new face in this market is the 
four-cylinder Capri by Ford of Europe. 
being sold by Lincoln-Mercury dealers 
at around $2300. A hotter version of the 

ailable in Europe houses that 
ted at 
since the 
Capri has a 0-60 ¢ 9.2 seconds, It 
weighs only 2380 pounds. The engine has 
a potential well past 145 hp, 
peans who use the car in competition 
have taken 200 hp from it with special 
carburetors and cylinder heads, Aud a 
German accesory firm sells a turbosuper 
charger for the Capri. You won't be able 
to get this useful and entertaining device 
from your friendly local L-M. dealer. 
but if you know anyone who's going to 
Germany this st NES 
1 the beginning was The Beetle, 
that nobody, practically, ever 
Well, Ferdinand Porsche 


must have, since he designed it. But 
there have been some highly placed 


wrong guessers: 
example. who 
not 10 bother 


the British expert, for 
vised his government 
king the VW as part of 
War reparations, because the thing ob- 
viously hadn't a shred of future. The 
elves of Wollsburg knew something no 
one else knew. 

The 1970 bug—you can tell it from 
the others by extra cooling slots in the 
engine lid—has four more horsepower: 
57. You can push it along at 81 mph 
now and no longer in peril of the dr 
ed final overstecr, which has long since 
been got rid of. Presumably, everyone 
knows that the VW now has an option 

i as does the lux. 


wry version, the Karmann Ghia. The 
squareback and fastback models are Iong- 
er and roomier than las y The 
great square-rigged VW bus has a more 


comfortable suspension system and all of 
them come with four neat little coupons 
good for troubleshoot 
in the car's first 24,000 miles. The 
nosing, involving 96 tesis, is done by a 
system of electronic wonder gadgets (no 
more “It sounds to me like you need a 
job, mister”) and each of the 1100 
VW dealers in the country has one. 

ms that form the 
iomobile industry 
bout 60 models, but the 
range is the world’s widest, running as it 
does from the Volkswagen, certainly the 
universal economy automobile, through 
most technically advanced high- 
performance machines to the supreme 
motorcarriage de grand luxe, the 600 
an Mercedes-Benz. If you can't find 
that meets your needs, 
a the market for a horse. 


the 


you're 


CAREER KILLERS 
(continued from page 110) 


have the report corrected and a fair one 
written and circulated to companies that 
had turned him down because of the 
carlier report. Since he had very little 
money to pay a lawyer for taking on his 
c. and there was little prospect of a 
ige damage award 10 justify tiking it 
on that contingency, lawyer alter lawyer 
turned him down. Finally, G 

suaded an experie na gen- 
land civilliberties practice to take 
his case. The law ranged a meeting 
with the of the local office of 
National Investigators. showed him the 
report on George Harris, demanded that 
the errors and biased information be 


corrected. and asked. what compensation 
would be forthcoming for the injury 
done his cient. The local manager 


promised to check with the hon 

A month kuer, the local ma 
onal Investigators called George's at- 
ney and stated that the item alleging 
a dishonorable discharge had been a “ty 
pogiaphical error" and that it had. ap- 
peared only on the report that George 
had obtained in September 1967. Neither 
explanation sounded likely to George or 
But the local manager as- 
at they had “resolved 
the problem.” As for the rest of the 
information under “Reputation.” the 
manager said that George needn't worry 
any further. Dissitished, the attorney 
asked National Investigators for 
stat 
was an erroneous e 
the full report as 
to we what correc 
Several weeks late 


his attorney. 
sured the lawyer t 


ye that the dishonorable disch: 
y and for a copy of 
would then go out, 
ms had been made, 
National Investiga- 
tors sent a lewer admitting that the 
dishonorabledischarge entry was a typo 
graphical error but refusing to provide a 
copy of the corcced report they prom- 
ised to circulate to potential employers. 
At that point, the fall of 1968, 
George's attomey filed suit to recover 
damages for the inj 
compel National Investigators to circu- 
late a fair and accurate. report (includ- 
ing an tors! 
past error). to be inspected by George 
is and ional Inves- 
tigators filed a general denial of liability, 
ing that it would fight the 
Because of the delay in gering such a 
damage suit 10 court, George now faces a 
three-tofour- year wait before his case can 
be decided. Meanwhile. he is at the 
mercy of National Investigators; he still 
doesn't know what it may say about 
him, ng or by telephone, should 
he apply for a job with any of the 
thousands of corporations that use its 
services. Natl its behavior thus 
far gives George reason to trust its 
good intentions or sense of justice. 


ies done and to 


tional Invest 


sc. 


1 know Georges могу because he 
called me for help. He had read a news- 
paper account of testimony I had 
belore a Congressional committee inves- 
ng problems of privacy and due 
process in the operations of retail credit 
bureaus, This led him to my book Priva 
cy and. Freedom. published in 1967. 
whieh I recommend t Is be 
granted by law a properly defined pro- 
cedure for inspecting and correcting 


at individ 


their files in such private derogatory 
information systems "Look, Profesor 


Westin," George explained to me, "Im 
almost 10 years old. In my industry, no 
one hires salesmen over 40. If I have to 
long as three or four years for my 
case to get through the courts, l'm vir- 
tually dead as a salesma 1 if I win 
money damages. And il my case becomes 
a big public episode, what company will 
want to hire a "trouble Shouldn't 
there be some people 
like me?" 

George's problem is far from unique: 
it affects more than 35.000.000 Americans 
today—in executive. professional. sales 
and white-collar jobs—who have the 
careers monitored and molded by pri 
vate personnel investigators. For many 
reasons, errors often crop up in these re 
ports: yet the basic procedures of these 
companies inhibit those reported on from 
learning whether they have been маг 
ly judged and sharply impede сот» to 
correct such errors when detected. Mo: 


protection for 


important of all, this problem will soon 
become far more critical than ever, with 
1 of computerized. data banks 


nce communications 
networks erging system is 
in the hands of corporations that operate 
without any significant state or Federa 
legislative controls. and with i 
munity fom judicial account 

‘These are serious assertions; ler me spell 
reasons for making them. Though 
mployment investigations are oc 
casionally carried out by personnel offi- 
om the employer's own май, most 
are conducted. by outside firms specializ 
ing in such investigations. Some are large 
natio nies with offices. located 
in cities throughout the United Stites— 
firms such as Retail С Company. 
idelifacts. Dun & Bradstreet and Pinker- 
ton's. Retail Credit, for example. though 
name suggests something quite diller 
t from what it actually does. devotes 
most of its time to investigations. of 
insurance applicants and prospective em 
ployees. By the Lae 1060s. it had repre 
ives in 1800 locations in the 
cd States and € nployed 6300 
maintained cur 
rent files on 45,000,000 persons and issued 
‚000,000 reports to some 10,000 custo 
ally, About 3.500.000. С these 
c employment checks and, of 
175.000 each year 


ers am 


reports w 


that number, some 
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The butane lighter 
you have to buy 
only once! 


MEDICO--the lighter for all seasons, 
all reasons, all occasions! 


Medico looks smart wherever you 
go. Easy to fill. The weight is light . -. 
the price is right. 


See the fuel supply through Medico’s 
shatter-proof case. Medico's flame is 
adjustable for cigarettes, cigars, pipes. 


Get Medico, the featherweight lighter 
that gives you more. 


MEDICO 


refillable butane lighters 
Choose your favorite color. Only $2.95. 


New 

for men! 
Packet-siza- 
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Subscribe today and save! 
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Now for mon! 
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PUSH BUTTO! 
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anytime! 
anyplace! 
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pin nee 


orentine gold finish | 
goes enywhere you N S f 


Great on lapel, coat, tie 
or sweater. JW150 $5. 
Please add 50€ for handling. 
Please send check or money | 
order to: Playboy Products, 
The Playboy Building, 919 N. 
Michigan Ave., Chicago. Ill. 
toen. Playboy Club credit 
keyholders may charge. 
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In 1492 
Columbus 

- discovered 
San Salvador 


Now it's 
YOUR turn 


Maybe you know about the growth of 
the Bahamas, and the forecast for 
their future. (Phenomenal, and 
healthy.) But if you feel like discover- 

something remarkable even for the 
Bahamas, you cupht to set foot on the 
sand where Columbus landed. 

Fast-developing San Salvador Island 
is suddenly a Jot more than an ideal 
salt- and fresh-water fishing retreat 

Development plans siress privacy 
and will inclade facilities designed 10 
blend into the environment, so that the 
Мапе natural beauty will not be 
spoiled. 

Two airhours from South Florida, 
San Salvador has beautiful beaches, 
steep hills, shorcto-shore trees, and 
33 lakes 

While choice property is still avail- 

le and prices are still down to earth. 
write without obligation for a color 
brochure. 

Discover Columbus Landings for 


Calvenkun Landing Company. Dept, PB. Û 
FO. Bax 1492, Ft Lauderdale, Fla. 33302. 


— — Phone. 


State Zip. 


Columbus Landings. Subsidiary of Investment 
Corporation of Florida. Nat effered ın states 


produce what Re ail Credit calls “untay- 
orable information” about the subject. 
Pinkerton's founded in 1850, pro 
daims sell “the dominant name in 
investigation—the world’s oldest and 
Largest investigative agency.” Its current 
brochure states that it has 78 "security 
offices” throughout the United States and 
Canada, “Job applications and personal 
references tell only what the applicant 
wants known," the brochure instructs 
potential customers, "Pinkerton's Person- 
nel Investigation service tells the em- 
ployer all that should be known." This 
indudes "occupational history, present 
address, past residences, personal life 
family status, credit and community st 


ing, education. personal references, so 
alhliations, civic activity, court record, 
business connections, general reputation 


amd important additional information.” 
Dun & Bradstreet has long done a 
thriving business with its "form 98s” on 
the business history of individuals, but it 
also [urnislies a “Personnel Verification 
Report” to aid subscribing companies 
ng the qualifications of 
mployees by prospective employers.” 
Hooper Holmes, a New Jersey firm, 
maintains a "National Derogatory File" 
on “deadbeats" that is widely used һу 
business: there are 9.000.000 names in 
this file. One of the other major person- 
neLinvestigating firms. Fidelilacts, is a 
franchise-gimiting operation owned and 
operated solely by former special agents 
of the FBI with local offices through- 
out the country. The largest Fide 
agency, in the Greater Ne 
reports that it produces derogatory in- 
formation in 33 percent of its investig 
lions: the Fidelifacts agency in Dallas 
at 27 percent 
миз of the investiga- 


in determin 


puts its percent 
Mon; 

tive industry are dozens, perhaps hun- 
dreds of smaller firms, Many of the 
2200 retaibcredit bureaus do 
personnel reports as а side line. In a 
small community such as Rutland, Ver 
mont, for example, the local credit bu- 
тели maintains files on 50.000 persons 
and sells. confidential personnel. reports 
using inform: 

А 


ide such 


nation's 


to employers in the area 


tion from its credit files, as well as n 
rial turned up by direct inquiries. Files 
110,000,000 Americans are maintained 
1 bureaus alfiliated with the Aso- 
of America, and 
amy member can utilize this national 
network to obtain information about an 
ies 


by lo 


ciated Credit Burca 


individual. Private detective agen 
also do an active business in employment 
reporting. The New York City classified 
telephone directory lists more Шап two 
dozen detective agencies Шш conduct 
preemployment screening and. personnel 
checks for businesses. 

In addition to firms that focus on 
conventional pre-employment 
с some or 
provide employers with spec 


vesti; 


nizations that 


al "loyalty" 


tions. there 


Satin, Sheets 
and, 


‘Pillowéases 


сб ath t the Conf Hilton Hotel or 
SOR A n и 
Т ш и бй. Blk М 
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ШЕ seris duy 
EC 
Queen Set (301122-1/2) 

‘King Set (108x122-1/2) 
unu ода 
алар 
теней Бодня in бше ш ob te int 
Бк? Send check or m,o, 30% deposit on 
SCINTILLA; INC. tiros eed 

ан ан оо 
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ч 
\ Now 
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rare Cins 
ti 
ume Гу 


stones or old masters 
the possession of rare coins 


marks you as a connoisseur of the 
finer things in life, Rare proof coins, 
at official government issue prices, are 
often limited to 5,000 owners worl 
wide and have become outstanding 
investments. You can enjoy the benefit 
of these increased values commanded 
in future years. For complete informa- 
jon on these rare coin acquisitions, at 
actual issue prices, send $1 for 1970 
catalog (refundable). 


PARAMOUNT Dept. 9-B 
Paramount Building, Englowood, Ohio 45322 
Official world-wide agent for many foreign governments 


Investigations that very few job appli- 
is—or anyone else—are aware of. 
in 1969. the president of one of the 
m's most famous department stores 
‘ceived a lener from Andrew W. Hunt- 
er. field director of a well-known radical 
ght organization—the gue of 
America. The letter w: “Americ 
can businessmen are faced. with a grave 
problem. . . . Our working forces in- 
dude more t few radicals, socialists. 
revolutionaries, Communists and trouble- 
kers of all sorts. The colleges and 
schools are educaring and training thou. 
sands more who will soon be secking 
хтео 


educational 
kgrounds," Hunter con- 


appli for 
professional b 


tinued. “litle if anything is done to 
determine their philosophy of life. 
Now. the Church League of America. 


ars [of experience] intensely 
ag the activities of troublesome 
Is, groups and publications.” 
ly to offer ity services to Ameri 
Dur files are the most 


was 
can management, 


reliable, comprehensive and complete. 
and second only 10 those of the FBI 
which, of course, are not available 10 


vou" Companies hiring the Church 
League of America would rarely have to 
worry whether th тоц philesophy 
material it obtained from the League 
could “stand up in court." as claimed. It 
would be used secretly to deny appli- 
cants a job without their ever knowing 
that Hunter and his bloodhounds were 
the cause ol the "Sorry, we can't use 


you” decision. 

Many corporations doing contract 
work with the military isk their regular 
personnekinvewigating firms to check 
into the “security” status of applicants 


who vill be working ou classified Govern. 
ment projects. At Congressional. hearings 
in 1969, Senator William Proxmire quot- 
ed from а 1961 inspector's manual used 
by Retail Credit Company. which ex- 

ined 10 its employees how to write 
and concise reports om its security 
ıs. For example: 


personnel investiga 
“Mr. Bungle, a normal loyal citizen 
no known connection with a "peace 
movement or any other organization of 
subversive type.” The president of. Re 
edit, W. Lee Bunge. told. Senator 
Proxmire that this wording must have 


been “concocted from the post-World 
War Two cra” and “brought forward" 
10 1961. Bur he rcaffumed that Retail 


Credit docs check employees in defense 
work 10 sce “whether the individ 
has any indication of any subversive 
tendencie 


An excellent summary of the major 
areas that pre-employment. investigators 
look into was contained in а speech 
delivered in 1968 hy Vincent. Gillen, 
president of the Greater New York ollice 
of Fidelifacis. to executives. from the 
Association of Stock Exchange Firms. G 


SALADS 


DESSERTS 


“Well, if you should spol him, give us a call! . 


This 


kind of nut can be a real nuisance.” 


len went from a job with The New York 
Times into the FBI for two y 
the ‘Thirties, then spent 12 years as а 
personnel executive with several 
firms. Alter four years as an associate 
professor of management at Holst 


versity, he established the Fidelifacts 
office in New York in 1958 and lh 
headed it ever since, Gillen told the 
brokeragehouse executives that pre- 


employment investigations tumed up 
plovecs who had bad records vious 
jobs serious criminal records, drinking 


s. falsificd information on appl 
d heavy debts that made them 
prospects. Гог embezzlement 
well as histories of drug addiction and 
ital disturbance, 

len also described the need to in- 
igne "sexual deviates,” "Establishi 
that someone is а homosexual is often 
“шсш” he noted. but “I like to go on 
the rule of thumb that if one looks like a 
duck, walks like a duck, associates only 
with ducks and. quacks like a duck. he is 
probably a duck. homo- 


sexuals had “far-reaching consequences" 
for management, according to > 


because they “tend to encourage the em 
ployment of their own type in a 
pany” subject to blackm 


y" and 
the criminal clement.” creating the risk 
vantage of their 


“that they could take 
employers finances." He conceded that 
“these people usually are good workers, 
with above-average intelligence.” but 
whether homosexuals should be hired. he 
said. was up to the employer. for profes 
i re faet finders and 
All we say... is 


not decision makers. 


know as much 
le when vou hirc 
them. so that you know what you 
getting.” 
Thus, the 
lange and sm 


should 


that vou 


s ds 


investigators, 
burcau files 


personnel 
И, using credi 


nee files, employme: 
"d. 


files and som 
files, maintain 
on millions ol is working in 
¢ white-collar sector. And this system 
of personnel investigating fails to give 
those who feel they have been injured by 
faulty reporting a chance to learn wheth- 
er such is the case and to verify the 
correction. of any mistakes discovered 
Clearly. business needs accurate. informa 
tion on which to make personnel judg 
ns F ble persons would 
assert that a c 
should be take 
ing ınlorm: 


m 


w 


casar 
lidate for employment 
on without his supply 
ү! about educational and 


employment. background, financial status 
and other relevant maners, And few 
would maintain that the. prospective em 


ployer should not tà 
accuracy ob the applicant's. report. 


е steps 10 verify the 
But 


when tens of millions of reports 
being done annually. mistakes. and 
judgments will inevitably асер 


Yet several basic factors. in 
current. personnel reporting system sug 
gest that this industry has let itself be- 
come hostile 10 error correction 

Time and cost factors in the industry 
invite trouble with these reports. Invest 
огу sent out to collect facis are gener 
ally low-paid employees. Twenty percent 
of Retail Credits май (the “blue-chip 
fum" 


some 


of the industry) have no college 233 
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training: 60 percent have had some col- 
lege training; and only 20 percent of 
ма have a college degree. The тур 
employment report costs about S25 
Retail Credit studies show that йз men 
average 1114 reports a day. Other firms 
state that their “extended reports” aver- 
ge from $17 to 582 per applicant: de- 
tailed checks on key executives range 
from $200 to 51000. The low cost of the 
average report—sometimes even less than 
$2h—creates à strong time pressure on 
cach investigator, who must produce or 
risk a bad rating. In addition, there is 
strong pressure to turn up unfavorable 
information, if the investigator is to be 
rated a “good digger.” At the Proxmire 
hearings, a series of witnesses who had 
worked for Retail Credit or had been 
interviewed 10 work there asserted em- 
phatically that there was an actual quota 
system for derogatory reports. “I was 
told.” one man said. “that if D didn't 
tum in my 15 percent quota of negative 
reports, my superiors would probably 
investigate my work.” 

A former inspector for Retsil Credit 
in Silver Spring, Maryland. told the Sen- 
ate committee that “the pressure. of the 
production quo system is so great” 
that an inspector amnor take time to 


before in- 


“reconfirm old file materia 
cluding it on a new investi 
company procedures require. He said the 
"production quota” also encourages a 
tendency "not to confirm. derogatory in 
formation with additional sources." Simi- 
lw testimony was given by a former 
employee of the Mobile, Alabama, office 
of Retail Credit, R. C's president denied 
emphatically the existence of апу pro 
duction quota system or requirement for 
turning up derogatory information. But 
even though there was no formal require- 
ment for а quota, the pressures of pro 
duction in the local offices led some 
inspectors in the past to believe that 
«quotas were part of the system, and em- 
plovees conducted themselve 
ht up in this time-cost squecz 

огу often Cannot live up to their 
s own standards for verilying 
ble infom Retail Credit 
1 its investi rify unfavor- 


vestigia 
company 
unfavor 
states t 


ation. 


able information throu t least (wo or 


source, the company declares 0 
data is cither disregarded or specifically 
designated as such and labeled "uncon- 
firmed.” But none of this was done by 
the company in George Harris’ case. The 
three key pieces of derogatory informa- 


“The next time someone makes a heavy 
pass, Miss Wickerly, youve simply got to 
do more than go limp in protest." 


tion. judging from the report itself, came 
from only one source. No confirmation 
obtained, Yet. it was presented to all 
George's prospective employers as 
solid field investigation. 

A member of a licensing board in a 
Southern city told me th: board had 
hired the local credit bureau to do 
report on cach candidate seeking a gen- 
eral contractor's license. A report on one 
candidate revealed some highly unfavor- 
able s record. and 
his request for a license de 
He asked for 
board what the issue was, was 
prove that the information 
rate and was granted the license. But he 
had been denied the license for several 
months; and the business he had lined 
up was seriously affected. АШ the investi 
gating company «iid to the concemed 
licensing board was that some errors had 
to be expected in inexpensive reports. 

Another factor in the industry 
conception of what information 
seek 10 fulfill its mission. Many observers 
specialists in business management, as 
well as constitutional lawyers—believe 
that too much of the information collect- 
ed is an unnecessary into a job 
candidate's personal life. The head of 
national management-consulting firn 
believes that no hearsay information 
should be sought from neighbors or simi 
lar sources; "this is unreliable informa 
tion,” he says. Instead. he recommends 
that employment reports concentrate on 
the key elements of the applicant's. job 
nd public record. “His official 
conviction record, marriage and 
divorce, debts outstanding, prev 
ployment, evaluations by lormer 
ployers—these are thingy that matter 
the hands of a good personnel man 
they tell all a company needs 10 know 
about the employe 
companies generally seek too much p 
sonal information today, because they 
hope to make a permanent judgment 
about an employee's wustworthiness. He 
уз they should realize that a program 
of continuing and sophisticated perform- 
ance review is the surest way for mama 
o prevent dishonesty and reward 


was 


able to 


us em- 
cm- 
In 


he feels, 


to tum over to a 
S7OM-A-year investigator such power over 
the careers aud lives of valuable peopl 


Some executives have reached. this con 
clusion for themselves, after tying out a 
person fim. An editor 
ofal ine told me 
thar he ordered a lit Compa- 
ny check on а prospective employee. “The 
report went into such personal detail 


about the applicant's private life that he 
decided not to use Retail Credit again. 
1 don't want ло know all those personal 
К cd. 
Behind these problems 
gathering 


2 he expl. 


in the face 
processlie the secrecy procedures 


IS PART REVEL, PART REVELATION 


The revelry at Hugh Hefner's TV penthouse parties 
is unleashed in the form of unabated entertainment— 
with Sonny and Cher duetting or Don Adams hilar- 


Tal tal ns Inventory sf iion edic tock erica 
Rawls unt; d shaking out his soul song bag. 
The revelations include critic-turned-actor Rex Reed's 
outspoken nchantment over Hollywood i in gen- 


eral and the film Myra Breckenridge in particular. 
Or Tony Randall discussing his particular penchant 
for plump ladies. Or Ike and Tina Turner clarifying 
the meanings behind new soul idioms. 
AFTER DARK is television for the Seventies—with 
a guest list that includes the brightest stars in show 
business and the most beautiful girls this side of 
Y's pages (where, not incidentally, many 
were discovered). It's a full, fun-filled hour in color 


every week, PLAYBOY AFTER DARK. 


ARN, AFTER DARK! inf fire color on: WOR-TV, New York; KTLA-TV, Los An ne WFLD-TV, 
Y WUA-TV, Cleveland, WDCA-TV, Washington, D.C, 


isco) 


BW, Da ales, TONS Minneapolis, WATL-TV, Atlanta, WXIX-TV, Тиса ли 


Dayton, EAEN HH WDHO, Toledo, KCIT, Kansas City, KRNT, Des Moines 


TV, Milwaukee, WHBF-TV, Rock Island, ШЙ 


io, WPHL-1 ту, ay SOY, 
GR-TV, Batlo, WHEN-T 


WMT- Av. Cedar ie! u^ n 


Youngstown, КУМУ, Houston; KELP-TV. EI Paso; KATC-TV, Laf 
y Miche ено TV, Les Vegas, WZZM-TV, Grand Rapids, Micha. 
ч) 


Montreal; СКС ТУ, New Bunsvicks WTS! 


V, Puerto Rica 
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236 years of our 


that keep individuals from knowing that 
employment reports have affected them. 
‘The basic contract between the investi- 
gator and the employer states that in- 
formation from the reports and the 
identity of the investigative agency may 
not be revealed to the person reported 
testimony before a House sub- 
committee in 1968, the president of the 
Retail Credit Company said that the 
typical individual who finds that he is 
being turned. down lor jobs for which 
he is qualified will quickly get to Retail 
Credit for an explanation. since it is 
“one of the largest businessinformation 
arces in the field.” The subcommittee 
irman, Representative Cornelius Gal- 
agher. sharply contested this and poin 
ed out that most applicants never know 
that Retail Credit is “in the woods," since 
the subseriber contract ensures that no 
one tells them. Representative Gal 
mentioned that one man who had con- 
tiated his commitice had spent “ten 
years belore he got to somebody” to 
learn who had turned in an unfavorable 
employment report on him. And, as we 
saw in George Harris! case, even a well- 
educated, business-traincd — salesman 
didn't know, nor even suspect. that an 
employment report was sabotaging his 
er. 

The fact is, Repres 
remarked. “that a man must make a 
series of guesses before he gets to Retail 
Credit.” He must “gues una й is а 
report” that's causing him difficulty: 
“guess that it is somebody reporting 
from the outside; guess that it may be 
Вес Credit "The. Congressman 
added chat this w is of а great 
number of the complaints we have re 
that there is just no way of 
where these stories come from, 
h 


on. 1 


‚her 


са 
htative 


Gallagher 


ceived 
knowin 
Shouldn't there be a fairer appro: 
to this? If there is a problem, wha 
would be so wrong with the man know 
ing who to go to?" 
An example ol how the system worked 
in one case was provided by Stanford 
Sesser, a Wall Street Journal reporte 
He described. the сазе of a man whose 
wife applied for major medical insurance 
and was rejected. The husband. visited 
the insurance company, but it stuck to 
its decision and gave no exphination 
He thought Retail Credit. as the largest 
мог of insurance applicants, 
involved and asked lor an 


investi 
might be 


iew; he was refused. The à 
ied 1 


torneys 
m that he had 
disclosure of their 
t. "Through con- 


ме 
he consulted adv 
litle chance of fore 
files if he went to c 
siderable expense,” the man says. "and 
through a means that I'm not at liberty 
to stare I was able to learn that my 
wife was charged with being an alco- 
«t my wile has never consumed 


holic. 
more than a dozen drinks in the 20 


failure to promptly correct errors 
and distorted reporting is the most im- 
portanı issue of all. Although even well- 
trained investigators can make a mistake, 
the basic policy of the employment 
reporting firms js to deny a concerned 
individual access to his own report when 
he's faced with employment problems 
Fundamentally,” the president of Retail 
Credit has stated, “it is protection to the 
sources of information." If a report were 
opened to the subject, he says. reporting 
sources would not be as willing to give 
information. It would also spread wh 
should be confidential data “too widely. 
public informati 


making the report 
Furthermore, Retail Credits president 
ined. “We feel that the whole 
ess information process would be 
slowed down and in many cases the cost 
would drastically.” Obviously, 
the companies also fear that many law 
suits for damages would result from 
documentation of past errors. 

Although these are genuine concerns 
by the investigating companies. it is 
ths eful procedure could be 
worked out то deal with these problems 
with fairness to job applicant, business 
reporting firm and cmployer. An appli 
at for а job should be informed by the 
company to which he is applying that a 
personnel investigation will be conducted. 
10 verify information on his applica 
tion with various public-record and pre 
vious employer sources. The nature and 
procedures of the investigation should be 
ned to him and he should sign 
written consent to this procedure. If the 
applicant is not offered a post and asks 
whether the employment. report was a 
significant factor in the decision. the 
employer should be free to answer. If the 
pplicant wishes to know the name of 
the investigating agency. the employer 
should be free 10 supply it. 

The applicant should 
to his own report by the agency. He 
should be able to have a conference with 
the investi company, to ch 
ilie accuracy of items or to presenr expla 
nations of items he feels are misleading. 
cacy should be required 
pplicant what changes 
subjects explanations" if 
any. it is prepared to make in the report 


expl 


lso be entitled 


Henge 


The r 
10 ind 
of [act or 


Federal or s tion should pro- 
vide that if the agency declined to 
change the report. the applicant would 


have two av 
proceeding before 
view, perhaps one in 
ment regulatory agency or I board 
composed of leading priva and 
(B) a right to appeal decisions of the pub 
board to the courts, if the individual 
believes the decision is not fairly suppor 
ed by facts and circumstances, The ap 
рисин would state his case and the 
investigating company would be com 


omues of complaint: (A) a 
public board of т 
existing Govem- 


1 speci 


е citizens; 


pelled to defend and document the асси. 
racy of its judgment. It may be necessary, 
of course, that a person given access to 
his file agree in writing not to bri 
damage suit against the reporting coi 
pany if errors are found and corrected in 
timely fashion. This seem 10 im- 
munize the investigators against respon 
sibility for their mistakes, but the primary 


may 


objective in an age of dossier judgments 
about individuals is to ensure access to 
files and correc rather than 


to continue the “responsibility through 
damage-suit” method, with its long delays 
and high costs to Бий; 
Were this system 
lions of persons reported on cach. year 
would know of the reporting on them 
and woull be able to chalk 
and context as soon as un 
ing decisions were made 
be no six- or ten-year pe 
creating the kind of se 
cries out for compen 
ments, Many of the b; 
proposed system are cui 
in а bill, passed last Novemba 


. the mi 


here would 
iods of damage 
m that 


ily embodied 
by the 


Senate, covering investigations lor credit, 

purposes. 
and en- 
І 


employment and insurance 
Drafted by Senator Proxmire, 
dorsed by President Nixon's Speci 
Assistant for Consumer Affairs, Mrs. Vir 
ginia Knauer. the Fair Credit Reporti 


Act is a major le item in the 
House this year. Similar measures have 
been introduced or nd New 


York and will probably be sponsored in 
several other state legislatures this y 

At stake is whether people or the 
machine system will emerge as the basic 
unit of value in the data-bankdominated 
а of the 19705. In a letter to me. 
George Harris compared his situation 
with the famous story by nz Kafka. 
Metamorphosis, about a man who sud- 
denly finds to his horror that he has 
turned into a cockroach. The man has 
no control over what has happened то 
him and cannot escape from the room in 
which he is trapped. “The mental suf 
fering and deprivation 1 felt,” George 
wrote, "have made me feel almost sub- 
human: each «он I made to extr 
myself from the horrendous mess sce 
то get me in deeper. How do I regain 
my humanness and dignity? 

I asume that George Ha all 
of us. is not a. perfect man. He has his 
strengths and his weaknesses and doesn't 
believe that he has à constitutional right 
10 any particular job. He is prepared to 
be judged on his record. But he is fright 
ened and outraged by a system that has 
nents on hi 


n 


ied 


ris, like 


made secret judy 
se and imperfect information, 
not rectify its mistakes. Will millions of 
Americans allow themselves to live under 
this kind of system? If we mean to do 
something about it. the 


nc is now. 


“Mercy! You didn’t save anything for your retirement, did you?” 
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READER SERVICE 


Write to Janet Pilgrim for the an- 
swers to your shopping questions. 
She will provide you with the name 
of a retail store in or near your city 
where you can buy any of the spe- 
zed items advertised or edito- 
rially featured in PLAYBOY. For 
example, where-to-buy information is 
available for the merchandise of the 
advertisers in this issue listed below. 


Bauer € 
BSR Turntables 
Bulova Watches 


information about 
паке, 


Use these lines 
other featured me 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to answer 
any of your other questions on fash- 
ion, travel, food and drink, hi-fi, 
If your question involves items you 
saw in PLAYDOY, please specify page 
number and issue of the magazine as 
well ав а brief description of the items 
when you write. 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 


Playboy 


О 3 vrs. for 524 (Save 515.00) 
D 1 yr. for 510 (Save 53.00) 
0 bil tater 


эше 


il to PLAYBOY 


Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, Ilinois 60011 
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NEXT MONTH: 


ом LOCATION 


FURTHER UP VALLEY DOLLS. 


“FURTHER ‘UP THE ORGANIZATION’ ”—A FRONTAL ASSAULT. 
ON THE ANTEDILUVIAN, INHUMANE AND UNPROFITABLE PRAC- 
TICES OF BIG BUSINESS—BY ROBERT TOWNSEND 


JOAN BAEZ, THE UNCOMPROMISING FOLK SINGER-PACIFIST, 
ELOQUENTLY CONDEMNS WAR, ALL WAR, AND DEFENDS HER NON- 
VIOLENT CONVICTIONS IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW 


“RICH MAN'S WEATHER”—AN IRONIC STORY OF A DRIFTER'S 
ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE HIS VIOLENT PAST—BY IRWIN SHAW 


“BEYOND THE VALLEY'S' DOLLS" А NINE-PAGE LOOK AT 
THE BIZARRE AND THE BEAUTIFUL IN RUSS MEYER'S EPIDERMAL 
SEQUEL TO THE JACQUELINE SUSANN SEXTRAVAGANZA 


“MAN AND BEAST''—A REASONED CRITIQUE OF THE FASH- 
IONABLE ETHOLOGICAL BELIEF THAT HUMAN BEHAVIOR PARAL- 
LELS THAT OF THE LOWER ANIMALS-BY MORTON HUNT 


“SHAPING UP FOR ‘OH! CALCUTT, HOW ENCOUNTER 
THERAPY PRECONDITIONS PERFORMERS FOR THE THEATER'S 
NUDEST EXPERIMENT YET—BY C. ROBERT JENNINGS 


“ON LOCATION''—THERE'S SLAUGHTER ON MADISON AVENUE 
AS THE ADVERTISING INDUSTRY DESPERATELY FIGHTS FOR ITS 
LIFE IN A NIGHTMARISH FANTASY—BY THOMAS BAUM 


“A SEMESTER AT SUPERDRIVER U"—HOW THE TECHNIQUES 
TAUGHT AT HIGH-PERFORMANCE DRIVING SCHOOLS CAN BOOST 
YOU OUT OF THE AVERAGE-MOTORIST CLASS—BY KEN W. PURDY 


“PROJECT SURVIVAL"—SIX THOUSAND COLLEGE STUDENTS 
DISCOVER IT WILL TAKE MORE THAN DISCUSSIONS TO RESTORE. 
THE ECOLOGICAL BALANCE—BY GEOFFREY NORMAN 


“EVERYTHING YOU ALWAYS WANTED TO KNOW ABOUT 
TELEVISION"'—WRY REPLIES TO HITHERTO UNANSWERED 
QUESTIONS ON THE BOOB TUBE—BY BEN MASSELINK 


“LAST TRAIN TO LIMEO"—NOT EVEN THE DISAPPEARANCE 
OF HIS FELLOW PASSENGERS DISTURBS THE SELF-ABSORBED 
ANTI-HERO OF THIS EERIE TALE—BY ASA BABER 


Blended Scotch Whisky. 86.8 Proof. Imported by Somerset Importers, Ltd., New York, N. Y. 


The luck of the UE 


So smooth-world’ best selling Scotch 


Capri. 
The first sexy European 
under ‘2300. 


Manufacturers suggested retail prico. Bees not include transportation 
charges, deuler preparation, if uny, stole und lacal faxes. 


There used to be two kindsof imports. Beau- 
tiful, sporty and expensive; or plain, dull and inex- 
pensive. Now there's something better than either: 
it's beautiful and inexpensive. It’s the success car of the 
decade in Europe, and now it's available in America 
in limited quantities. 

Capri offers an extravagant collection of ex- 
citing features as standard equipment. Features that 
are usually optional. Radial tires. Styled steel wheels. 
Soft vinyl front buckets (red car comes with black 
vinyl; other interiors: beechnut [shown], blue and 
red). Luxurious carpeting. A Europeurttype instru- 


ment panel with wood grain effect. Flow-thru 
ventilation. 

Sound unfamiliar for a low-priced car? It is. 

And there's still more that's standard. Lots of 
room for four big adults. Easy maintenance (with lots 
of do-it-yourself tips in the owner's manual). Power 
disc brakes up front. Four-speed synchromesh trans- 
mission. The kind of gas mileage you'd expect from a 
small imported car. 

There's only one word for it. Sexy. Andthat's 
unheard of at less than $2300. Until now. 


"X 


Capri Sport Coupe. 


LINCOLN: MERCURY 


